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Ths facts placed before the reader of this volume^ are not 
ooly pleasing to the fancy, and interesting as calling up many 
delightful and solemn reminiscences, but they are important as 
materials of History. They show the character of the age, 
illustrate nature and religion, and supply those details of know- 
ledge which cherish the habits of induction: without these 
there can be no certain philosophy. 

In the compilation of this work, far more labour and pains 
have been eipended than the vast majority of its readers would 
suppose ; but its editor has been well repaid by the happiness 
he has enjoyed in going through the biography of so many 
eminent men, at once ornaments to the church and blessings 
to the world. No part of the globe has furnished brighter 
specimens of what Christian ministers should be, than these 
Tnited States. 

It is scarcely necessary to say much either of the materials 

of which the volume is composed, or the manner in which 

they are classified. The former, the editor believes, are all 

true ; and, as to the latter, he has done what he could so to 

arrange the facts as to please and to profit his readers. At all 

events, here is a volume perfectly unique — ^unlike every thing 

else in the language. 

1» (^) 
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In carrying out his design, the editor has found materials 
accumulate on his hands far heyond the capabilities of a single 
volume. Whether the other collections shall see the light, 
remains in a very great degree for the readers of this volume 
to decide. He has contemplated somewhat even beyond this, 
and would be happy to furnish one or two volumes of import- 
ant and valuable specimens of American pulpit eloquence. 
Time will decide as to whether these projected volumes may 
hereafter be called for and published. 

The Editor has now only to commend his volume to the 
blessing of God and the friendship of the Reader. 

PnLADXLFHiA, Joly, 1848. 
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THE 



AMERICAN CLERGY. 



REV. WILLIAM ROBINSON. 



One of the most eminent Christian ministers of the South 
in the last century was the Rev. W. Robinson, whose conver- 
sion was exceedingly striking. He was the son of a wealthy 
Quaker in England. Being permitted to pay a visit of a few 
weeks to an aunt in the city of London, from whom he had 
considerable expectations, he greatly overstayed the time which 
had been allowed him ; and becoming deeply involved in dis- 
sipation, he incurred large debts, which he knew his father 
would never pay, and which his aunt refused to discharge. In 
:his situation, fearing to return home, and unable to remain 
long in London, he determined to quit his native country, and 
seek his fortune in America. In this determination his aunt 
rtluctantly acquiesced, and furnished him with a small sum of 
money for that purpose. Soon after his arrival in America, 
he had recourse, for subsistence, to teaching a school in New 
Jtrsoy, within the bounds of the Presbytery of Now Bruns- - 
wick. He had been for some time engaged in this business, 
without any practical sense of religion, when it pleased God 
to bring him to a knowledge of himself, and of the way of sal- 
vation, in a remarkable manner. He was riding at a late hour, 
one evening, when the moon and stars shone with unusual 
brightness, and when every thing around him was adapted to 

vi* (17) 



18 THE AMERICAN CLERGY. 

excite reflection. While he was meditating on the beauty and 
grandeur of the scene which the firmament presented, and was 
saying to himself, " How transcendently glorious must be the 
Author of all this beauty and grandeur!" the thought struck 
him with the sadness and the force of lightning, " But what do 
I know of this God ? Have I ever sought his &vor, or made 
him my friend ?" This happy impression, which proved, by 
its permanency and its effects, to have come from the best of 
all sources, never lefl him until he took refuge in Christ as the 
hope and life of his soul. He soon resolved to devote himself 
to the work of the gospel ministry ; completed his academical 
education, and studied theology, while he went on with his 
school ; and was, in due time, licensed and ordained by the 
Presbytery of New Bnmswick. He was remarkable for the 
native vigor of his mind, and still more for the fervour of his 
piety. Wherever he went, it pleased God to grant him some 
precious fruits of his ministry. He died at St, George's, in 
Delaware, April, 1746. 



REV. HUGH KNOX. 

Mr. Hugh Knox, a native of Ireland, came to America, 
when quite a young man, about 1753 or 1754. He immediately 
waited on his countryman, the Rev. Dr. Franci9 Allison, then 
residing at New London, Penna., to whom he had letters, and 
in whose academy he hoped to find employment as a teacher. 
Dr. Allison, not being able to give him a place in his seminary, 
furnished him with a letter to Mr. Rodgers, requesting his 
good offices in endeavouring to procure a grammar school for 
the young stranger, within the bounds of his parish. Mr. Rod- 
gers soon succeeded in forming a respectable school, at the 
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Head of Bohmua, about ten miles from St. George's, us mas- 
lar of which Mr. Khojl was comfortably placed. He conti- 
aned to preside over this school for more than a year ; and 
hmng leceifed a good classical education in his own country, 
bflmg remarkably prepossessing in his personal appearance 
and manners, and attending with great assiduity to the duties 
of his station, he soon became much esteemed by his employ- 
m; and was considered as most agreeably settled. He at- 
mdad public worship, with great punctuality, at Mr. Rodgers's 
Lower or Forest church, near Middletown, and looked up to 
the pastor as his patron and friend. Things had been going 
OB in this happy uid promising manner for a number of months, 
when a sudden reverse occurred. Mr. Knox, though a respect- 
sbfe attendant on public worship, and a young man, hitherto, 
of dsoent morals, had manifested notlung like real piety. He 
was accustomed, every Saturday afternoon, to meet some gay 
companions at the tavern of a Mr. Witherspoon, near the place 
of his residence, with whom he passed several hours, at first 
with decency and temperance ; but, afler a while, not so entire- 
ly in this manner as could have been wished. On a certain 
Saturday aflernoon, when Knox and his companions had been 
diverting themselves m their usual way, some of the company 
said to him, " Come, parson," (a title they gave to him on ac- 
count of his being the most grave of their number, and a great 
admirer of Mr. Rodgers,) " Come, parson, give us a sermon." 
He declined. They urged him. Fie still resisted. At length, 
however, overcome by their importunity, and probably excited, 
in some degree, by liquor, he said, " Well, come, I will give 
you the sermon which Mr. Rodgers preached last Sunday.' 
Mr. Rodgers had preached, on the preceding Sabbath, from 3 
Cor. V. 20, and had given an unusually solemn and excellent 
discourse. Mr. Knox, having a good memory, a flexible voice, 
and great powers of imitation, was enabled, not only to recol- 
kct and repeat the substance of the discourse, as he heard it 
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delivered, but also to copy the voice and manner of Mr. Rod- 
gers so closely, that Mr. Witherspoon, who heard it all from 
an adjoining apartment, declared that, if he had not known to 
the contrary, he should really have supposed it was Mr. Rod- 
gers himself preaching. In short, he was carried beyond him- 
self, and spoke so much like a man preaching the gospel in 
good earnest, that his profane hearers were deeply afifected, and 
when the discourse was ended, one after another silently with- 
drew. But what is still more remarkable, Mr, Knox himself was 
solemnly impressed by his own mock preaching, especially as 
he drew towards the close of the discourse ; and when it was 
finished, he sat down with mingled emotions of shame and 
horror at the profane mockery of which he had been guilty, 
and deep conviction of the important doctrines he had been de- 
livering in application to himself. So strong, indeed, were these 
impressions, that he could not bear the thought of looking Mr. 
Rodgers, or any of his other pious patrons, in the face, aAei 
such conduct : and accordingly, early the next morning, with- 
out waiting to collect any of his dues, or to adjust his affairs, 
he precipitately quitted that part of the country, and was not 
heard of for a number of months. 

The next autumn, when Mr. Rodgers attended the commence- 
ment of the college of New Jersey, which was then seated at 
Newark, he was surprised to find Mr. Enox at the house of the 
Rev. Mr. Burr, the president of the college. The young fugi- 
tive had applied to Mr. Burr, soon after his retreat from Bo- 
hemia, for admission into one of the classes of the college j 
but having informed him that his last residence had been in the 
neighbourhood of Mr. Rodgers, and being unable to produce 
testimonials from that place of his good moral character, Mr. 
Burr advised him to wait in Newark until the commencement, 
when he expected to have an opportunity of seeing Mr. Rod- 
gers, and of bonversing with him on the subject. Mr. Knox, 
upon first meeting his old pastor, was much agitated, and, as 
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sooo as possible, took him aside ; acknowledged his unworthy 

OQoduct, with every appearance of humiliation ; implored his 

paidon for the oflfence committed against himself, in turning his 

aennon into profane mockery ; and informed him of the situa- 

doB in which he stood with regard to his expected admission 

into the college. Mr. Rodgers promised to speak as favourably 

of him to Mr. Burr as truth would permit, and not to disclose 

the conduct which led to his elopement from Bohemia, unless 

it should be drawn from him by unavoidable questions ; and, 

with these promises, lefl him in the most painful anxiety. 

Here Mr. Rodgers learned from young Knox, that the seri- 
ous impressions made on his mind by the sermon which he had 
so profanely repeated had never been eradicated ; that his wick- 
edness had been overruled, as he hoped, for his eternal good ; 
that he had for some time cherished a hope concerning him- 
self, as a real Christian ; and that his earnest desire was to 
complete his education at the college with a view to the gospel 
ministry. 

Happily, president Burr, in the hurry of the commencement, 
only asked Mr. Rodgers whether he knew Mr. Knox; and 
whether he would advise that he should be admitted into the 
college. To both these questions Mr. Rodgers answered 
promptly in the affirmative. The young man was admitted ; 
passed through the college, and his subsequent theological stu- 
dies, with reputation ; and, after receiving many testimonials 
of sincere and active friendship from his old pastor at St. 
George's, entered on the work of the gospel ministry, and be- 
''ame equally honoured and useful in his profession. 
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REV. MR. A. 



The Rev. Mr. A — , of B— , Mass., some time since public- 
ly stated that when a student of law in the vicinity of B — , 
and in the midst of fatal error, he became desirous of know- 
ing more about religious truth. He went to B — , and searched 
through all the book-stores of that city, asking for a copy of 
Baatei'^s Saints Rest^ of which he had heard in his youth. 
At last he found an old, mutilated copy, with a green morocco 
cover, in Bumstead*s second-hand book-store. He seized it 
as though it were a treasure, and bore it home ; "and now," 
said Mr. A., "if I ever attain to the * saints' everlasting rest,* 
I owe it, under God, to that old book." He became one of the 
most evangelical and useful ministers in New England. 



REV. MR, RAVENCR08S. 

Ms. Ravencross was a slave-holder in Virginia, and re- 
puted a hard master. His poor distressed slaves were in the 
habit of meeting at night in a distant hut, for the purpose of 
worshipping God. He was informed of this, and at the same 
time put on his guard, as it was suspected their motives for 
meeting were different from what they held out, and that an in- 
surrection might be the consequence. Under this impression, 
he determined to prevent their assembling in future, chastised 
the promoters of this work, and gave positive orders, under the 
most serious penalty, that they should never assemble again 
under any pretence whatever. A short time after he was told 
they had been seen going in a body into the hut. Much dis- 
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pleated at their disobedience, and resolving that night to put a 
Hop to their proceedings, he approached the hut with all the 
fedings of an offended master. When he reached the door, 
it was partly open. He looked in ; they were on their knees. 
Ha listened ; there was a venerable old man, who had been 
long in his service, pouring out his soul in prayer to God. The 
first words which caught his ear were, " Merciful Grod, turn 
my poor massa's heart : make him merciful, that he may ob- 
tun mercy ; make him good, that he may inherit the kingdom 
of heaven." He heard no more, but fainted. Upon coming 
to himself, he wept ; went into the sacred hut, knelt by the 
side of his old slave, and prayed also 1 From this period he 
became a true penitent, studied the Scriptures, took orders, and 
became a shining light. He preached at the general conven- 
tion of the Episcqpal church, in the city of Philadelphia, before 
more than two hundred of the clergy, in the year 1820. 



A NEW ENGLAND DIVINE. 

A clergyman in New England, thus addressed his congrega- 
tion : — 

I once knew a young man, who was a student in one of our 
aniversities, who, by reading the works of Combe, and others 
of similar character, had become very skeptical on such points 
as prayer, the total depravity of man, regeneration, and the 
influence of the Holy Spirit. Though he professed religion 
and was studying for the ministry, he had lost all religious en- 
joyment, and was fast going down an inclined plane into the 
abyss of infidelity. During a vacation in mid-winter, he was 
travelling on business among the Germans in the interior of 
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Pennsylvania, when he was laid on his bed with a dangerous 
disease — ^hundreds of miles from home, '' a stranger in a strange 
land.'* When he began to think of dying, he found himself 
entirely unprepared. His new sentiments hovered like dismal 
clouds around his sick-bed, so that not a star of hope shone 
through. There was little time for logic then : but one short 
mode of reasoning swept away his skeptical notions like chaC 
He thus reasoned from efiect to cause : — ^Embracing these new 
sentiments has evidently brought my mind into this wretched 
dbndition ; and as the fruit is bad, the tree must be bad also. 
He that foUoweth me, says Christ, " shall not walk in dark- 
ness ;" therefore, as I am walking in darkness, it must be be- 
cause I have been led astray from him. These new opinions 
must, therefore, be erroneous. I will renounce them forever, 
and embrace, in all humility and simplicity, the truths of the 
Gospel, as I embraced them at first. Speedily did he put his re- 
solutions into action, and he soon found his way back to the 
fold of Christ, to the Shepherd and Bishop of souls. He re- 
covered from his sickness, and returned home, rejoicing to tell 
his friends what great things God had done for him. And that 
young man, my hearers, is preaching to you to-day ! I have 
many blessings for which to thank God, for he has strewn my 
way with the gif^s of his providence ; but for the blessing of 
that afHiction, I sometimes feel that I ought to praise him 
most. And if I am ever so happy as to get to heaven, I shall 
remember that afHiction with gratitude still. 
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TWO CLERGYMEN 

"^B fblloiring interesting statement of facts was written by 
Bohop M'llvaine. 

It IS now nearly thirteen years since a very remarkable 
work of grace occurred in the Military Academy of the United 
States. During a condition of almost universal indifierence to 
religion^ and of wide-spread infidelity, against which the efforts 
of the ministry of one man, set for the defence of the gospel, 
seemed for a long time to make not the least way, suddenly 
ilmost, in a very few days, many minds, without communica- 
tion with one another, and without personal intercourse with 
the minister, appeared deeply, and almost simultaneously in- 
terested m the great matters of eternal life. Officers as well 
as cadets participated in this, and to such an extent, that the 
minister's study was soon occupied every ^evening with assem- 
blies, composed of both, for prayer and the exposition of the 
word of (jfod ; and a serious impression, more or less deep and 
abiding, was spread over a large part of the whole military 
community. Several became at that period very decided sol- 
-iiers of Christ. Many others received the seed of the word, 
:a whom, though it seemed to die, it has since, under the con- 
lioued influence of the Spirit, sprung up and brought forth 
fmit. Some are still in military life. Others have been, long 
^inoe, adorning the Christian profession in the ministry of the 

The very first appearance of this work of grace, so remark- 
■'.h!y and singularly the work of God, was the coming of a 
'•Jiilot, alone and most unexpectedly, to introduce himself to 
:ho rhnplain, and unburden the sorrows of a contrite heart. 
\ll around him was coldness and skepticism. To speak dc- 
% krdlv in favour of reli^^ion was then so unusual in the acado- 
mv, that it made one singular. To converse with the chap- 
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lain on that subject had not been ventured by any, except o^ 
of opposition to the truth. That any one would appear ther^ 
seriously seeking eternal Mfe, even the chaplain was afraid iCf 
hope. A cadet, however, did venture to come, in open day, 
to the chaplain's study, too deeply concerned to heed what 
would be said of him. He was personally unknown to the 
chaplain. Ilislnessage ho tried to utter, but could not. AgiiB 
he tried, and a^in ; but his heart was too full for speech. At 
length he said, "Tell me what I must do ; I have come about 
my soul. I know not what I want ; I am entirely in the dark. 
What must I seek? where must I go? Such was the first de- 
claration of one who, for some days, had been awakened under 
the preaching and reading of the truth. A sermon preached 
on the Scriptures, and a tract, sent at a venture from the chap- 
lain's study, to whomsoever it might meet, had been blessed to 
his soul. 

Doubts and cavils were all abandoned. Implicit submissum 
seemed his engrossing principle. From that moment the young 
man appeared to take up the cross, and to stand decidedly and 
boldly on the Lord's side. The singular and very prominent 
evidence of the hand of God in this case, was very greatly 
blessed to others. Afler graduating at that institution, and 
leaving the army, he passed through a regular course of study 
for the holy ministry, and was successively ordained deacon 
and presbyter. Many years have since elapsed. The chap- 
lain has since been called to a higher order in the ministry, and 
more enlarged responsibilities in the church. The cadet, 
meanwhile, after many vicissitudes of active duty and of dis- 
abling ill health, supposed ho had settled himself for the rest 
of his life as b preacher and pastor to an humble and obscure 
congregation of negroes, whom he had collected together from 
neighbouring plantations ; to whom, living entirely upon his 
own pecuniary means, he appropriated a part of his own house 
for a church and to whose eternal interests he had chosen 
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\y and happily to devote himself, as their spiritual 
nth no emolument but their salvation. But such was 
true spirit for the highest of all vocations in the church, 
servant of servants ^is the very school in which to pre* 
the chief ministry under Him who " took upon him- 
form of a servrnt." The church needed a mission- 
op for a vast field, for great self-denial, for untiring 
, for courageous enterprise. Her eye was directed to 
ippointed pastor of that humble congregation. With 
)rt:ssive unanimity did she call him away to a work, 
ed of more dignified duty, but of more eminent re- 
ity r not indeed of more exquisite satisfaction to aChris- 
rt, (for what can give a true Christian h^art more ei- 
atisfaction than to lead such of the poor to Christ ?) 
cverer trials, and vastly greater difficulties and hard- 
C!ounting the cost, he has not dared to decline it. Re- 
the call as of GdH, he has embraced the promised 
nd is now ready to be offered. And thus the chap- 
here met the beloved cadet again, seeing and adoring 
of the Lord in that remarkable beginning. 



AN ABLE MINISTER. 

jyo man, who had graduated at one of the first col- 

\merica, and was celebrated for his literary attainments, 

irly his knowledge of mathematics, settled in a village 

faithful minister of the gospel was stationed. It was 

r before the clergyman met with him in one of his 

walks, and a (Iter some conversation, as they were 

part, addressed him as follows : — " 1 have heard you 
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are celebrated for your mathematical skill ; I have a problem 
which I wish you to solve." "What is it ?" eagerly inquired 
the young man. The clergyman answered, with a solemn 
tone of voice, "What shall it proiit a' man, if he shall gain the 
whole world, and lose his own soul ?" The youth returned 
home, and endeavoured to shake otF the impression fastened 
on him by the problem proposed to him, but in vain. In the 
giddy round of pleasure, in his business, and in his studies, 
that quotation still lorcibly returned to him, "What will a man 
profit, if ho shall gain the whole world, and lose his own soul ?" 
It finally resulted in his conversion, and he became an able 
advocate and preacher of that gospel which he once rejected. 



SIX YOUNG MINISTERS, 

There is something in the following narrative eminently 
illustrative of the vitality of the gosj)el, and adapted to encour- 
age the heart of the Christian minister amidst every discour- 
ttgoinont. 

About half a century since a Christian church was organ- 
ized in Virginia. For some years it eminently flourished, but 
after a while the pastor died, some of the members removed 
to dillorent parts of the country, and others returned into the 
world. The house of worship fell into decay, the doors were 
broken from their hinges, and the birds of the air built their 
nests u|)on the d(»sertod walls. The pulpit bowed to its fall, 
and utter desolation reigned where once the praises of Zion*8 
King had resounded. Close by arose a grog-shop, and it soor 
became the Sunday resort of the young and old in the vicinity. 
In that neighbourhood lived a wealthy gentleman, who had om 
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a youth of great promise. This youth was in the practibe 
Kodiog his Sabbaths with other young men at the gro^ 

above named, though it liad not been said that ,he ever 
guilty of any outbreaking immorality. One Sabbath, as 
as going to the general place of rendezvous, when peiss- 
lie old meeting-house, he turned his head and saw an old 
headed negro sitting on one of the benches. A degree of 
"stitious fear came over his mind; and an impression was 
iced which rendered the society at the grog-shop irksome, 
le soon returned to his father's. On the next Sabbath, as 
as again passing the old house, he saw the old negro again, 
d on a bench, leaning his head on the top of his staff, 
ig up to the window, he inquired of the old man what he 
doing there. **Get down, young nlaster, and come and 
)wn, and I will tell you," was the reply. He accordingly 
in and took his seat by the side of the old man, whom by 
ime he recognised as the aged servant of a neighbouring 
Br. 

rhirty years ago," proceeded the old man, with deep emo- 
"I used to come to this house of a Sunday to meet God 
lis people. And precious times we have had here. This 
5 used to be filled with professed Christians, Aigaged in 
BTvice of God, and anxious sinners inquiring the way to 
red. In that old pulpit, now leaning ready to fall, used 
nd the servant of God, telling us the precious truths of 
ospel of Jesus. Now he is dead ; some* of the members 
moved away, some gone back to the world, and some are 

while the old house is ready to fall. Young master, I 
in those days to come here to meet God. I have come 
to-day to meet him in this house, and he has met with me. 

here now." The aged man then respectfully, yet earn- 

pressed upon the youth the importance of religion, and 
inger of neglect. " Young master, you see my head, it 
lie. I was once young like you. I am now old and 

3* 
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shall soon die. And you will dio too. Are you prepa 
i?he young man wept, and the old Christian proposed tha 
should kneel down and pray for the salvation of bis soul, 
knelt down, and God tvas ihere. During the ensuing 
the young man was greatly distressed, and early the nex 
bath morning repaired to the old church to meet the old i 
who preached Jesus to him as the way, the truth, and th 
In a few days the young man obtained a hope, and by h 
ortions, and the blessing of God's grace, an extensive r 
of religion very soon commenced. A new church wai 
organized, the old house was repaired, a minister settle 
many were converted to the faith as it is in Jesus. As < 
the fruits of that revival, six individuals from that neig] 
hood entered upon the work of the ministry, and the 
greatly blessed their labours. One person converted t 
time became afterwards the governor of a state, and died 
a life of usefulness, as the righteous die. These facti 
communicated to the writer since by a person who re 
them from some who were themselves the subjects of t 
vival. 



SEVERAL YOUNG MINISTERS. 

As the following facts connect themselves, as it will be 
with the conversion of more than one minister ; they ar 
narrated, on the authority of a pious pastor. An olc 
called his children aroynd his dying-bed, and entreated 
attention to a narrative : — 

When young, I enjoyed religious privileges, and wi 
tubject of occasional serious reflection. When just on 



SEVERAL YOUNQ KINISTJEEBS. 81 

ixteenth year, religious impressions were made on my 
with unusual force. I seemed to hear a voice continually 
g to me, Seek religion now / I was unhappy ; my for- 
unusements lost their relish. Still, I was not willing 
f to relinquish them, and obey the voice which urged me 
k religion immediately. One day, afler much reflection, 
lerately promised to God, that as soon as the season of 
ul amusement was past, I would give myself to religious 
ts. My anxieties immediately left me ; I returned to my 
Dients, and the whole subject was soon forgotten, 
en at thirty-five, the monitory voice returned, reminded 
my promise, and again pressed upon me the importance 
rnal things. Though I had not thought of my promise 
iars, I acknowledged its obligations, but an immediate 
eot seemed more impracticable than it did nineteen years 

wed with increased solftnity, that when the cares of a 
family should subside, I would certainly attend to the 
ns of religion. 

in I applied myself to worldly avocations, and soon 
all thoughts of the admonition I had received. At fifty, 
rou, my children, were diminishing, instead of increas- 
' cares, this heavenly monitor returned. " Fulfil your 
2 ; seek religion now ;" was continually pressing upon 
ad. I knew that I had made such a promise, but I felt 
fied that its fulfilment should be claimed so soon. I re- 

that I had not attended to the subject before, when I 
lave done it with less difficulty ; but such was the extent 
?ssurc of my business, that to do it then seemed im- 
*. The subject made me unhappy, and after much de- 
on, I sought relief to my troubled feelings by most so- 

rcncwing my promise to God. When, I said, the press- 
business is past, I will devote my whole attention to a 
ition for eternity. 



% 
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No sooner bad I fixed my. mind on this course, than my 
anxieties left me— the strivings of the Spirit ceased in my 
bosom, and ceased for ever. When sickness warned me of ap- 
proaching death, I sought to fix my feelings on this subject, 
but it was in vain. There was a gloom and terror drawn 
around religion, at which my soul shuddered. I felt that I was 
forsaken of God, but it did not move me. I had no .love to 
God, no repentance for sin, nor wish to forsake it. I felt do- 
thing but the sullen gloom of despair — ^I knew I was in the 
hands of a justly offended God, from whom I expected no 
mercy, and could ask none. With these feelings I am now 
about to enter the eternal world. To you, my children, I can 
only say — Profit by my example ; quench not the Spirit ; seek 
religion now, if you would avoid a miserable eternity — put not 

off the concerns of your soul till The sentence died upooi 

his lips ; his strength, which ha^been all summoned to make 
this last effort, suddenly failed— ^e fell back upon his bed, and 
with a groan that seemed to speak the pains of another world, 
the immortal spirit took its flight from that body which it had 
inhabited nearly fourscore years, to receive according to that 
it had done. 

This little narrative I had from a grandson of the old man, j 
who stood by his dying bed. He was a minister of the gos* | 
pel, and dated his first permanent conviction from the solem- j 
nities of that awful scene. The descendants of the old man •] 
were numerous, most of whom became hopefully pious. Two, J 
who are now preachers, and several others, were first awaken* i 
ed by his dying charge. 
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KEY. J. W. JAMES. 

lecture to Sunday-school teachers, a few years since, 
r. J. W. James, of Philadelphia, related the following 
e : — 

lung man who had heen piously educated, and whose 
9 impressions in early life had been strong, while at 
mingled with worldly and gay companions ; so that in 
time he ceased to be serious or prayerful. He gradu- 
worldly and careless as his classmates, and removed to 
tt city. Ambitious of eminence in the profession he had 

be secluded himself from society, not from fear of its 
illation, but to preserve his time from unnecessary waste. 
thus engaged, he became acquainted with the pious 
teodent of a Sabbath-school, whom he was not long 
irited to succeed. Afler much persuasion he reluctantly 
sd, but was unacquainted with the duties of the school, 
ng tliat he must open the school with prayer, he started 
led pale. He had formerly been taught by his mother 
, but he had now forgotten how to address the Author 
nercies. By the aid of the prayer-book he succeeded, 
conscience allowed him no rest. He could not retire 
2 work. For some weeks he endured the lashes of an 
ed and guilty conscience, until at length, by the assist- 
ibe Holy Spirit, he was enabled to give up all for Christ, 
ined his office of superintendent for more than a year ; 

length, afler a course of theology, was settled as a 
n pastor in one of the Atlantic cities, where he was 
1 in winning souls to Christianity ; " and now," he 
-and his face grew pale, and his limbs trembled with 

as ho spoke — " and now, he has the satisfaction of 
[ng this assemblage of supcrintendenfe and teachers." 
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A YOUNG CLERGTKAN. 

A TOVNG licentiate, after throwing off a highly wroug] 
as he thought, eloquent gospel sermon in the pulpit, in t 
sence of a veneiable pastor, solicited of his experiencec 
the benefit of his criticisms upon the performance. 

'* I have but just one remark to make," was his reply 
that is, to request you to pray that sermon.'' 

"What do you mean, sir?" 

'* I mean literally just what I say ; pray it, if you ci 
you will find the attempt a better criticism than any I cai 
upon it." 

The request still puzzled the young man beyond m< 
the idea of praying a sermon was a thing he never h( 
conceived of; and the singularity of the suggestion v 
powerfully on his imagination and feelings. He resc 
attempt the task. He laid his manuscript before him, 
his knees before God, undertook to make it into a pray 
it would not pray ; the spirit of prayer was not in it, ai 
fbr the very good reason— as he then clearly saw for 1 
time— that the spirit of prayer and piety did not com] 
For the first time he saw that his heart was not rig 
Gfod; and this conviction left him no peace until 
•• Christ formed in him the hope of glory." With a r 
heart, he applied himself anew to the work of composi 
iDons for the pulpit ; preached again in the presence 
pious pastor who had given such timely advice; anc 
■oUoited the benefit of his critical remarks. 

** I have no remarks to make," was his complacent 
*' you can pray that sermon." 
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A NEW ENGLAND OLERGYMAN. 

iw years ago, a gay lady in New England had occa- 
go to a neighbouring town, where she had oflen been 
In the immediate vicinity was a stream which she had 
tear, and which at this period was high. With a view 
ving her courage to a young person whom she had taken 
3r as a companion, she went into the stream with her 
and in a very little time was thrown into the water,— > 
?eady sunk once or twico to the bottom, and felt that she 
ilhin a few moments of an eternal world, without being 
ed for so great a change. 

> happened, that a young man in another neighbouring 
ad felt a powerful impression on his mind that morning, 
t should visit the same place. He had no business to 
'X ; but, being forcibly impressed with the importance of 
hither, he invited a young man to accompany him. Ar- 
at the side of the stream just as the young ladies were 
o cross it, they saw it was improbable that they could 
; yet, as the ladies went, tliey determined to follow, 
ho time the young lady was thrown from her horse, the 
had nearly reached the opposite shore ; but, perceiving 
ngcr, one of them immediately followed her on his 
and in the last moment of life, as it then appeared, she 

hold of the horse's leg; ho thus secured her, and 
ng hold of the other drowning young lady, she was 
ilso. After the uso of proper remedies, they recovered ; 
c young gentlemen, believing that the design of their 
5 from home was now answered, returned back. 

impressions made on the mind of this young lady wera 
ncnt, and she was led to reflect on the sins she had com- 
againnt God, to pray for the pardon of her guilt, nnd to 
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devote herself to the Divine servicew She embraced the meicj 
of the Lord, believing in the Redeemer, who alone saves firom 
the wrath to come. 

In the same town with herself lived a young gentleman, who 
had often spent his hours in vain conversation with her. On 
her return home, he went to congratulate her on her escape, 
and to his surprise, found she attributed her deliverance to the 
power of God, and urged him to seek that grace which they 
had both neglected. Her serious conversation was blessed to his 
conversion, and he became a faithful minister of Jesus Christ 



REV. MR. POLK. 

The Rev. Mr. Polk, at a general meeting of the Religious 
Tract Society, in London, stated, that he had a right to speak 
of the value of tracts, because, under Grod, he was indebted 
for all he knew of Christianity to a tract. In an institution for 
the education of young men, in his own country, out of two 
hundred and fifly individuals, there was not one who was a 
Christian ; and though the minister laboured among them with 
great zeal, he seemed to labour in vain. At last, he got a 
young man to go through the building, and distribute some 
religious tracts. He leA a tract on infidelity in one of the 
rooms, where two young men lodged together, one of whom 
was apparently of doubtful principles. The other, however, 
got hold of it, and read it. It arrested his attention, and set 
his mind on inquiring ; and he aflcrwards fell in with Dr. Oh'n- 
thus Gregory's ** Letters,*' which led him to procure a Bible. 
The truths of that blessed book Were brought homo to his mind 
power, and he became a converted man. And his 
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on was the beginning of a revival of religion in that 
during which twenty other young men, and some of the 
rs, became converted to Christ. 



REV. S. NIGHTINGALE. 

In the beginning of 1845, at a miion prayer-meeting in Phi- 
ladelphia, the Rev. S. Nightingale, a Baptist minister from 
Montgomery county, was present by invitation, and at the close 
of an exhortation related (he following anecdote : 

*^ About twenty years ago, there was a wild and daring lad 
in the city, who feared neither God nor man. One day he was 
thrown accidentally into the company of a clergyman, who 
had some serious conversation with him on religion. Among 
other things, he told him that it was his opinion, that in aflcr 
life he would either join the army or becoijie a minister of 
the Gospel. A few years after this conversation, that boy 
made a profession of religion and entered the ministry. I," 
added he, " am that individual ; and," pointing to Dr. Ely, 
who sat on the platform beside him, " this is the minister who 
held the conversation with me when a boy." 

The congregation appeared electrified ; and Dr. Ely, wlio 
had forgotten the boy in the person of the speaker, now recol- 
I<*cting the circumstance, started from his chair, and embraced 
him. 
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REV. S. STODDARD. 

The Rev. Solomon Stoddard, of Northampton, the p 
cesser of the far-famed President Edwards, was engaged 
his people on an emergency. They soon found themselves 
appointed, for he gave no indications of a renewed and sen 
mind. In this difficulty their resource was prayer, 
agreed to set apart a day for special fasting and prayer, 
reference to their pastor. Many of the persons meeting 
this purpose, had necessarily to pass the door of the mini 
Mr. S. hailed a plain man whom he knew, and addressed 
"What is all this ! What is doing to-day ?" The reply wi 
" The people, sir, are meeting to pray for your conversion." . 
It sunk into his heart. He exclaimed to himself, " Then it ia 
time I prayed for myself I" He was not seen that day. He ^ 
was seeking in solitude what they were asking in company; 
and " while they were yet speaking,*' they were heard and 
answered. The pastor gave unquestionable evidence of the 
change ; he labo^d amongst a beloved and devoted people 
for nearly half a century ; and was, for that period, deservedly 
ranked among the most able and useful of Christian ministers. 
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REV. DR. M'CARTEE. 



The Rev. Dr. M*Cartce, of New York, in delivering an ad- 
dress at a tract meeting in Philadelphia, related the following 
anecdote : — 

The mention of two of the publications of the American 
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It Society, in your report, sir, has excited emotions in my 
mind which I cannot repress. I well remember when two 
ing lawyers, both far from God, and engaged in the pursuit 
the honours- and wealth of this world, met in the city of 
York, when, as one took some legal documents from his 
tet, the other, to his surprise, discovered among them 
^ddbidoe's Rise and Progbess of Religion.' Nor was 
surprise of the first at all less, when he discovered lying 
the table, at the hand of his fellow, 'Baxter's Saints' 
' Each appeared at first confused and ashamed at the 
)very, for they had not yet learned to glory in the cross. 
flat a few moments, however, had elapsed, when they mutually 
fimnd that the attention of each had been powerfully arrested 
by those volumes, and that each was deeply anxious for the 
salvation of his soul. Together they sought the Lord ; and, 
agonizing to enter into the kingdom, they both, about the same 
lime, were enabled to hope in the mercy of Jesus Christ for 
eternal life. One of them, having fought the good fight, and 
kept the faith, has long since gone upward, I doubt not, to rest 
in the bosom of the Saviour he loved and served. The other, 
railed, as he believes, of God, became a preacher of the Gos- 
x?l of Christ, and still lives to proclaim to dying sinners, in 
lis native city, salvation through the blood and righteousness 
)f the blessed Redeemer ; and now, when he finds your soci- 
;ty engaged in sending forth, among your other valuable pub- 
ications, these two precious volumes, he (referring to himself) 
►resents himself before you to add, this evening, his feeble, but 
K-artfcIt testimony to the excellence of the Tract Society. 
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A PIOUS BISHOP. 

A WORTHY and excellent bishop of the Episcopal church, 
was in early life an immoral and dissipated man. Diiung one 
evening with a party of gentlemen, they sat late over their 
wine, and with a view to promote merriment, this young man 
sent for one of his slaves, who was in the habit of preaching 
to his companions in slavery, and ordered him to preach a ser- 
mon to the company. The good man hesitated for a time, but 
at length began to address them. Instead of the mirth, how- 
ever, which they anticipated from the ignorance and simplicity 
of the poor man, the piety and fervour of his discourse pro- 
duced a contrary effect. The solemn truths he delivered sank 
deeply into the hearts of some of the company, and, through 
the Divine blessing, carried conviction to the heart of his mas- 
ter, who now seriously inquired after the way of salvation ; 
which having learned, he began from a sense of duty to pub- 
lish the grace of Christ, and became an ornament to the Chris- 
tian ministry* 



A ZEALOUS l^HNISTER. 

Thb Rev. J. Perkins, a missionary to Persia, has recorded 
the following remarkable anecdote in his journal : — ^A physi- 
cian, who had been personally acquainted with the infidel 
Paine, had embraced his sentiments, and was very profane 
and dissipated. Afler striving for more than a year against 
the convictions of the spirit of God, which were so powerful, 
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and his stubbornness so great, like a bullock unaccustomed to 
the yoke, as to bring him to a bed of long confinement, and 
the most awful depression of mind, he became an humble, zeal- 
ous, exemplary Christian. And as soon as his health was 
recovered, he qualified himself, by preparatory studies, to go 
forth to the world, and preach that Jesus, whom ho for many 
years considered as an impostor, whose name ho had habitu- 
ally blasphemed, and whoso religion he had counted foolish- 
ness, and a base imposition on the world. 



REV. W. COOPER. 

The late Rev. W. Cooper, of Boston, very early in life set 
his heart upon being a minister of Jesus Christ ; and this ob- 
y^.i of his choice he never abandoned. At seven years old, 
while hearing a sermon from the Rev. Mr. Colman, with whom 
he afterwards was colleague, he was so attracted by the clo- 
'jucncc of his manner, that ho went homo with a determination 
It read like him : a circumstance which drew from that vcnc- 
rnhln man, who survived him, and preached on the occasion 
if his death, the following humble but afTcctionato remark : ** I 
•ught to thank God, if I have served, in any way, to form him 
f'lr his since eminent pulpit servicer; and, in particular, his 
iiiclhod of preaching Christ and Scripture. So a torch may 
lie lighted at a farthing candle." 



4* 



A JCEW lESSGUJSD MEESTES 

Ar a mindoiDarj meeting in New HanqwhirB, ia 16SS, a 
flBiUBter rose «nd said Hiat be cnoe knew a man in a v&y 
mmft£ state, for wbam liie wcx>d was drawn togE^txr^to make a 
cage, in which be mi^ be kept from doing bimaeilf and odieis 
injtny . ^ WhUe in that slate, <me solitary iemale pimyed for 
him ; God beard ber prajer, and now be is in the midst of 
you, a happy man, and a minister of Jesus ChnsL I am,^' 
added be, '^ that man : and that woman was my wife, whom I 
wish to honour by making her a life membvof the Missionary 
Society.^ 



BEY. DR. WEST. 

Mst afterwards Dr. Stephen West^ had Altered the ministry, 
ond sotdad in Stoekbridge) while yet a stronger to experiment- 
al religion. Like other learned men, who trust in their own 
righteousness, he had laboured to accommodate his theology 
ood his preaching to his own standard of personal religion. 
Two pioui female members of the church, who had often 
lamentod their want of spiritual instruction and benefit from 
the ministry of their pastor, at length agreed to meet onoe a 
week, to pray for him. Amidst many discouragements, they 
continued their united supplications to the Hearer and An- 
swerer of prayer ; but, as they afterwards remarked, they were 
novor both discouraged at the same time. On leaving the 
house of God, one would say, *< We have had no food to^aj ;" 



oChdr would usually answer in words of enooumgement,— < 
rod is able to do for us more than we ask ; let us continue 

meetings for prayer.** At length their prayers were 
rd ; there was a sudden and remarkable change in the 
&ching of their pastor. They met as usual at ibe close of 
•ship: << What is thisF asked one, ^God is die faeaxvr of 
yer," answered the other. 

nhe means by which this change was brought dKnH weze 
y Interesting. Mr. West, and Mr. HbpUnSy a neighbour- 
minister, were in the habit of fieqfuently meeting to discuss 
r diflferent views of divine truth. At those meetings Mr. 
pkins allowed Mr. West tastate his views, and to eodmust 
arguments before' attempting a. rciply; and then proceeded, 
he kindest and clearest manoeri fb-show their oppoeitkm to 
word of Gk)d» In one of these iater^iem^ Mr. West, who 

been walking up and down the room, in great agita- 
, said to Mr. Hq)kins, ** Only reconcile Divine sovereignty 
1 man's agency, and I will give up my sentiments to em- 
:e yours,'* "And cannot you reconcile them, Mr. West?'* 
o,** said he, "I cannot.** "Well,** said Mr. Hopkins, with 
It mildness and sincerity, "I have, to your conviction, 
red that Gcfd is a Sovereign ; and you are conscious that 
I is a free agent. Now, therefore, if 3rou cannot reconcile 
1*8 sovereignty with man*s agency, you mtest be damned.** 
I solemn appeal was not in vain. The words rested on his 
d day and night. He felt he was a stranger to godliness, 
a blind leader of the blind. With great fearfulness he 
inued to preach, but became more practical, and preached 
truth as he began to feel it. The first sermon he preached 
r this change filled the hearts of those females with holy 
Dr. West was afterwards the author of an excellent 
k on the Atonement of Christ. 
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AN OLD CLERGYMAN. 

A VENERABLE clergyman, and doctor of divinity, in New 
Hampshire, at the age of seventy years, lodged at the house 
of a pious friend, where he observed the mother teaching some 
short prayers and hymns to her children. " Madam," said 
he, " your instructions may be of far more importance than 
you are aware : my mother taught me a little hymn when a 
child, and it is of use to me to this day. I never close my 
eyes to reirf, without first saying, 

* Now I lay me down to sleep, 
I pray the Lord my soul to keep : 
If I should die before I wake, 
I pray the Lord my soul to take.* '* 



THE BEECHER FAMILY. 

The humble, weary, and anxious toils of the nursery, some- 
times need glimpses of the future, to impart to them their true 
dignity and value. Let any mother who feels that she is of 
small value, and that her duties and cares are of little account, 
ponder over such incidents as these : 

On the east of Long Island, in one of the most secluded 
spots in this country, more than thirty years ago, a mother, 
whose rare intellectual and moral endowments were known to 
but few, made this simple record : 

This morning I rose very early to pray for my children : 



« 
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and especially that my sons may be ministers and missionaries 
of Jesus Christ." 

A number of years after, a friend who was present, thus 
describes the mother's dying hour: "Owing to extreme weak- 
ness, her mind wandered and her conversation was broken ; 
but as she entered the valley of the shadow of death, her soul 
lighted up and gilded its darkness. She made a feeling and most 
appropriate prayer, and told her husband that her views and 
anticipations had been such, that she could scarcely sustain 
them ; and that if they had been increased, she should have 
been overwhelmed ; that her Saviour had blessed her with con- 
stant peace, and that through all her sickness, she had never 
prayed for life. She dedicated her five sons to God as minis- 
ters and missionaries of Jesus Christ, and said that her greatest 
desire was, that her children might be trained up for God. 

" She spoke with joy of the advancement of the kingdom of 
Christ, and of the glorious day now ushering in. She at- 
tempted to speak to her children, but was so exhausted, and 
their cries and sobs were such, that she could say but little. 
Her husband then made a prayer, in which he gave her back 
to God, and dedicated all they held in common, to him. She 
then fell into a sweet sleep, from which she awoke in heaven." 
The prayers of this mother have been answered. All her 
ei'^ht children have been " trained up for God." Her five sons 
are all "ministers and missionaries of Jesus Christ." And the 
late Rev. George Beecher was the first of her offspring whom 
she welcomed to heaven. 
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REV. JOSEPH EASTBURN. 

When a youth, after he had entered upon his apprentice- 
ship to the trade at which he so long worked, this young man 
fell into company which would have led him into evil practices. 
Being removed from parental guardianship, and showing an 
unregenerate heart, he was disposed to follow the evil example 
to which he was now exposed. On one occasion he had en- 
gaged with some of his companions to spend the Sabbath in 
sinful amusement in the country ; he had already passed the 
suburbs of the city, when the distant sound of a church-bell 
struck upon his ear. He was afiected by the sound ; he re- 
membered that often, in company with his parents, he had been 
summoned by it to the house of God ; and now what was be 
doing ? turning his back upon the sanctuary, and violating the 
holy Sabbath. Entertaining such reflections for a moment, he 
suddenly stopped, then left his companions, and went to the 
house of prayer. It was the turning point of his life ; this 
salutary remembrance of the manner in which he had been 
taught to regard the Sabbath, induced a change of conduct, and 
he subsequently became one of the most devoted servants of 
Jesus Christ. 



This excellent minister is well known as the founder of the 
first Mariner's Church in Philadelphia, and as an eminent 
preacher to seamen. At his grave, the Rev. Dr. Green gave 
an account of the origin of this peculiar department of labour. 
When he began to preach to seamen, about 1820, he procured 
a sail-loft, and on the Sabbath hung out a flag. As the sailors 
passed by they hailed him and his friends, " Ship ahoy !" 
" We," says Mr. Eastbum, " answered them. They asked us 
where wc were bound ?" We told them to the port of New 
Jerusalem — and that they would do well to go in the ffcet. 
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»WclI,* said they, * we will come in and hear your terms.' '* 
Such was the commencement of a work on which the blessing 
of God has so greatly rested. 



REV. MR. C. 

At a meeting of a Religious Tract Society, at Otsego, the 
Rev. Mr. C, a clergyman well known to the meeting, arose 
with deep emotion, and said, <' My friends, I stand before this 
congregation as a monument of the efficacy of tracts. When 
a young man, careless, unbelieving, and impenitent, as I was 
one day passing along the road, I saw a little piece of paper 
half-covered with mud ; it attracted my attention ; I picked it 
up, and found it to be the tract ' Poor Joseph.' I seated my- 
self on a bank beside a small stream, and read it ; and oh ! I 
shall never forget the feelings I had as I read over that simple 
story. The Spirit of God sent home its truths to my heart. I 
trembled and wept in view of my sins, and I never rested until 
1 reposed on the blood of Christ for salvation. If I have ever 
done any good in the cause of Christ, and if I may be here- 
after made instrumental in leading lost and perishing souls to 
the Redeemer, it may be all traced to that tract. It has started 
a train of causes tliat must operate through eternity." 
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REV. PRESIDENT EDWARDS. 

Few things would tend more to encourage the Christian 
education of children, especially on the part of pious mothers, 
than a careful examination of the history of eminent Christian 
ministers. President Edwards was the only brother of ten 
sisters, and the son of eminently pious parents. He was the 
great-great-grandson, on his mother's side, of a minister in 
London in the days of Queen Elizabeth ; and the family of his 
mother for several generations was equally singular for their 
devotedness to Grod. To his mother, espedally, is the church 
indebted, under Grod, for much of the eminence to which this 
e!rtraordinary man attained. 



REV. DR. DWIGHT. 

Still more remarkable than the case of President Ed- 
wards, was that of his grandson. President Dwight. His mo- 
ther, the daughter of Edwards, possessed uncommon powers 
of mind; and for the extent and variety of her knowledge, she 
has been rarely excelled in this or any other country. Though 
married at an early age, and a mother at eighteen, she found 
time, without neglecting the ordinary cares of her family, to 
devote herself, with the most assiduous attention, to the instruc- 
tion of this son, and a numerous family of children, as the} 
successively claimed her regard. She began to instruct him 
almost as soon as he was able to speak, so that at four years 
of ago he could read his Bible with ease and correctness. SJic 
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aimod^ at a very early period, to enlighten his conscience, to 
make him afraid of sin, and to know the way of pardon only 
through the righteousness of Christ. The impressions thus 
■■Mie were never effaced. His most valuable instructor through 
life was his mother. 



SEVERAL YOUNG CLERGYMEN. 

A FEW years since, some gentlemen in this country, who 
were associated in preparing for the Christian ministry, felt 
interested in ascertaining what proportion of their number had 
pious mothers. They were greatly surprised and delighted in 
findingy that out of one hundred and twenty students, more 
than a hundred had been blessed by a mother's prayers, and 
directed hy a mother's counsels to the Saviour. Though some 
of these had broken away from all the restraints of home, and, 
like the prodigal, had wandered in sin and sorrow, yet they 
could not forget the impressions of childhood, and each was 
eventually brought to Jesus, and provod a mother's joy and 
blessing. 



Prom the " Quarterly Register," published about the same 
time, we learn that of the one hundred and fourteen studentK 
whose names were then on the catalogue of the Theological 
Seminary at Princeton, one hundred and four, or about eleven- 
twclflhs of the whole number, had mothers embracing Chris. 
tianity ; eighty-two had parents both of whom were professors. 
In twenty-two instances the mother prQfessed religion, and tho 
father did not. Not a single c^se where tho father was a 
i»rofi»s.sor, and the inoth<"r was not. 



Ti 
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A Missionary from this country says, " I recollect particu- 
larly, that once my mother came and stood by me as I sat in 
the door, and tenderly talked to me of God and my duty to 
him, and her tears dropped upon my head. That made me a 
missionary." 

Another clergyman has stated that in his boyhood a colored 
nurse impressed it upon his mind, by her simple remarks, that 
he was to become a minister. This impression never left him, 
even during his most sinful years, but proved a leading instru- 
mental cause of turning his mind to religion, and finally of 
constraining him to enter the ministry. 



The Rev. Dr. Scudder states that a clergyman told him that 
when he was about five years of age he saw some pictures of 
the Tuscarora Indians which had been sent by a lady who had 
gone as a missionary from his native place. This circum- 
stance made an impression upon his mind respecting missions 
which he never lost, and he considered this as one of the means 
which God used for his conversion. 



Some years since, a gentleman was travelling from Phila- 
delphia to Boston with his daughter. At Providence a young 
man, a profane sailor, entered the coach, whom the gentleman 
. reproved for his profanity, and recommended him with much 
seriousness to read Doddridge's Rise and Progress of Religion ; 
and at Boston they parted from each other with regret. 

In the coach with them travelled a young man, a student at 
one of the colleges, oC whom, however, but little notice was 
taken. A few years afterwards, a gentleman came into the 
store of our traveller at Philadelphia, whom, however, he did 
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aoi know till he was informed that he was the young man who 
trerelled with him and the sailor to Boston. The pleasing facts 
aj were now elicited, that, influenced by what the gentleman had 
aid to the sailor, the present visitor had been induced to read 
" The Rise and Progress," which had been blessed to the conver- 
sion of his soul, and that he was now come to reside in Philadel- 
phia, to study for the ministry, under the excellent Dr. Staugh- 
toQ. The young man thus benefited by a casual conversation 
m a stage-coach, became a minister in Massachusetts. 



Rev. Mr. B , of C , related the following interesting 

fact at an anniversary meeting of the benevolent societies of 
Chittenden co., Vermont : 

** Previous to entering the ministry, while on a short journey, 
as be stopped to water his horse, there came along a ragged, 
dirty boy, to whom he gave a tract. About six years after, 
while in the seminary, a young man called at his room and 
asked him if he recollected that tract — holding one in his hand. 
He replied in the negative. The young man then opened the 
tract, and inquired if he did not remember that pencil-mark? 
He observed that it was his own handwriting, and replied that 
he had a faint recollection of giving such a tract to a boy some 
years before. * I am that boy,' replied the young man. * I was 
very wicked and abandoned, when I received the tract, and my 
parents were equally bad. They never attended church or 
gave me any religious instruction. I read the tract again and 
again, and thought it was very wonderful: my wickedness 
seemed so great that I had no rest till I found it in the Saviour. 
I am now in my junior year, preparing for the ministry.' 



» > 



A drunkard naving obtained possession of a good book, 
pl<*dged it for liquor. Before the vendor of ardent spirits had 



r>2 THE AMEKICAIS' CLERGY. 

removed it from the bar, a very dissipated young man entered 
the place, and being too well known to obtain credit, he was 
constrained to lay down three cents for a glass of rum, before 
he could obtain it. This troubled him, for it was the last three 
cents he had, and he dreaded being unable to get his usual 
dram in the morning. While these thoughts perplexed him, ho 
saw the book, and judging rightly how it came there, he sup- 
posed that, could he purloin it, his difficulty would be removed, 
for he could in like manner pledge it at some other bar. He 
accomplished the thefl unobserved, and, much pleased with his 
success, went home. That he might avoid being suspected 
when offering the book, he opened it to see what it was ; the 
first words he saw were these : '' There is nothing covered that 
shall not be revealed." In a moment this solemn truth was im- 
pressed upon his conscience ; and his course of life, his deeds 
of darkness, his choice of wicked associates, and his future 
prospects, forced themselves upon his attention. He lay down, 
but could not sleep : and afler spending a restless ziight, he 
arose to seek, not \\i<^ jire-waXer to which he was accustomed, 
but those streams that make glad the city of God. An intole- 
rable burden oppressed him, and in bitter anguish of spirit he 
went to some of the servants of Jesus Christ, and asked for 
their counsel and their prayers. In this state of mind he con- 
tinued for a season, but at length the Lord heard his cry, and 
delivered him from the horrible pit, and set his feet upon a 
rock, and put a new song into his mouth, and established his 
goings. That man is now a minister of the Gospel 
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REV, MR. JAPHET. 

Db. Cotton Mathbb has related a very pleas^g incident 
which occurred in the seventeenth century, in connection with 
Mr, Mayhew. 

It appears that soon afler he began to preach in Martha's 
Vineyard, the wife of Pammehannit, a leading man among the 
Indians, became deeply impressed with the gospel. In the con- 
fession she made before hei* admission into the church, she 
stated that long before she heard the gospel, she lost five child- 
ren in succession, while very young, and that when her sixth 
was bom, who was a son, agitated with fear lest she should 
lose him also, she took him in her arms, and ^ralked into the 
fields. While there she mused on the insufficiency of all hu- 
man help, and it was suggested to }\er mind that there was an 
Almighty Grod who ought to be prayed to, — ^that He had cre- 
ated all things — and that He who had given life to all was able 
to preserve the life of her child. With these feelings she cried 
to God for the life of her child, and the child lived. As soon 
as this poor woman heard the gospel, it was evident that her 
mind was fully prepared to receive it. Her son became an 
eminent Christian, and a laborious minister of an Indian church, 
consisting of some scores of regenerated souls. He was living 
when Dr. Mather wrote in 1696, faithfully and successfully 
labouring to extend the Gospel among the Indians on the main 
!ind. His name was Japhct. 



5* 
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REV. DR. PATTEN. 

The Rev^'Dr. Patten, of New York, stated, at a meeting of 
the American Tract Society in that city, that a pious man of 
colour, in the vicinity of Philadelphia, whom he knew and often 
conversed with, when lie first began to turn his thoughts to 
the Christian ministry, held with him an interesting conversa- 
tion. This poor Tom, for so he was called, had been convert- 
ed when a slave, had learned to read, was called to the dying- 
bed of his master to read the Bible, was emancipated by his 
master's will, and, after having redeemed his wife, had re- 
moved to the suburbs of Philadelphia. Poor Tom said to Dr. 
P., " Massa, me hear you arc going to study to be a minister 1*' 
•*Yes." "Will you let poor Tom say one thing to youT' 
"Yes." "Well, you know the good Master says, Watch and 
pray. Now you may watch all the time, and if you no pray, 
the devil will get in. You may pray all the time, and if you 
no watch too, the devil will get in. But if you watch and 
pray all the time, the devil no get in ; for it is just like the 
sword of God put into the hand of the angel at the entering 
of the garden — it turn every way. If the devil come before, 
it turn there ; if the devil come behind^ it turn there. Yes, 
massa, it turn every way." 



REV. W. TENNENT. 



The history of very few ministers has over been found to 
present more remarkable events than those connected with this 
extraordinary man. 



SBV. W. TBNNSNT. 55 

Id early life he was a very diligent student, and made great 
proficiency in the languages. Being very deeply impressed 
with a sense of divine things, he determined to follow the ex- 
ample of his &ther, and to devote himself to the ministry. He 
WB8 preparing for examination by the presbytery, when his 
iiealth failed, and he became almost a skeleton. He was at- 
tended by a young but eminent physician, who was attached 
to him by warm friendship, but who had to grieve over the 
entire loss of his health and- spirits. One morning, while Mr. 
Tennent was conversing with his brother, in Latin, on the 
state of his soul, he fainted, and apparently died. On the fol- 
lowing day, the neighbours were invited to attend his funeral. 
In the mean time his physician, who had been in the country, 
returned, and was greatly affected with the news of his death. 
He eonld not be persuaded that it had taken place. He tried 
every means to ascertain the existence of life, but without effect. 
The flmeral, by the determination of the physician, was delayed. 
On the third day the people were again invited to discharge 
the last duties owing to the dead ; still, however, the physician 
was aot satisOed, and implored, at length, for only one quarter 
of an hour more delay. At this critical moment, the body, to 
the great astonishment of all, opened its eyes, uttered a dread- 
ful groan, and sunk again into apparent death. This, of course, 
put an end to all thoughts of burying him, and every effort 
was employed in hope of speedy resuscitation; in about an 
lofar the eyes again opened, and in a few hours he was restored 
to life. 

Still, however, for about six weeks his recovery was doubt- 
ful, and twelve months elapsed before he was in good health. 
After he was able to walk about the room, his sister, who had 
stayed from church on the Sunday afternoon, was reading in the 
RiUe, when he asked her what book she had in her hand. She 
t'>ld him, and he asked, " What is the Bible ? I know not what 
you mean.*' Sho was deeply affected, and with tears told him 
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that he was once well acquainted with it. On examination it 
was found that he was totally ignorant of every transaction of 
his former life. He could not read a word, nor had lie any 
idea of what it meant. He was taught to read and write afler 
the manner of children, and began to learn the Latin language 
under the tuition of his brother. One day, as he was reciting 
a lesson in Cornelius Nepos, he suddenly started, placed his 
hand on his head, as if something had hurt him^ and said that 
he felt a sudden shock, and it seemed to him as though he had 
read that book before. By degrees his recollection was 
entirely restored. 

The account he gave of the solemn transaction to which we 
have referred, was, in substance, that while he was conversing 
with his brother, he found himself in a moment in another state 
of existence, conducted by a superior being to an inefiable 
glory, an idea of which it was impossible to convey. He reflected 
on his happy change, and saw an innumerable company of 
happy beings surrounding the inexpressible glory, in acts of. 
joyous adoration and worship. He felt unutterable joy, and 
requested his conductor to attend him to join the happy throng ; 
he was informed, however, that he must return to earth. This 
communication greatly pained him, and in a moment he saw 
his brother disputing with the doctor. He added, << Such was 
the eflect on my mind of what I had seen and heard, that if it 
be possible for a human being to live entirely above the world 
and the things of it, for some time afterwards I was that per- 
son. The ravishing sounds of the songs and hallelujahs that 
I heard, and the very words that were uttered, were not out of 
my ears when awake, for at least three years. All the king- 
doms of the earth were in my sight as nothing and vanity ; 
and so great were ifny ideas of heavenly glory, that nothing 
which did not in some measure relate to it, could command 
my serious attention." 

Further particulars were expected to have been found among 
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Mr, T.'s papers after his death, as he was known to have writ- 
ten them; but unhappily these papers, by the calamities of war, 
3od the sudden death of his son, were lost. 



/ 

/ REV. S. BLYTHE. 

This worthy man, who emigrated from the east to Alabama 
io a very early period of his history, entertained considerable 
doubts as to his call to the ministry ; and arranged with his 
wife that his having preached should, for a time at least, be 
kept secret. Not many days after, he met with a pious old 
lady, who had newly arrived in the wilderness, and who deeply 
lamented that there was no house of Grod, no preaching, no 
preacher, and no one who felt like herself. She was anxious 
to find a congenial spirit with whom she could hold in rcoursc. 
After a very little conversation, she looked anxiously and 
seriously in his face, and said, " My dear sir, are you not a 
professor of religion ?" He answered, with a faltering voice, 
" Ah ! I am a sort of one." The good old lady instantly 
asked, "Are you not a minister of the gospel 7" Ho could con- 
real the fact no longer, but acknowledged that though ho had 
wished to conceal it, he had been accustomed to preach. Tho 
good woman was greatly delighted, and urged him to make an 
appointment for preaching, which he did, and in the course of a 
vear or two, established several churches. 
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AN INDIAN PREACHER. 

HiACooMES, the first Indian convert on Martha's Vineyard, 
was a remarkable man. * He was an Indian of Great Harbor, 
now Edgartown. The Indian sachems and others of their 
principal men looked upon him as an ordinary or mean 
person, on account of his humble parentage, slow speech and 
uninteresting countenance — ^yet there was that within him, 
which afterwards appeared of greater value than the endow- 
ments of those who looked upon him with contempt. Living 
among the English, some of them visited him in his wigwam, 
and were courteously entertained by him ; and he visited them 
in return, evidently that he might learn something that would 
be for his advantage. About the same time, he went also to 
the English meeting, where the Rev. Thomas Mayhew, who 
was then minister to the few English families in Edgartown, 
preached. Mr. May hew had not, as yet, made any direct 
efforts for the conversion of the Indians, but was revolving in 
his mind some plans whereby to reach them. The coming of 
Hiacoomes to his meeting, the disposition he manifested to hear 
and receive instruction, and the gravity of his demeanour, in. 
duced the preacher to try what he could do in influencing him 
to become a Christian. He immediately sought an opportunity 
for conversation, and finding encouragement in his interview, 
he invited the Indian inquirer to come to his house every Sab- 
bath evening, that he might speak to him of religion. The news 
soon spread among the Indians, and the sachems and paw* 
waws were much alarmed, and tried to discourage Hiacoomes 
from holding communication with the English and receiving 
their instructions, but all to no purpose, as he was strongly 
bent after still higher attainments in the knowledge of God. 
This was in 1643, and in two years afterwards, having in the 
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meanwliile been prepared by Mr. Mayhew, ho commenced 

toaciuDg to the Indians the things of Christianity. He was not 

suflered to proceed without opposition from the pawwaws, 

sachems and other Indians — but he made this improvement of 

the injustice done him. ** I had," he remarked, ** one hand for 

injaries and another hand for God ; whilst I received wrong 

with the one, I laid the faster hold on God with tho other." 

These words should be written in letters of gold. 



REV. CHARLES BEATTY. 

Maitt of the most eminent ministers have been introduced 

to their work in a very unexpected manner. This was the case 

with Mr. Beatty, an excellent Presbyterian minister of the 

last century. He was a native of Ireland, where he obtained 

a pretty accurate classical education; but his circumstances 

being narrow, he emigrated to America, and employed several * 

of the first years of his life on this side the Atlantic in the 

business of a pedlar. In the pursuit of this vocation, he halted 

one day at the " Log College," on the Neshaminy, then under 

the care of the Rev. William Tcnncnt, the elder. The pedlar, to 

Mr. Tennent's surprise, addressed him in correct Latin, and 

appeared to be familiar with that language. After much con- 

\or8ation, in which Mr. Beatty manifested fervent piety, and 

considerable religious knowledge, as well as a good education 

in oilier respects, Mr. Tennent said to him, " You must quit 

your present employment. Go and sell the contents of your 

pack, and return immediately, and study with me. It will be 

i sin for you to continue a pedlar, when you may be so much 
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moro useful in another profession/' He accepted Mr. Tennent's 
ofifer, returned to Neshaminy, completed his academical and 
theological studies, and in due time became an eminent mi- 
nister. He died in Barbadoes, where he had gone to solicit be- 
nefactions for the college of New Jersey. 



REV. PRESroBNT DAVIES, 

• 
A LITTLE more than a century ago, the Rev. W. Robinson 
had been preaching in North Carolina, having been sent there 
by the " New-light'* presbytery of New Brunswick. He was 
compelled by persecution to make a precipitate retreat, which 
was so hasty that his many warm friends had no opportunity 
to contribute any thing as a compensation, or even to defray 
his expenses. A collection was, however, made, and sent after 
him by some trusty friends. But he peremptorily refused to 
receive a penny of it, sa3ring he knew what his enemies would 
say if he should receive any part of it, and he was resolved they 
should have no occasion to speak ill of him or of his Master's 
cause. He at length consented to receive it, saying he knew 
a very pious and promising young man, who was in very in- 
digent circumstances, and had been for some years prosecuting 
his studies for the ministry ; he would, with their leave, expend 
it upon him, with the promise that if he should enter the minis- 
try, he should come and preach to them. To this they con* 
sented. Samuel Davies, then studying under the care of the 
Rev. Samuel Blair, at Fogg's Manor, Pennsylvania, was this 
youth ; and by his coming and labouring among them the pledge 
was redeemed. 
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Oae of the confidential elders of this extraordinary preacher 
ooce said to him : — " Mr. Davies, how is it, that you, who are 
so well-inibrmed upon all theological subjects, and can express 
yourself with so much ease and readiness, should think it ne- 
:essary to prepare and write your sermons with so much care, 
md take your notes into the pulpit, and make such constant 
ise of them ? Why do you not, like many other preachers, 
ftener preach extempore?" Mr. Davies replied, "I always 
lought it to be a most awful thing to go into the pulpit, and 
lere speak nonsense in the name of God. Besides, when 1 
ave an opportunity of preparing, and neglect to do so, I am 
fraid to look up to Grod for assistance, for that would be to 
sk him to countenance my negligence. But when I am evi- 
ently called upon to preach, and have had no opportunity to 
lake preparation, I am not afraid to try to preach extempore, 
ad I can with confidence look up to Grod for assistance." 



REV. DR. RODGERS. 

TiFERB is something in the following anecdote equally adapted 
> interest the Christian and to excite a spirit of inquiry in the 
iind of the philosopher. 

In the early life of Dr. Rodgers, he was appointed by his 
pwbytery to visit three congregations in Virginia, in coni- 
3ny with the Rev., afterwards President Davies. On their 
ray a remarkable circumstance occurred. Mr. Rodgers, from 
is earliest years, had been unusually fearful of lightning and 
bunder. So great, indeed, were his agitation and suffering 
uring thunder-storms, that the prospect of one made him nn- 
upj»y. lie had taken much pains to get the better of this 
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weaknew; but, to use his own laogoage, *^ neither reason, phi- 
losophy, nor religion availed any thing;'' and it was the more 
distressing, because both he and his friends thought it might 
seriously interfere with his ministerial osefulness. Bat in the 
course of the journey of which we are now speaking, be was 
entirely deUvered from thb infirmity, and by means the most 
unlikely to be imagined to produce such a happy eflect. 

Whilo he and Mr* Davies were riding together in Virginia, 
one afternoon, they were overtaken by one of the most tremen- 
dous thunder-storms ever known in that part of the country. 
They were in the midst of an extennve fbrest, and several miles 
distant fi'om any house which ofllbred even tolerable shelter, 
either to them or their horses. The storm came up with great 
rapidity; the lightning and thunder were violent beyond all de- 
scription; and the whole scene such as might be supposed to 
appal the stoutest heart. Their horses, terrified and trembling, 
refused to proceed. They were obliged to alight; and, standing 
by their beasts, expected every moment to be precipitated into 
eternity by the resistless element. Providentially, however, 
they escaped unhurt: and the consequence was as wonderful 
as the preservation was happy. From that hour Mr. Rodgcra 
was entirely delivered from the infirmity which had hitherto 
given him so much distress. 



A member of the Doctor's congregation in Now York once 
complained to him that his prayers were too methodical, and 
that they appeared to be studied. ** You are right, sir," said 
the doctor, •* my prayers are studied. Would you have me 
offer to Ood that which costs me nothing?" 
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REV. DR. HARRIS. 

lev. N. Hall, in his funeral sermon for this valued 
relates an incident which occurred in the first year In 
Qteresting in itself, and which exercised a great influence 
aracter in the whole of his after life. 
)ther, having learned, by a visit to his room, his great 
comfortable clothing, and unable herself to help him, 
ler hands, had proposed to him to raise in some way 
Df money, a very small one, which would enable her 
ise for him what he needed. After many fruitless 
to do this, he set off to meet his mother, as by pre- 
ingement, in Boston ; having nothing in possession or 
but a few cents, which he had transferred from his 
bis pocket as he left his room; and these — so strong 
benevolent sympathies — he gave to a poor crippled 
at he met on his way, and who, faint and famishing, 
lis aid. As he went on, deeply depressed at his des- 
(Jition, and in despair at his seeming fate, he perceived 
r adhering to the end of his rude staff he had cut on 
and found it to be a gold ring, into which his staff 
itself as he walked, and having engraved upon it the 
jod speed thee, friend." Its pecuniary worth proved 
for his present exigency, and its moral value was in- 
, giving him a cheerful faith and confidence in God. 
c incident, acting upon his sensitive nature, subdued 
vhehned him, and gave to his character a stronger 
determination. "That motto," said he in after life, 
r been the support of my faith when it was feeble, 
rciigth of my heart when it was faint." 
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EEV. DR. KING. 

In tlie monih of December, ISl'T, Mr. j\ 
school in Plamfield, Mass. Oju- coM, M 
unlering his school-room, he ob>;iT\oil n 1, 
Been before, sitting on one of (lie 
yeara old; his parents lived sevon ml 
education j and had come from iuniv 
see if Mr. M. could help him to Mnlr 

Mr. M. naked him if he was acqiini 

" No." 

"CttQ your pareota help you low;inis«| 

" No." 

" Have you any friends that ca 

" No." 

" Well, how do you expect Jo obtain a 

"I don't know, but I thought I woulii^j 

Mr. M. told him to slay that do] 
what could be done. Ho discovered thai d 
nf good sense, but no uncommon brillia^ 
cularly struck with the cool and i 
undertook to conquer difficulties which f 
weaker minds. In the course of the i 
vision for having him boarded through tl 
with himself, the lad paying for his 
of school. He gave hlmseir diligently 8 
made good, but not rapid proficiency, iiflf 
tunity of reading and conversation for a 
and Ihus spent the winter. 

When Mr. M. left the place ii 
minister, who resided about four miles fnHli 
hear his recitations ; and the boy accordiogh 
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He immediately retired with it to a small private adjoining 
room. He did not return for about three hours. When he 
came out, reaching his hand, he inquired, *'What shall I do?** 
"Go." "Behold," says he, " I go bound in the spirit to Jeru- 
salem, not knowing the things that shall befal me tbere.^ 
The gentleman immediately wrote to several friends of the 
missionary cause in Europe, saying, " Mr. King has consent- 
ed to go to Palestine. I will give a certain sum for so many 
years : will you do the same 1" Affirmative answers were 
returned in every case. 

Efefore ho left for Jerusalem, Mr. King requested his friend, 
on his return to America, to go and see his aged parents, and 
administer to them such consolation as their condition should 
require. This he promised ; and this promise he kept, when, 
a few years after, he found himself at Northampton, in Massa- 
chusetts, and within a few miles of their residence. Knowing 
that they were still in indigent circumstances, he determined 
not to visit them without an open hand. It was in the winter 
season : a sleigh was procured and laden with provisions, and, 
accompanied by a young man, the son of the host from whom 
he had procured the sleigh, he started on his long-promised 
errand of mercy. On arriving at the house, he found it as ho 
expected, small and decayed, the inmates of which might well 
say: 

*< No beggar soils the knocker of my door : 
The child of rags by instinct shuns the poor." 

VVhen that door was opened by the aged mother, in every 
lineament was seen the features of Jonas King. There was 
no mistaking the parentage. " I have come,** said the am- 
bassador, for such he may well be termed, "from your son 
ut Jerusalem." The venerable father rose up to receive him, 
aqd, after a few hurried questions, said, "Let us pray ;** and 
bending down, he returned fervent thanks for his social privi- 
leges, and especially for the opportunity offered him of hearing 
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from his long-absent and beloved son. The provisions were 
brought in. " These," said the ambassador, " are sent by your 
son ; at least I present them in his name." <<What!" said the 
aged and simple-hearted mother, "did these things come all 
the way from Jerusalem ?" As the cofiee, and tea, and sugar, 
were successively placed before them, the good old man said, 
**0f a truth God has this day abundantly blessed us : again let 
us return thanks ;" and he bowed the knee and lifled up his 
voice, and gave thanks to God for his goodness to them. The 
table was soon spread, and the aged pair, and their son's friend 
and their benefactor, were gathered around it; the lad who 
had driven the horses was among the number. A blessing was 
invoked, and the meal partaken of with grateful hearts. When 
it was over, the day was drawing to a close, and the gentle- 
man signified his intention of returning. Before he departed, 
the old family Bible was brought forward, and a chapter read. 
The eyes of the pious old man were dimmed with age, and he 
regretted their decay, especially as it prevented his reading the 
sacred word. Again the old man said, "Let us unite in prayer,^' 
and again he bowed himself, and invoked the choicest blessings 
upon his son and upon his friend. With a heart filled with love 
and admiration of the piety of these aged saints, and deposit- 
ing secretly between the leaves of the old Bible a twenty-dol- 
lar bill, that friend departed, expecting in all probability never 
to see their faces again on earth. A few years afterwards, the 
tame gentleman was attending a Commencement in one of the 
\ew England colleges. After the close of the exercises, a 
young gentleman approached him, and, addressing him by 
name, said, "You probably do not recollect me, but I am the 
person who accompanied you on your visit to the parents of 
Jonas King ; I date my first serious religious impressions from 
that day." That young man was the Rev. Henry Lyman, who 
was aiierwards missionary to India, and whose prospects of ^ 
UKfulness, and whose life, were terminated by the melancholy 
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death of himself and associate, by the cannibals of the island 
of Borneo. The good old man has gone to his rest, and by 
his will, left to the friend of his son, the old family Bible. 



A CLERGYMAN. 

Some years ago, a clergyman, who was a widower, married 
the widow of a deceased minister of another denomination. 
She was a woman highly esteemed for her correct views of 
Divine truth, and for sincere and consistent piety. She had 
not long accompanied her new companion in his public and 
social worship, before she became pensive and dejected. This 
awakened the solicitude of her companion, who insisted on 
knowing the cause. At length, with trembling hesitancy, she 
observed, *< Sir, your preaching would starve all the Christians 
in the world." " Starve all the Christians in the world P' 
said the astonished preacher ; <<why, do I not speak the truth t*' 
"Yes," replied his wife, "and so you would were you to stand 
in the desk all day, and say my name is Mary. But, sir, there 
is something besides the letter in the truth of the gospel.** The 
result was, a very important change in the ministerial effi>rts 
of this clergyman ; after which his partner sat and heard 
with great delight. 
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AN INDIAN MSSIONARY. 

Every Christian must review with deep interest the history 

of the rise and progress of religion among our Indians. The 

following narrative was given by a gentleman of the United 
States, when on a visit to England, and was published in that 
country in 1838 : — 

It was in the autumn of 1832, in the regions of the far- west, 
when the shadows of the forest were deepening in the twilight 
over the waters of the Columbian river, that a traveller, whom 
commerce had led to seek out the tribe of Indians dwelling 
upon its borders, (commonly called 'Uhe Flat-headed Indians,") 
appeared at the entrance of a wigwam, asking for food and 
water, in broken accents, but in their own language. When 
rested and refreshed, its owner asked his errand, which proved 
to be one of barter, and made him very welcome to these child- 
ren of the wilderness. 

The savage who received him was tall, erect, and finely 
formed, with an expression of intelligence about his eyes and 
forehead which might have bespoken the power of civilization. 
** You are weary," he said to the stranger, "and it was well 
that you reached our shelter before the voice of the great 
Eagle was abroad upon the mountains." 

"What do you mean ?" asked his guest, at the same moment 
looking forth at the clouded sky ; — " and what is the voice of 
the great Eagle ?" 

" Hear it now," replied the savage, as the first peal of thun- 
fl'-r rolled, and echoed round the hills. " The great Spirit is 
riding down the water-fall ! Do you not hear him in the 
wind ? I am afraid of him, and so surely you must be. Let 
us speak against his harm." 

" I fear nothing," replied the hardy wanderer. " But is this 
spirit a good or a bad spirit? — and have you more spirits than 
one in your country ?" 
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"We have a good Spirit," was the answer, " but we neve?-^ 
speak to him — ho will do us no evil : and we have a \Si^ 
spirit, who is tho great eagle I told you of; and we pray \XT 
liim, that he may not work us harm. ' What spirits have yoa 
in your country ?" 

" I come," said tho stranger, "from the Ohio ; and the men 
in those parts have a book which teaches them a new way to 
heaven ; or, as you would call it, to the sky. They say that 
they sliall live again after they die, and live up there — that is, 
if they please their great Spirit." 

" What is a book ? — ^1 should like to see it," sai'd the Indian. 
"And about living after death, I want to know. How far is 
it to the Ohio ?" 

" It is three thousand miles," replied the traveller, "and all 
through the desert. You never will reach the Ohio ; — but ail 
I have said to you is true." 

Tho Indian turned into his hut to sleep ; but he could not 
sleep at all, — and he walked out again into tho clear still moon- 
light, when the storm was hushed, to think about the book 
which could teach the way into the sky. There were two men 
in his tribe to whom he repeated, the next morning, what tho 
traveller had said ; and he asked them if they would go with 
him to fetch such a book from beyond the mountains. They 
agreed, — and after a season the traveller went on his way, and 
they too took their journey in an opposite direction. They 
lived by the chase, endured innumerable perils, and were six 
months on their road ; — but at last arrived at IJieir destination, 
and entreated to see the book of which they had heard, and to 
be taught that which they did not know. 

Their history excited great interest — they were welcomed and 
instructed ; but ere many months had passed, the savage who 
had first heard tho good news from the traveller, — worn out 
with tho fatigue and hardships of his journey — fell ill and died : 
not, however, before ho had listened to the glad tidings of sal- 
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nttoo by Jesus Christ ; and declared that he believed the book. 

i stiii deeper feeling was occasioned by his death. A mission- 

vj ofiered himself to return with the two others to their 

htUKBi and did accompany them back to the Columbian 

imt. Accounts were received from him of his safe arrival, 

iii joyful reception by the tribe, and of his beginning to dis- 

(nbute among them the water of life. 



SEVERAL CLERGYMEN. 

Pains taken in the composition of sermons are not labour 
thrown away. An eminent scholar, the president of one of 
our universities, re«wrote the most useful of his sermons 
thuteen or fourteen times, and laboured, in connection with 
a literary friend, two whole days on two sentences. A living 
divine, who has been called the prince of our pulpit orators, 
tpeot a fortnight on a single discourse, which has already ac- 
complished more good than four thousand sermons written 
by another of our pastors, at the rate of two a week. On 
the blank leaf of one of Dr. Griffin's manuscripts, it appear- 
ed that his discourse had been preached ninety times I Thus 
had it been touched and retouched, reviewed and rewritten, 
till, so far as the author's power availed, it was perfcetcd. 



A YOUNG MINISTER. 



A TOUNO minister, a few years since, received a call from 
iwo dificrent societies at once, to Ix^coinc their i)astor. One 
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of them was united and rich, and therefore able to give him 
large salary ; the other was poor, and so divided that they ht^ 
driven away their minister. In this condition he applied to- 
liis father for advice. An aged coloured servant, who ove^ 
heard what was said, made this reply; <*Massa, go when ^ 
there is the least money and the most devil." The minister 
took the advice, united the church, and converted many souls 
to Christ. 



REV. MR. WILLEY. 

The Rev. Mr. Willey, of New Hampshire, at a public meetmg 
in Park Street church, Boston, gave the history of a lad in % 
retired part of the country, to whom a pious lady, after seii- 
ous conversation, gave the *' Saints' Rest." He read it, became 
deeply interested, and carried it to the barn where he was em* 
ployed, weeping over its pages, and over his hardness of hearty . 
and praying to be saved from the miseries of the lost. But 
these impressions died away ; and some years after, on the 
Sabbath, in Boston, he wandered into the very church where 
the meeting was then assembled, where, under the appeals of 
the venerable Dr. Griflin, all his former solicitude for his un* 
dying soul was revived, and he was led immediately to apply 
to a clergyman of the city for the " Saints' Rest." After con- 
siderable trouble the long-sought volume was found and read, 
portions of it, time after time, during the week. On the Sab- 
bath this youth was seen in this house, a weeping stranger, 
sometimes in one part of it and sometimes in another. It ni'as 
in that gallery, referring to the west gallery, as he has since 
ventured to hope, he poured out his soul unto God, and that 
light began to dawn upon him, which has since been as tlio 
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Hght of day. This youth was the eldest in a fiiinily of 
iidren, all cf whom^ together wixk hath parents^ have ' 
em broug/U to hope in the mercy of GocL, and to unite 
s people ; and of the five sons, four are in the Christian 



REV. DR. GRXPFIN. 

late Rev. Dr. £. D. Griffin was exceedingly careful in 
>aration of his sermons. Dr. Sprague says that he 
e at his house, and in view of preaching, went into his 

re^d over his sermon. He C€dled for ink and sand, 
an to strike out, and to pour on the sand. The rnanu* 
ad already black with erasures and insertions, but the 
jnt on, the paper growing darker every moment. One 
ittle children coming up, and looking on the blotted and 
manuscript, corrected and re-correctcd, said, " How can 
d your sermon ? It is all scratched out ?" He was 
ir in covering with ink every word erased, so that it 
>t be read. 

emark of the child led him to speak of his custom ; 
I he, ** This I regard as one chief excellence of my 
ig, if I have any." He continued, " I have a plain 
'hich I use in the study ; it will not do for the public 
t it serves to illustrate my point. If you put swing- 

upon a hetchel, you can ride to Boston on it ; but if 
I out the tow," holding up his fingers to represent the 
••and let the points stick up, they will prick : so," added 
u may cover up the truth with ornaments and words, 
*x>nsrience cannot be reached. You must picU out Vtt 

7 
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tow — ^the points are the tnith — ^pull out the tow, and let tf^ 
points slick up." A better illustration, as Dr. Sprague remari^^ 
was never given. If our sermons had less " tow," and vaot^ 
naked " points," they would do more execution. 



SEVERAL EMINENT CLERGYMEN. 

The Rev. Dr. Hill, of Virginia, some time since, made the 
following statement at a public meeting of a Tract Society : — 

I lost my sainted mother when I was a youth, but not before 
the instructions which I received from her beloved lips had 
made a deep impression upon my mind ; an impression which 
I carried with me into a college, (Hampden Sidney,) where 
thdrc was not then one pious student. There I often reflected, 
when surrounded by young men who scoffed at religion, upon 
the instructions of my mother, and my conscience was frequent- 
ly sore distressed. I had no Bible, and dreaded getting one, 
lest it should be found in my possession. At last I could stand 
it no longer, and therefore requested a particular friend, a youth 
whose parents lived near, and who oAen went home, to ask 
his pious and excellent mother to send mc some religious books. 
She sent me Ailci?ie*s Alarm, an old black book, which looked 
as if it might have been handled by successive generations for 
one hundred years. When I got it, I locked my room and lay 
on my bed reading it, when a student knocked at my door; 
and although I gave him no answer, dreading to be (bund read- 
ing such a book, he continued to knock and beat the door, until 
I had to open it. He came in, and seeing the \yo6k lying on 
the bed, he seized it, and examining its title, he said, — "Why, 
Hill, do you read «unh books ?" I hwifaf«=»(l, Init God rnahled 
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Kto k decided, and tell him boldly, but with much emotian, 
Fe^ 1 do." The young man replied with deep agitation, 
%, Hill, you may obtain religion, but / never can. I came 
re a professor of religion ; but through fear, I dissembled it, 
f have been carried along with the wicked, until I fear that 
re is no hope for me." He told me that there were two 
frs, who he believed were somewhat serious. We agreed 
ike up the subject of religion in earnest, and seek it toge- 
\Ve invited the other two, and held a prayer-meeting in 
room on the next Saturday aflernoon. And Oh, what a 
er-meeting ! We tried to pray, but such prayer I never 
d the like of. We knew not how to pray, but tried to do 
It was the first prayer-meeting that I ever heard of. We 
to sing, but it was in a suppressed manner, for we feared 
kther students. But they found it out, and gathered around 
bor, and made such a noise, that some of the officers had 
isperse them. And so serious was the disturbance, that 
^xesident, the late excellent Rev. Dr. John B. Smith, had 
vestigate the matter at prayers that evening, in the prayers' 
When he demanded the reason of the riot, a ringleader 
ickedness got up and stated, that it was occasioned by 
f or four of the boys holding prayer-meeting, and they 
determined to have no such doings there. The good 
ident heard the statement with deep emotion, and looking 
e youths charged with the sin of praying, with tears in his 
. he said, "Oh, is there such a state of things in this col- 
\ Then God has come near to us. My dear young 
ds, you shall be protected. You shall hold your next 
ing in my parlour, and I will be one of yoor number." 
enough, we had our next meeting in his parlour, and half 
ollege was there ; and there began the glorious revival of 
ioo, which pervaded the college and spread into the coun- 
LTDUod. Many of those students became ministers of the 
d. The youth who had brought me Alleine's Alarm from 
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his mother was my friend, the Rev. C. Still, preaching in tbi 
State. And he who interrupted me in reading the work, m| 

venerable and worthy friend, the Rev. Dr. H , is now pra« 

sident of a college in the West. 



REV. B. T. TAYLOR. 

A PIOUS English widow, who resided among ignorant an 
vicious neighbors in the suburbs of Boston, Mass., determinei 
to do what she could for their spiritual benefit. She opeoe 
her little front room for weekly prayer- meetings, and engago 
some pious Methodists to aid in conducting them. 

Among others who attended was a young sailor of intelligei 
and prepossessing countenance. A slight acquaintance showa 
him to be very ignorant of even the rudiments of educatioD 
but he had evidently such superior talents that the widow becan 
much interested in his spiritual welfare, and prayed much tin 
God would instruct and convert him, and make him useful. 

But in the midst of her anticipations, he was suddenly san 
moned away to sea. He had been out but a short time whei 
the vessel was seized by a British privateer and carried int 
Halifax, N. S., where the crew sufiered by a long and wretck 
ed imprisonment. 

A year had passed away, during which the good woman ha 
heard nothing of the young sailor. Still she remembered ao 
prayed for him with the solicitude of a mother. About thi 
time she also was called to Halifax on business. While then 
her habitual disposition to be useful, led her with a few frifiih! 
to visit the prison with Bibles and tracts. In one apartmo 
were the American prisoners. As she approached the grat 
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door, a voice shouted her namOy calling her mother, and a youth 

tppeared aod leaped for joy at the grate. It was the lost sailor 

hoy I They wept and conversed like mother and son, and 

when she led she gave him a Bible — his future guide and 

comfort. 

During her stay at Halifax, she constantly visited the prison, 
supplying the youth with tracts, religious books, and clothing, 
and endeavouring by her conversation to secure the religious 
impression made on his mind at the prayer-meetings in Boston. 
Afler many months she removed to a distant part of the pro* 
vinoe ; and for years she heard nothing more of the young 
Milor. 

We pass over a period of many years, and introduce the 
louicr to Father Taylor, the distinguished mariners' preacher 
iu the city of Boston. In a spacious and substantial chapel, 
crowded about by the worst habitations in the city, this distin- 
guisbed man delivered, every Sabbath, discourses as extraordi- 
nary, perhaps, as are to be found in the Christian world. In 
ihe centre column of scats, guarded sacredly agninst all other 
intrusion, sat a dense mass of mariners — a strange medley of 
white, black, and olive, Protestant, Catholic, and Pagan. On 
the other seats in the galleries, the aisles, the altar, and on the 
pulpit stairs, were crowded, week after week, and year after 
year — the families of sailors, and the poor who hud no other 
tPfnplc^the elite of the city — the learned professor — the stu- 
dent — the popular writer — the actor — groups of clergymen, 
sod the votaries of gayety and fashion, listening with throb- 
bing hearts and wet eyes, to a man whose only school had 
been the forecastle, whoso only endowments were those of 
KTioe and nature, but whose slircwd sense, keen wit, glow- 
ing fancy, melting pathos, and energetic delivery would 
allow none to be inattentive or unaffected in his audience. 
In the year 183-, an aged English local preacher moved 

uilo the city of Boston from the British provinces. 

«w • 
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The old local preacher was mingling in a public throng < 
day with a friend, when they met ** Father T— ." A few wi i 
of introduction led to a free conversation, in which the ion 
residence of his wife in the city was mentioned, and alius 
was made to her prayer-meeting — her former name was as! 
by "Father T — ;" he seemed seized by an impulse— inqui 
their residence, hastened away, and in a short time arrived 
a carriage, with all his family, at the home of the aged ps 
There a scene ensued which must be lefl to the imaginat 
of the reader. " Father Taylor" wits the sailor boy of 
prayer-meeting and the prison. The old lady was the wid 
who had first cared for his soul. They had met once mon 
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A WRITER in the Christian Mirror says : — ^As a preacl 
Payson was eminently prayerful. It was manifest in priv 
intercourse with his Divine Master. " Payson," said an elc 
ly minister of Christ, respecting him, " Payson does not n 
to go to the throne of grace, for he is always there." At 
the time I was licensed, and was leaving for the field wher 
laboured sixteen years, he said to me — " Brother M., I wo 
never leave my study without having first prayed." And 
s^med to read the holy word with much prayer. He stud 
he planned, he wrote, he pronounced his sermons in pra; 
He seemed to be habitually sensible that God only could ( 
his words success ; and such was his faith in the efiicac} 
prayer, that he once said to the writer, "If I really kne 
needed two such worlds as this for my own private accomm< 
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ihould no more hesitate to ask for them, than I should 
to ask for my daily bread." And exercising this faith 
ifficacy of prayer, it is not strange that he should bo 
1 prayer for the Holy Spirit to accompany his efibrts 
ninistry. Here was his chief dependence for success, 
ugh his powers of oratory were far above most in the 
Soe— though his imagination was most inventive and 
t — seldom surpassed — his memory remarkably tena- 
md his reading extensive, yet his dependence for suc- 
rcpeat it,' was on the promised assistance of the Holy 
This was seen in his sermons. It was especially seen 
iddresses at the throne of grace. The assembly to whom 
linistered were, by his manner in prayer, made to feel 
eir minister leaned upon an almighty arm, in his great 
They heard him address the Saviour in such humble 
sDce, as to convince them that there was his only hope. 



REV. DR STRONG. 

*H Rev. Mr. was appointed many years ago to preach 

«l«clion sormon In^fore the i^ovcrnor, sonntors and ropro- 
*Miv« of Connoctic.ut. Unaccustomed to such an audience, 
^^yed no little difiideiice and trepidation in prospect of 
P*'»g before so much talent and dignity. This being no- 
•'fcyihe company in which ho was, a brother in the minis- 
fi«f« different mental character, said to him, "Why, bro- 
*"*^, don't mind tlie governor and the great people; just 
•^S^are all cobbago heads, and then you will be at your 
■•" "Think no such thing," said the excellent Dr. Strong, 
'■I hii friend aside ; " think that you aro going to preach 
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before the most intellectual, and honorable, and learned audk 
ence that can be assembled in the State ; bear in mind that 
they are immortal men, who will stand with you in the judgi 
ment of the great day ; remember that angels are present, and 
so is your Lord and Master ; fill your thoughts with a sense of 
his presence, and your obligations; think of his goodness and 
his promises ; let God fill your whole field of vision, and mai 
will appear in his proper diminutiveness ; rely upon it, thi 
more your mind is awed by reflections like these, the mon 
calm, and balanced, and composed will it be." The preachn 
took the advice thus rendered, and aflerwards thanked thi 
friend who gave it,.for the happy efiects which it produced. 



INCIDENTS CONNECTED WITH THE PULPIT 
LABOURS OF THE CLERGY. 



(81) 
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RIV. DOCTOR RODGER& 

following is one among many instances which might 
given of the striking character of the preaching of this ex- 
jent man, while he resided at St. Greorge's, before his remo- 
te New York. 

rhe celebrated Greorge Whitefield had appointed, on a cer- 
1 day, to preach within a few miles of Mr. Rodgers' resi- 
ice ; and the people of the neighbourhood assembled to the 
mber of from five to six thousand. Owing, however, to 
ooe circumstance, not now known, Mr. Whitefield did not 
rive. The people, afler waiting in vain for a considerable 
De, urged Mr. Rodgers, who was present, to rise and address 
For any man, with the best preparation, to take the 
of Whitefield, and preach to an audience assembled to 
Aim, would have been an arduous task ; but to do this on 
sudden call, and with scarcely any preparation, was much 
ore so. Mr. Rodgers, however, wisely made it one of the 
rst principles of his ministry, never to shrink from any ser- 
ioe to which the providence of God evidently called him. He 
leiefore determined, without any hesitation, to comply with 
le request of his friends ; and, afler a moment's premeditation, 
Me and preached to the multitude in the open air. The con- 
squences were most happy. It proved, indeed, a day of 
ower. It was the opinion of many who heard him, that not- 
ithstanding all the disadvantages of the occasion, the preacher 
^arcely ever spoke so acceptably or so well. The congregation, 
D dispersing, unequivocally manifested that they had not been 
inppointed ; and very many had reason long to remember the 
abwnnifwMi of the day with grateful and endearing joy. 
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When the Doctor was a young man, in the mimmer of 174^^ 
he spent some time in Maryland, where -his preaching and hf^ 
munnrrs were very attractive, and when he met with coo^ 
sidcrublc success. 

One case, that of a Mr. Winder, a gentleman of great wealth 
and urbanity, may be more distinctly alluded to. He was a polite 
scholar, and a member of the Episcopal Church, but, ncverthe* 
less, called with much courtesy on his neighbours where Mr. 
Rodgers was visiting, and invited the young Presbyterian 
preacher to pay him a visit. Mr. Rodgers accepted, and, pre- 
viously to his going, was apprized by his friends that Mr. W. 
was u zealous, high-toned Episcopalian, and a very determined 
opponent of the doctrine of Election. He was scarcely seated 
in his chuir at Mr. W.'s house, before that gentleman introduced 
the controversy respecting Election, by asking his opinion 6f a 
book on the subject which lay upon the table. Our young 
preacher replied that he had never before seen the book, but 
that he was a very firm believer in the doctrine of Election, and 
regarded it as a very important and precious part of the Christian 
system. This plunged them at once into the very midst of the 
dispute, which was continued, with a few interruptions, during 
the dny. At its close, Mr. W. acknowledged himself silenced 
but not convinced, and dismissed his guest in the evening wirh 
much respect and friendliness. 

The next Sabbath Mr. Rodgers preached in the neighbour- 
hood, and Mr. Winder was one of his hearers. The faithful 
and animated discourse was founded on Ephesians, ii. 8 ; <* For 
by grace arc ye saved, through faith ; and that not of your- 
selves, it is the gid of God." This sermon reached the heart 
of Mr. W. He, in common with a number of others, was 
deeply affected in the course of the service, and retired from the 
house of worship with very different views of himself, and of 
the way of nlyation» from those which he had entertained 
M.* The next day he called on Mr. Rodgers, not to cavil 
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tf tte doctrine of Election, nor to speculate on the mysteries 

^religion, but to ask, as a convinced sinner, what he must do 

to he saved. His heart was now softened, his difficulties in a 

gnat measure removed, and he was convinced that if he were 

nved at all, it must be by grace alone. He was ready to 

leknowledge himself an instance of the sovereignty of divine 

mercy, and in a short time found peace and consolation in the 

truths which a few days before he had opposed as unscriptural 

and forbidding. He united with the church, and became for 

many years an exemplary ruling elder, and often spoke of the 

revolution which his views and hopes had undergone, and of 

the circumstances attending it, with deep humility and fervent 

gratitude. 



The impression which this excellent man could produce by 
his preaching, may be further judged of from the following 
facts: 

At the meeting of the Synod in 1774, he was appointed to 
spend a number of weeks, in the summer and autumn of that 
year, on a missionary tour, through the northern and north- 
wf-stern parts of the province of New York. He devoted seve- 
ral months to that service, and with renewed zeal and assiduity, 
fif the most part in places utterly destitute of the means of* 
grace. These labours were the immediate or remote means 
of f^jrming many churches, which have since proved large, 
flourishing, and happy. 

Thr* period at which the Doctor fulfilled this mission was that 
rendered memorable by the warm dispute between the settlers 
'.n the territory which is now Vermont, and the government 
nf New York, which claimed that territory as lying within its 
jurisdiction. Measures of great decision, and even violonco, 
had Ijorn taken by both parties a short time before he went int<» 
fl»;it country ; so that he found the public mind, \iarticuUvlY vv\ 
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Vermont, highly irritated and inflamed. Nothing was fu 
from the Doctor^s view than any political design ; but some 
the jealous and exasperated Vermonters, knowing that he cai 
from the capital of New York, and connecting every thi|' 
with the existing disputes, suspected him of being engaged 
some mission or plan unfriendly to their claims. In a 
ticular town which he had entered by appointment, for the 
purpose of preaching, he observed, a little before the pul 
service began, several rough and fierce-looking men appi 
the house in which he was about to preach, and enter ii 
very earnest and apparently angry conversation with tl 
who stood near the door. He was utterly ignorant at the tii 
of their design, or of the subject of their conversation ; but 
afterwards informed that they were very warmly contendL 
with his friend that he was a spy, and of course a verjj 
dangerous person, and that he ought to be immediately arrested. 
It was in vain that the friends of the Doctor remonstrated, on * 
the ground of the sacredncss of his ofBce, and the solemnity 
of the duty in which he was about to engage, and to attend on 
which the people were now collected together. His angry 
accusers replied, that the more sacred his ofRce, the greater 
his power of doing mischief; and that to allow him to escape 
would be treason to their cause. At length, finding that all 
they could say availed nothing to his exculpation, and that the 
most positive assurances of his being known to be a man of 
pious and exemplary character, only rendered these hostile 
and ardent spirits more determined in their original purpose, 
the Doctor's friends only begged them to delay the sefzure of 
his person until after divine service should bo closed, as it 
would be a pity to disappoint so large a congregation as had 
then assembled for public worship. To this proposal, after 
much persuasion, they reluctantly consented, and divine service 
began. The exercises were more than usually solemn and 
impressive ; many of the congregation were in tears ,* and even 



e who had oome into the anemhly iBIlod with m> much 
ntment, were observed to be fofteDed with thoee around 
0. When worship ' was ended, they said nothing about 
r plan of arresting the preacher, but qukdj retired, and 
bred him to pursue his journey. • 
Vo or three days after this, while thcf Doctor was preaching 
more northern town in the same diitrict of country, soon 
r the service had begun, he saw two 4fe ^iter the assembly, 
ked with countenances of peculiar fsodty and rage. He 
rwards learned that they had come u6der the same impres« 
s and with the same views as their predecessors in violence, 
y had, however, resolved to wait till the service should be 
id, and then to arrest the preacher. The exercises of the 
, as in the former case, were the means of disanmng them, 
en the benediction was pronounccKl, they withdrew, saying 
ich other, that they were probably mistaken in the man, 
had better go home. 



REV. MR. a 



iia Rev. Mr. S., a distinguished Methodist preacher, who 
well known in the West, was once preaching with great 
Nir on the freeness of the gospel, and around him was an 
itive congr^ation, with esger eyes turned to the preacher, 
drinking every word into their souls. Among the rest 
an ftidividual who had been more remarkable for opening 
Douth to say amen, than for opening his purse. Though 
lever gave money for the support of the gospel, yet he 
It be said to support the pulpit, for he always stood by it. 
had, on this occasion, taken his usual place near the 
eher's stand, and was making his responses with more 
usual animation. After a burst of burning eloquence 
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from the preacher, he clasped his hands, and cried out in a 
kind of ecstacy, " Yes, thank God ! I have been a Methodic 
for twenty-five years, and it hasn't cost me twenty-five 
cents !'* " God bless your stingy soul !" was the preacher's 
emphatic reply. *-* 



A CiSrGYMAN in INDIANA. 

On a fine summer's day, in 1840, a clergyman was called 
to preach in a town in Indiana, to a youthful congregatioD. 
At the close of his discourse, he addressed his young hearers 
in some such words as these : " Learn that the present life is 
a preparation for, and has a tendency to, eternity. The pre- 
sent is linked to the future throughout creation, in the vegeta- 
ble, in the animal, and in the moral world. As is the seed, so 
is the fruit ; as is the egg, so is the fowl ; as is the boy, so is 
the man ; as is the rational being in this world, so will he be in 
the next. Dives estranged from God here, is Dives estranged 
from God there; and Enoch walking with God here, is Enoch 
walking with God in a calmer and better world. I beseech 
you, then, live for a blessed eternity. Go to the worm that you 
tread upon, and learn a lesson of wisdom. The very cater- 
pillar seeks the food that fosters it for another and similar 
state ; and, more wisely than man, builds its own sepulchre, 
from whence in time, by a kind of resurrection, it comes forth 
a new creature, in almost an angelic form. And nffw, that 
which was hideous is beautiful ; and that which crawled, flies ; 
and that which fed on comparatively gross food, sips the dew 
and revels in the rich pastures — an emblem of that paradise 
wjieie flows the river of life, and grows the tree of life. Ck>uld 
liar have bera diverted from its proper clement and 
» it Ind never attained the butterfly's splendid form 



and line; it had perished a worthless worm. Consider her 
ways, and be wise. Let it not be said that you are more 
negligent than worms, and that your reason is less available 
than their instinct. As oflen as the butterfly flits across your 
path, remember that it whispers in its flight, < Live for the 
Future.' " 

With this the preacher closed his discourse ; but, to deepen 
the impressions, a butterfly, directed by the Hand which guides 
alike the sun and an atom in its course, fluttered through the 
church, as if commissioned by Heaven to repeat the exhorta- 
tion. There was neither speech nor language, but its voice 
was heard, saying to the gazing audience, " Live fob the 

FUTUKE." 



REV. J. KENNADAY. 

The following facts were narrated by the Rev. J. Kennaday, 
in a sermon before a Methodist Conference in the United States : 

I remember, on one occasion, in the early part of my minis- 
try, when I visited one of my appointments upon the circuit I 
then travelled, I was seated amid my studies, seriously reflect- 
ing upon my labours in that village, when one of the brethren, 
an aged and judicious man, entered my room, and afler a few 
moments' conversation on the state of the congregation, more 
marked for the greatness of its numbers, and the solemnity of 
its general attention, than for the instances of conversion, 
observed, **I have thought that I would suggest to you the 
propriety of preaching, this evening, on the love of God. I 
aometimes think we hear so much of terror and of wrath, that 
the people become hardened." I thanked him for his advice, 
for I b^ieved it was given in candour and afl[ection. He had 
gone from my room but a little while, when another 

8* 



! 
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entered, a brother deservedly beloved, and of no less influence. 
I soon perceived that the state of the congregation was the 
burden of his heart. In a little time he remarked, " I thought 
I would take the liberty of advising you to preach a sermon 
to-night, on the terrors of the law. It is a long time since we 
heard a sermon truly alarming, and the people, I fear, are 
presuming unjustly upon that love of which they hear so con- 
stantly. Give us something, brother, that will arouse." Could 
opinions be more conflicting 1 And yet they were men of sound 
piety, and of no ordinary judgment. This little incident, so 
early occurring, taught me, through my ministry, incessantly 
and intensely, so to <^ speak, not as pleasing men, but God.*' 



REV. DR. GRIFFIN. 



Soon after the settlement of the late Rev. E. D. Griflin at 
Newark, he preached a sermon on the doctrine of election. 
Many of his hearers were oflended; and some of his principal 
supporters threatened to leave him. A great excitement 
existed ; for a heavy blow had been struck. They went to 
Dr. Richards with their complaints. He told them to bo 
calm — not to act rashly. If that doctrine was of Gkxl, it 
would stand : and he cautioned them not to be found fighting 
against God. Dr. G. soon afler called upon him, and said, in 
great agitation, " I have ruined myself — I have broken up my 
congregation." « I hope not," said Dr. R. Dr. G. inquired 
what he should do. Dr. R. replied, " I will tell you. Go 
home, and write two sermons on the doctrine of election, with 
as much care and consuieration as though your life depended 
««a ?overy •entenoe. Pray over them; and next Sabbath 
Hmn, under the consciousness that the eye of the 
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)ur is upon you." He sat with a fixed look, while his 
1 was speaking. No sooner had he ceased, than Dr. G. 
[g on his feet, and said, as he lefl the room, " Til do it." 
le Sabbath came. Dr. Richards obtained a supply for his 
t, and was present to hear his friend. In the interval, he 
;een the disafi^ted persons, and others ; and urged all to 
J. He sat in a retired part of the house, and observed 
jr., as he entered the church. His great soul was op- 
ed. His noble countenance beamed with light — his eye 
lull of fire. He preached like a dying man. The house 
still as death. The Spirit of Grod was there. In the 
loon, every seat, and aisle, and comer, was crowded. 
Newark was moved. Dr. G. stood up, and vindicated 
aw and government of God. He rose with the subject, 
n awe was felt which subdued every heart. The efi^t 
wonderful. Those very men came round him, as he de- 
led from the pulpit, and wept. The Spirit of God sub- 
them. That day, " the great revival," of which every 
has heard, began; and before it ceased, hundreds were 
erted to Jesus Christ. 



writer in the Christian Review of 1839, gives the following 
-iption of a scene he himself witnessed. Speaking of Dr. 
in, he says :-^We remember him, on one occasion, as he 
about to preach before a large assembly of an evening. It 
Bi time of deep interest in religion. He always took ample 
to review his sermon, and get his heart in a proper frame, 
e he went into the pulpit. As he entered the sanctuary, 
najestic form and snow-white head attracted every eye. 
9emed to be pondering awful subjects, as he ascended the 
id desk. He read the hymn in a tremulous tone. His 
er was short, simple, and earnest. As he arose behind a 
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temporary breast-work, erected to accoinnx)dato his unusual 
height, ho looked around the assembly with the solicitude of a 
parent. His text was Isa. i. 18.-— "Come, now, and lot us 
reason together, saith the Lord." His feelings, the subject, the 
place, the assembly, all conspired to give uncommon interest 
to tiic effort. Ader a few remarks, ho said : — ** My business, 
at present, is with impenitent sinners. I would single them 
out from tho crowd, and take them aside, and say in tlioir 
ear — I have a message from the Lord to deliver to you. I 
am sent to reason with you, in His name, about tho high con- 
corns of a future world — about your interests a thousand ages 
hence — about the claims which the Sovereign of the world has 
upon you, and the long score of uncancelled charges which 
He has against you. Let Christians stand by, and assist me 
with their prayers, while I attempt to recall from death thii 
interesting multitude." This happy introduction seemed to 
divest his manner of the formality of the preacher, and his ad- 
dress of the regularity of a sermon. We could think of no- 
thing but a parent speaking, in all the tenderness of his heart, 
to his wayward offspring. His tender spirit, and subdued 
tones, served to render the illusion tho more complete. " My 
poor hearers," he continued, " you have often considered an 
address from the pulpit as a matter of course, and felt no per- 
sonal interest in it. But it must not bo so now. I havo 
a solemn errand from the Lord to do to you, one by one^ 
Vsixch one seemed disposed to give him his hand, and come to 
his side, to hear his message. He then procoedcd, in an easy 
way, to reason and expostulate with them. There was tho 
most breathless attention. Ho was short, direct, and over- 
whelming. We think we see him now, as ho stood, nt the 
close, referring his weeping hearers to the awful scenes of the 
judgment i— >< My belored friends," he said, *< I expect soon to 
meet joa at that bar, and give an account of my laboius 
^■■QBg jm to-night." It i« ■obmn to reflect, that many wbo 
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beard him on that evening are in eternity. They have mot 
him before the throne of God. As though an unwonted solem- 
nity had come over him, he said, with deep unction : << It is in 
full view of that awful scene, that I am speaking thus to you. 
I would not have you perish ; but" — gathering himself up, ho 
said, with great deliberation — ** but if you perish, I would clear 
my garments of your blood." 

As though not satisfied, and reluctant to leave them, he 
came forward in the pulpit, and said, with impassioned tones : 
— " But you must. not perish. The calls of mercy are still out. 
I have returned to my text, and found it written — * Though 
your sins be as scarlet, they shall be white as snow ; though 
they be red like crimson, they shall be as wool.' These hea- 
venly words, issuing from the eternal throne, still mingle their 
sounds about your ears. There is yet hope. You need not 
perish. The door of mercy is not yet closed. That Saviour 
whom you just now saw on the judgment-seat, once died on 
Calvary. Though you have so long trifled with his blood- 
though you have so long abused sermons and Sabbaths — 
though you have ten thousand times been found in arms 
against the Sovereign of the world, yet in that blood, all your 
stains may be washed out — all your treasons purged. Only 
do not now seal your damnation, by longer rejecting his 
morcy. Fall down now at his feet : go not from this houso, 
till you have bathed them with your tears, and wiped them 
with the hairs of your head. This is an awful moment. 
Heaven, earth, and hell, are now opened before you. From 
the throne of God, which is placed in the midst, the invitation 
is still proceeding. Not man, but God himself, is now speak- 
ing to you. If you turn away, it will be like those who turned 
away when their feet touched the borders of the promised 
kiid. They could not be forgiven, but must perish in the 
wilderness. Take care what you do ; for you are now stand- 
ing near the Shechinah. Drop the weapons from your bloody 
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hands. With thoso trembling arms, clasp His foxit ; rcsolvi i^ 
novcr to quit your hold : — tliat if ho tread you down, you will 
feiink, but tliat you will never Icavo the spot, till one look as- 
sures you that your sins arc forgiven. Oh, could we sec you 
thus I Are you afraitl to go? Why, it is the same Being who 
left the realms of glory to die for you. Go, with greater con- 
fidencn than you ever went to an earthly parent. Go, with ull 
your sins U|K)n you. It is not io judge that Ho has now come. 
lie has come to heal the broken-hearted, and to preach deli- 
verance to the captives. The love of Jesus looks out of his 
eye. Ilis hands, bearing still the prints of the nails, are ex- 
tended to receive you. Go, and give pleasure to that heorl 
which bled on the point of tho spear. Go, and find your hea- 
ven in the sweetness of that embrace. Go. — ^You see him 
there !— Oh, go !" 

Some of his tones yet linger on our car. Some of hid 
expressions of countenance are yet present to our recollection. 
Hiat picture can never fade from our mind. 



REV. W, llOBINSON. 

In tho year 1473, tho Rev. W. Robinson was sent by thn 
" New liight" presbytery of New Brunswick to preach in 
North Carolina, and was engaged to pay a visit to some towns 
in Hanover. 

On tho Saturday before tho Sabbath on which ho had engaged 

to preach thcroi ho bad to ride late at night to reach a tavern, 

within eight or ten milos of tho place. The tavern-keeper was 

a ahrewdy boiiteroua, profane man ; and when uttering some 

U Oithf Mn RobiiUKm ventured to reprovo him; and 

y doM io a mild manner, the inn-keeper gave 

k» and laidi '* Pray, air, who arc you, to 
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take sach authority upon yourself?" " I nm a minister of the 
gospel," replied Mr. R. "Then you belie your looks very 
nmch," said the tavern-keeper. This referred to the circum- 
stance that, owing to the small-pox, Mr. R. had a very rough 
&ce, and had lost the sight of one of his eyes. Mr. Robinson 
nid, " If you wish certainly to know whether I am a minister 
or not, if you will accompany me to such a place, you may be 
convinced by hearing me preach." "I will," said the inn- 
keeper, " if you will preach from a text which I shall give 
you." ** Let me have it," said Mr. Robinson, " and if there 
is nothing unsuitable in it, I will." The waggish tavern- 
keeper, with the wish of turning him into ridicule, assigned 
him the text, " I am fearfully and wonderfully made," (Psalm 
cxxxix. 14.) Mr. Robinson promised that if he would accom- 
pany him, he would preach, among his first sermons, one from 
that text. He did so, and before the sermon was ended, this 
wicked man was made to feel that he was the monster, and 
that he was fearfully and wonderfully made himself. It is 
said that he became a very pious and useful member of the 
church. 



A CLERGYMAN IN MAINE. 



The following fact we copy from Dr. Cotton Mather's Mag- 
nolia ; we are afraid that it does not present the onfy instance 
where clergymen have attributed good motives to their people 
without their being deserved. 

There were more than a few attempts of the English, to 
people and improve the parts of New England, which were to 
tbe northward of New Plymouth ; but the designs of those 
mtlempCt being aimed no higher than the advancement of some 
worldly interests, a constant series of disasters had confounded 
them, until there was a plantation erected upon the nobler 
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designs of Christianity ; and that plantation, though perhaps xT 
has had more adversities than any one upon earth, yet, having 
obtained help from God, it continues to this day. There liavo 
been very fine settlements in the north-east regions ; but what 
has become of them ? I have heard that one of our ministers, 
once preaching to a congregation there, urged them to consider 
themselves a religious people from this consideration, — that 
otherwise tliey would contradict the main end of planting this 
wilderness; whereupon a well-known person, then in the 
assembly, cried out, " Sir, you are mistaken : you think you 
are prcaching to the people at the Bay : our main end was to 
catch fish." 



AN INDIAN MISSIONARY. 



In the year 1798, one of the missionaries to the Indians of 
the north-west was on his way from the Tuscarora settlement 
to the Senecas. Journeying in pious meditation through the 
forest, a majestic Indian darted from its recesses, and arrested 
his progress. His hair was somewhat changed with age, and 
his face marked with the deep furrows of time ; but his eyes 
expressed all the fiery vivacity of youthful passion, and his 
stop was that of a warrior in the vigour of manhood. 

" White man of the ocean, whither wanderest thou?" said the 
Indian. « I am travelling," replied the meek disciple of peace, 
"towards the dwellings of thy brethren, to teach them the 
knowledge of the only true God, and to lead them to peace and 
happiness.*' ^To peace and happiness!" exclaimed the tail 
chiefy while his eye seemed to flash fire — ^''behold the blessings 
that follow the footsteps of the white man; wherever he comes, 
pf the woodlands fade from the eye, like the mists 
96^ over the wide forests of the surroundint; 
in peace and freedom, nor uvor 



^ I 
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dreuned of greater happiuess than to hunt the beaver, the bear, 

ud the wild deer. From the furthest extremity of the wide 

deep, came the white man, armed witii thunder and lightning, 

' aid weapons still more pernicious. h\ war he hunted us like 

inld beasts ; in peace he destroyed us by deadly liquors, or yet 

more deadly frauds. But a few moons had passed away, and 

whcHe nations of invincible warriors, and of hunters that fcar- 

leasly swept the forest and the mountain, perished, vainly 

opposing their triumphant invaders ; or quietly dwindled into 

slaves and drunkards, and their names withered from the 

earth. Retire, dangerous man ; leave us all wc have yet lefl, 

our savage virtues and our gods ; and do not, in the vain 

attempt to cultivate a. rude and barren soil, pluck up the few 

thrifty plants of native growth that have survived the fostering 

• ares of thy people, and weathered (he stormy career of their 

pernicious friendship.*' The tall chief darted into the wood, and 

the good missionary pursued his way with pious resolution. 

He preached the only true Divinity, and placed before the 
ejCB of the wandering savages the beauty of holiness, the suf- 
ferings of the Redeemer, and the subhme glories of the Christian 
heaven. He allured them with the hope of everlasting bliss, 
and alarmed them with denunoiahons of an eternity of misery 
and despair. The awe-struok Indians, roused by these ;iccu- 
mulated motives, many of them adopted the precepts of the 
missionary so far as they coiihl comprehend them ; and in the 
course of eighteen months, their devotion became rational, 
regular, and apparently permanent. 

All at once, however, the little church in which the good 
man was wont to pen his fold, bexiame deserted. No votary 
came as usual to listen with decent reverence to the |)ure 
iloctrines which they wer^ a^'customed to hear ; and only a 
<cw solitary idlers w^tc seen of n Sunday morning, lounging 
nbout, and casting a wistful, yet lis'iriul look ai llicii lit tic, 
jH^iccful, and now silent mansion. 
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The missionary sought them out, inquired into the cause oi 
this mysterious desertion, and told them of the hittemess of* 
liereafler to those who, having once known, abandoned ths 
religion of the only true God. The poor Indians shook their 
heads, and informed him that the Great Spirit was angry at 
their apostasy, and had sent a prophet from the summit of the 
Alleghany mountain to warn them against the admission of 
new doctrines ; that there was to be a meeting of the old men 
soon, and that the prophet would then deliver to the people the 
message with which he was intrusted. The zealous missionary 
determined to be present, and to confront the impostor, who 
was known by the appellation of The Propliet of the Alleghany, 
He accordingly obtained permission from the chiefs to appear 
at the council, and to reply to the charges that might be brought 
forward. The 12th of June, 1802, was the time for the decision 
of the solemn question, " whether the belief of their forefathers 
or that of the white men was the true religion.*' The usual 
council-house not being large enough to contain so great an 
assemblage of people, they met in a valley about eight miles 
to the westward of Seneca Lake. This valley was then em- 
bowered under lofty trees ; it is surrounded on almost every 
side with high rugged hills, and through it meanders a small 
river. 

It was a scene to call forth every energy of the human heart. 
On a smooth level, near the bank of a slow stream, under the 
shade of a large elm, sat the chief men of the tribes. Around 
the circle which they formed, was gathered a crowd of won- 
't dering savages, with eager looks, seeming to demand the true 
Grod at the hands of their wise men. 

In the middle of the circle sat the aged and travel-worn 
xniasioiiaiy. A few gray hairs wandered over his brow, his 
oroMod OQ his bosom, and as he cast his hope- 
iTBOf he nemed to be calling with pious for* 
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roar upon the God of truth, to vindicate his own eternal word 

by the mouth of his servant. 
For more than half an hour there was silence in the valley, 

safe the whispering of the trees in the south wind, and the indis- 
doct murmuring of the river. Then all at once a sound of 
astonishment passed through the crowd, and the prophet of the 
llleghanj was seen descending one of the high hills. With 
urious and frenzied step he entered the circle, and waving his 
land in token of silence, the missionary saw with surprise the 
ame tall chief who, four years before, had crossed him in the 
'uscarora forest. The same panther skin hung over his 
boulder, the same tomahawk quivered in his hand, and the 
ime fiery and malignant spirit burned in his red eye. He 
ddressed the awe-struck Indians, and the valley rung with his 
•on voice. 

" Red men of the woods, hear what the Great 'Spirit says to 
is children who have forsaken him. 

"Through the wide regions that were once the inheritance 
f my people, and where for ages they roved as free as the 
ild winds, resounds the axe of the white man. The paths of 
our forefathers are polluted by their steps, and your hunting- 
elds are every day wrested from you by their arts. Once, on 
le shores of the mighty ocean, your fathers were wont to 
ojoy all the luxuriant delights of the deep. Now you are 
Kiles in swamps or on barren hills ; and these wretched pos- 
^ons you enjoy by the precarious tenure of the white man's 
ill. The shrill cry of revelry or war is no more heard on 
»e majestic shores of the Hudson, or the sweet banks of the 
Iver Mohawk. There, where the Indian lived and died as 
ce as the air he breathed, and chased the panther and the 
ser from morn till evening — even there the Christian slave 
iltivates the soil in undisturbed possession ; and as he whis- 
» behind his plough, turns up the sacred remains of your 
jric*l ancestors. Have ye not heard at evening, and some- 
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times at ilcid of niglit, those mournful and melodious soundrs^ 
that steal through tlio dt;cp valleys, or along the mountair* 
sides, like the song of echo I These are the wailings of those? 
.spirits, whose bones have born turned up by the sacrilegious 
labours of the while man, and lert to the mercy of the rains and 
tempest. They call upon you to avenge them — they adjure 
you, by every motive that can rouse the hearts of the brave, to 
wake from your long sleep, and, by returning to the invaders 
of the grave, the long arrears of vengeance, restore again the 
tired and wandering spirits to their blissful paradise, far beyond 
the blue hills. 

" These are the blessings you owe to the Christians. They 
have driven your fathers from their ancient inheritance — they 
have destroyed them with the sword and poisonous liquors — 
they have dug up their bones, and left them to bleach in the 
wind — and now they aim at completing your wrongs, insuring 
your destruction, by cheating you into the belief of that Divinity, 
whose very precepts they plead in justification of all the mise- 
ries they have heaped upon your race. 

" Hear me, O, deluded j)eople, for the last time ! If you 
persist in deserting my altars, if still you are determined to 
listen, with fatal credulity, to the strange, pernicious doctrines 
of these Christian usurpers — if you are unalterably devoted to 
your new Gods, and new customs — if you will be the friends of 
the white man, and the followers of his God — my wrath shall 
follow you ; I will dart my arrows of forked lightning amongst 
your towns, and send the warring tempest of winter to devour 
you. Ye shall become bloated with intemperance : your num- 
bers shall dwindle away, until but a few wretched slaves sur- 
viTo; and these shall be driven deeper and deeper into the 
—SM. iiipn to aaaociate with the dastard beasts of the forest, 

tbe mighty hunters of your tribe. The 

4Mn curse you from the shores of that 

Lake, where they enjoy an everlast- 
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iag season of liuniiog, and chase t)ic wiltj dm^r willi ihifin 
Bwiller than tho wind. Lasily, [ awt^r hy iFio I'l^Utuiw/, llxi 
thunder, and tho tempest, that in the »vpace ot nixt/ m'^iiia, of 
all the Senecas, not one of yourvilvcs or your ii'Mb-.rliy k|,u|| 
rcmaia on the face of the carih." 

The prophet ended hia nwisia^';, nl,'.;ii v/^iv il'MvifA wi'li 
the wild eloquence of real nr /ar.iM I.'-*,;,: fa'.,'** ; aiA n'A nt 
once the crowd seemed to l^ a^!iV>-i w.''.;j a ^ftvajf*: «/:;,' ?;/:;.'. 
of indignation against the s-yvi ttJi\.::.%rj . <>:j-. 'S •.)j-. D.."y.i'. 
broke through the circlft of old ba!l \; '^^.•/C.-': Lui., '. .'. ■*»» 
restrained by their aulliori^'. 

When this sudden fce!!^ hai tc^.'ft »:,;-■. >,,■/;.•;•.;, '..-. i;...-; 
and benevolent minister of Gv: v/,* v.', jj-.-.-rr-.i^^vr. v, 'v --.f 
on behalf of Him by wl^iCrfn b^ i.^'^ y^.i h v. ,'■■-■•■ ,.-,; 
teen a more touching, patb^ll': ^■^-:*., '.:i\.'- .:..: ;_vj, ti. J;>: 

ftiB, yet highly inlelI«Sj*:— lo; '.■-•-• :..: Iv".;!-*.'. .■■.•;■. 
«« dupUvoJ -.(.i. L!ur; 1-;^!, awn mWiiii^ wi mjHOuj 4n' 
71r.n^ Lie (ont wttt (U-^t'. lurf 

1 hn pilgrictap «■« aeuc k> cm«v. 

•..■.■- '^r ti» uiu*««*> Mt 

/ Uc. buMM«*'<' WW. 
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AN IMPRESSIVE PREACHER. 

A MiirasTER, a few years since, made the following striking 
statement :— 

When I was travelling in the state of Massachusetts, twenty- 
six years ago, after preaching, one evening, a very serious- 
looking young man arose, and wished to address the assembly. 
After obtaining leave, he spoke as follows : <* My friends, about 
one year ago, I set out in company with a young man, an 
intimate acquaintance, to seek the salvation of my soul. For 
several weeks we went on together, we laboured together, and 
often renewed our engagements never to give over seeking till 
we obtained the religion of Jesus. But all at once the young 
man neglected to attend public worship, appeared to turn his 
bttek on all the means of grace, and grew so shy of me that I 
ooald scarcely get an opportunity of speaking with him. His 
itrange conduct gave me much anxiety ; but still I felt resolved 
to seek the salvation of my soul, or perish making the publi- 
can's plea. 

" Afler a few days, a friend informed me that my companion 
had received an invitation to attend a ball, and was determined 
to go. I went immediately to him, and, with tears in my eyes, 
flidcavoured to persuade him to change his purpose, and to go 
with me, on that evening, to a prayer meeting. I pleaded with 
him in vain. He told me, when we parted, that I must not 
give hira up as lost, for after he had attended that ball, he 
intended to make a business of seeking religion. The appointed 
ewning came ; he went to the ball, and I went to the prayer- 
moling. Soon after the meeting opened, it pleased God, in 
Wttwer to prayer, to turn my spiritual captivity, and make my 
. «wl rnjoice in his love. Soon after the ball opened, my young 

\" itvud was standing at the head of the ball-room, with the hand 
^^a young lady in his hand, preparing to lead down the dance ; 
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and while the musician was tuning his violin, without one 
moment's warning, the young man fell backwards dead on the 
floor. I was inmiediately sent for to convey his remains to his 
father's house. You will be better able to judge what were 
my emotions, when I tell you that that young man was my 
own brother." 



REV. DR PAYSON. 



Dr. Patson, of Portland, Maine, always seized upon every 
uncommon occurrence, in his congr^;ation, to turn it to leU- 
gious account. So settled a habit was this with him, that when- 
ever, during the week, any extraordinary event happened, 
there was frequently a considerable degree of interest felt 
among his people, in respect to the manner in which it would 
be made to tell, in the production of moral and religious im- 
pression, in their pastor's sermon on the next Sabbath. 

Dr. P^yson's meeting-house was situated at the comer 
formed by one of the principal streets in the city and another 
narrow street, or perhaps lane, which opened into it Across 
this narrow street, opposite the meeting-house, a convenieiit 
and pleasant conference-room, or vestry, as it was sometimes 
called, had been erected. Uis people had become warmly 
attached to this building ; a feet which all who ever attended 
Dr. P^yson's evening meetings, will readily understand. One 
night, the inhabitants of the town were aroused by the cry of 
fire ; and, on going out, they found the whole heavens in a 
glare, from the flames of this conference-room. It was built 
of wood ; and the next morning nothing was left but a heap 
of black smoking rubbish, and the whole side of the meeting- 
house, opposite, was browned by the scorching heat of the 
flames. 

The next Sabbath there was the most intense interest felt. 



REV. UK. PAYSON. 1U5 

by all in the mccting-housc, whon ho aroso in tho pulpit, and 
st(x>d proparod to numo his text. Tho whole congrcgutiua 
scorned to say, by the eager and inquiring expression of tiioir 
countenances, " What have you to say to us about this cala- 
mity r* And he pronounced his text as if replying : " For tho 
liine is come that judgment must begin at tbo house of Oud, 
and if it first l)egin at us, what shall the end bo of them who 
ol«»y not tho gospel of God." 1 Pet. iv. 17. Then foilowrd 
iioc of the most eloquent and powerful appeals ever hoard 
from his li|)8. Ho explained that one mode by which God 
endeavours to call siimers to him, and to arouse his people to 
n'pcntance, is his providence. He tries kindness ; and when 
that fail, ho tries frowns. Ho enumerated a number of events 
which had occurred, within a few past months, each more dis- 
tinct and decided than the preceding : — << And now," said ho, 
" God has come nearer still." He then spoke for several minutes 
with great power and oflect, in regard to the loss they had sus- 
tained, pointing to the blackened ruins, which were in full 
view. ** Even this sanctuary," said he, " God has but just 
spared, and that, not without leaving upon it tho marks of his 
frown.*' Afler further remarks to his church members, ho 
turned to the congregation generally, and warned them of tho 
(Linger of resisting God*s colls. " 1 am no prophet," said ho, 
•*and I prctoiid to no extraordinary knowledge of God's will ; 
l4it here is the solemn declaration of his word. Tako cnre, tlion, 
of your houses. Take care of your stores ; for if this people, 
in spite of God's rej)cated warnings, will f^o on obstiriat(;ly in 
&in, they must not 1)0 surprised if he should arise in his ixw^iv 
and send a sweeping conflagration to desohtte the town." 

The impression made by tho view he took of this providence, 
u a solemn warning from God, was universal and most pow- 
erful. Tho sermon was extemporaneous ; and Dr. Paysou, it 
was understood, aderwards said that ho did not eoiiNidor that 
alamiticK were always to be viewed as judgineuls, thou«;h (hey 



/ 



106 THE AMERICAN CLERGY. 

ought to be regarded as warnings, intended to awaken us to 
penitence, and to renewed fidelity in the service of Grod. 

It would, indeed, he difficult to nicely discriminate between 
the judgments of God and the ordinary dispensations of Provi- 
dence; but some occurrences are so clear, that we must 
exclaim, " This is the finger of God." 



Dr. Pay son being taken suddenly ill, and, as every one 
thought, about to die, he remarks: "What gave me most 
concern was, that notice had been given of my being about to 
preach ! Whilst the doctor was preparing my medicine, feeling 
my pains abated, I on a sudden cried out, * Doctor, my pains 
are suspended ; by the help of Grod, I will go and preach, and 
then come home and die.' In my own apprehension, and in 
appearance to others, I was a dying man ; the people heard 
me as such. The invisible realities of another world lay 
open to my view. Expecting to stretch into eternity, and to 
be with my Master before the morning, I spoke with peculiar 
energy. Such efiects followed the word, that I thought it was 
worth dying for a thousand times." His biographer says, 
'' He had something so peculiar in his manner, expressive of 
sincerity in all he delivered, that it constrained the most 
abandoned to regard what he said as not only true, but of the 
last importance to souls." 



REV. E. T. TAYLOR. 



The following is an extract from the Boston Transcript of 
a few years since : 

We happened last Sunday adernoon to be at the Bethel in 
North Square. The house was running over with seamen, 



RCV. SYLVESTER LAUNED. 107 

who filled tho body of the house, the stairs to the pulpit, and 
efen the pulpit itself. We give the following extract from the 
■prmon of the afternoon, as a fair specimen of the style in 
which the Rev. Mr. Taylor makes a practical application of 
•D important truth : ** I say, shipmates, now look me full in 
the face. What should we say of the man aboard ship, who 
wna always talking about his compass, and never using it? 
What should you think of the man, who, when the storm is 
gathering, night at hand, moon and stars shut, on a lee shore, 
breakers ahead, then first begins to rememlx^r his compass, and 
says, < Oh, what a nice compass I have got on board,' if before 
that time ho has never looked at it? W^hcro is it that you 
keep your compass ? Do you stow it away in the hold ? Do 
you clap it into the forepeak ?" By this time Jack's face, that 
unerring index of tho soul, showed visibly that the redact io ad 
absurdum had begun to tell. Then came, by a natural logic, 
as correct as that of the school, the improvement. " Now 
thcn» brethren, listen to me. Believe not what tho scoffor and 
the infidel say. The Bible, the Bible is the compass of life. 
Keep it always at hand. Steadily, steadily fix your eye on it. 
Study your bearing by it. Make yourself acquainted with nil 
its points. It will serve you in calm and in storm, in the 
brightness of noon-day, and amid the blackness of night ; it 
will carry you over every sen, in every cliino, nnd navigate 
yon, nt last, into the harbour of eternal rest." 



REV. SYLVESTER LARNED. 

WiiKN the gloom of the pestilence was gathering over tho 
r.iy of New Orleans, and multitudetj leaving with a view to 
••vapo it, tho late Rev. Mr. Larned entered his church one 
• vrning to perform divine servico. Few wore present ; tho 
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lamps untrimmed and unlightcd ; and every Ihing ir 
presence of sorrow and apprehension. He assistcc 
in his duties; and finally, in the dim light of the fai 
nated temple, the faces of a few, who had gathered 
altar, were revealed. It was late, and as he stc| 
the pulpit, he exclaimed, ** Watchman, what of 1 
and, inspired by the solemn aspect of Providcn< 
dread responsilities in such an hour, spoke, as wit! 
sion from heaven in his hand, to that fixed, si Ion 
and so impressed their hearts by truths, whicl 
treasure and life of his own, as, amid all the chun 
and place on earth, could never be forgotten. 



REV. DR. FISK. 



A STRiKiiro instance of the power of the oratory 
Dr. W. Fisk, is given in the funeral sermon preac 
by the Rev. Dr. Bangs : — 

While preaching on a certain occasion, in the I: 
in Forsyth street. New York, having finished th( 
of his subject, he addressed himself directly to th 
conscience. lie described the danger of the wickc 
exposure— his constant liability to death. He folic 
the brink of death's dark precipice, and painted h 
over the edge into perdition's «ruir. The wholu 
vividly before the eye. A preacher below him, si 
unconsciously, threw out his arms to calch tlu ^ 
fall, and carry him in faith to the Lamb of God. 
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Dr. Fisk had been once showing the power of his 
e, in the chapel of the University over which he pre- 

lady of cultivated mind, decided genius, and strong 
-a stranger in the place, — as she came away, said to 

with a half-stifled voice, *' Have you any irreligious 

in your college?" and on being answered in the 
ve, added, <' astonishing !" 



TWO CLERGYMEN. 



tillages of Gardiner, Hallowell, and Augusta, on the 
c river, lie near to each other. Rev. Mr. S. lived in 
*. He was visited by Rev. Mr. N., who preached in 
\ and Augusta, who was allowed to look over a sketch 
men which Mr. S. had been writing. This, Mr. N. 
nd the next Sabbath he preached it at Augusta. It so 
i that Mr. S. preached in the same church in Augusta, 
•ath afler, and delivered the same sermon, not knowing 
ther had used it before him. And what was a little 
was, when he came out of church, a good lady said 

S., you preached us a good sermon, but you ought to 
-en Mr. N. credit for it, as it was the same sermon he 
1 here last Sabbath !" 



REV. DR. BEDELL. 



Sabbath morning, while the late Rev. Dr. Bedell, of 
phia, was preaching, a young man passed by, with a 
of companions, as gay and thoughtless as himself. One 

10 
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of them proposed going into the church, saying, '* Let us go 
and hear what this man has to say, that everybody is running 
afler." The young man made this awful answer: "No, I 
would not go into such a place if Christ himself was preach- 
ing." Some weeks after, he was again passing the church ; 
and, being alone, and having nothing to do, he thought he 
would go in without being observed. On opening the door, he 
was struck with awe at the solemn silence of the place, though 
it was much crowded. Every eye was fixed on the preacher^ 
who was just about to begin his discourse. His attention was 
instantly caught by the text : " I discerned among the youths 
a young man void of understanding." Prov. vii. 7. His con- 
science was smitten by the power of truth. He saw that he 
was the young man described. A view of his profligate life 
passed before his eyes, and, for the first time, he trembled 
under the feeling of sin. He remained in the church till the 
preacher and congregation had passed out; then slowly re- 
turned to his home. He had early imbibed infidel principles ; 
but the Holy Spirit, who had aroused him in his folly, led him 
to a constant attendance on the ministry of Dr. B., who had 
been the instrument of awakening his mind. He cast away 
his besetting sin, and gave himself to a life of virtue and holi- 
ness. He afterwards declared openly his faith in the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and his desire to devote himself to his service. 



In a sermon, delivered a few years since. Dr. Bedell said, " I 
have now been nearly twenty years in the ministry of the 
gospel, and I here publicly state to you, that I do not believe I 
could enumerate three persons, over fifly years of age, whom 
I have ever heard ask the solemn and eternally momentous 
question, * What shall I do to be saved V " 
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REV. DR. MILLER. 

Tmb late Rev. Dr. Miller, Professor of Theology, in a ser- 
mon delivered at Baltimore, in 1820, related a fact which ought 
not to be forgotten by those who think lightly of the errors of 
Unitarianism. The preacher stated that Dr. Priestley, two or 
three years before bis death, said to him, <' I do not wonder 
that you Calvinists entertain and express a strongly unfavoura- 
ble opinion of us Unitarians. The truth is, there neither can, 
nor ought to be, any compromise between us. If you are 
right, we are not Christians at all ; and if we are right, you 
are gross idolaters." 



REV. T. HOOKER. 

The Rev. Thomas Hooker, having paid a visit to Cambridge, 
Massachusetts, was invited to preach on the Sabbath afternoon, 
md Governor Winthrop went from Boston purposely to hear 
.lim. Having read his text, he proceeded with great fluency 
Tor about a quarter of an hour, when he suddenly found him- 
•elf at a loss for something to say. After several ineflTectuai 
ittcmpts to proceed, he candidly confessed his difficulty, and, 
•'^questing the congregation to sing a psalm, withdrew for half 
m hour. He then returned, and preached for about two hours, 
with propriety and vivacity. , After the sermon, he said to some 
of his friends, " Wc daily confess that we can do nothing 
without Christ ; and what if Christ should prove this to be the 
fact before the whole congregation !" 
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A FORGIBLB PREACHER. 



The Western Review, a few years since, stated the following 
fact : — 

A clergyman was preaching in a town which was much in- 
fested with the Universalist heresy ; where a preacher, holding 
its doctrines, was present to '* withstand the truth," became 
greatly enraged. The sermon was no sooner closed, than he 
began to challenge the preacher to a defence of his doctrines. 
As it was rather late, the clergyman who had been preaching 
declined a formal debate, but proposed that each should ask 
the other three questions, to which a direct answer should be 
returned. This was agreed to. The Universalist began — put 
his questions, and they were promptly answered. It then 
came to the clergyman's turn. His first question was, '< Do 
you pray in your family ?" Thunderstruck and dismayed, the 
preacher of smooth things knew not what to say. At length 
he asked, " Why, what has that to do with the truth of my 
doctrine?" " Much," was the reply ; " by their fruits ye shall 
know them." At last, he frankly confessed that he did not. 
Then for the second question : " When you get somewhat dis- 
pleased, do you not sometimes make use of profane language ?" 
This was carrying the war into the inner temple of his infidel 
abominations. There was no door of escape. Answer he 
must. It was of no use to deny it. He confessed he was pro- 
fane. " T will go no farther," said the pious clergyman ; ** I 
am satisfied" — and turning to the congregation, added, ** I 
presume you are also. You dare not trust your immortal wel- 
fare to a prayerless and profane guide." 

Here was a practical argument. Every one saw and felt 
its force. A dozen lectures on the subject would not have done 
half so much good. 
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REV. DR. STAUGHTON. 

The Rev. Dr. Staughton, of Philadelphia, was remarkable 
for tho energy of his delivery, and for the originality of many 
of his remarks. On cme occasion, he was preaching from the 
words, "God be merciful to me a sinner." His soul kindled, 
as he proceeded, with intense ardour for the salvation of his 
bearers. Hb presented, in a strain of vivid and powerful 
eloquence, the joy of the angelic hosts on the repentance of 
one sinner. Perfect silence reigned through the vast audience. 
There was a moment's pause, and it was obvious, from his 
countenance and his attitude, that his mind was preparing for 
some powerfnl and overwhelming flood of feeling. He pro- 
ceeded : " Shall I retire with the desponding reflection, that, 
in all this congregation, there is not one soul humbled before 
Godt Shall angels prepare their wings for flight, and the 
voice of contrition be unheard ? It cannot be. I will cherish 
the hope that there is, at least, one sinner here, whose heart is 
melted down before the Lord, and trembling at the prospect of 
future retribution: that there is, even now, one whose agony 
is on the point of extorting from his lips the cry of the publi- 
can." Suddenl}' throwing up his arm, with a voice full, loud, 
and rapid, he exclaimed, "Hark !" The effect it is impossible 
to describe. His arm remained for a time elevated, during 
which the most awful stillness reigned, interupted only by an 
apparently delicate and indescribable breathing, that seemed to 
pass over the congregation, midway in the edifice. Then, 
with a grace and energy peculiar to himself, he brought down 
his hand upon his breast, and rej^eated the prayer, " God be 
merciful to me a sinner." The feelings of the assembly were 
wrought to the highest point, and some time elapsed before they 

were enabled to breathe freely. 

10* 
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On one Sabbath evening, the worthy Doctor discoursed to 
his congregation from the words of John the Baptist, in the 
third of Matthew, " He shall gather the wheat into his garner, 
bat shall burn up the chaff with unquenchable fire," and was, 
of course led to describe the torments of hell. The thunder 
of his eloquence rolled, and its lightnings flashed in every di- 
rection. Indulging his imagination, he exclaimed, '* Yonder 
you see a miserable group, who, while on earth, were compa- 
nions in swearing and Sabbath*breaking; in another direction 
you behold a wretched young man who was disobedient to his 
jmrents" — at this moment turning his eye to the left hand of 
his vast church, he discovered a pew full of ladies laughing at 
some trivial incident connected with themselves, and on them 
he fixed his full gaze, as he closed his powerful paragraph with 
the words, " and here is a party that went to church to laugh." 
He proceeded in his sermon without any further remark on the 
impropriety, and it scarcely need to be added that the reproof 
had the desired effect. 



Another beautiful illustration of the character and power of 
this admirable preacher's eloquence, may here be given. The 
following address formed the close of a sermon before a chari- 
table association : — 

What more shall I add, my brethren, to excite your liberali- 
ty? Could I take you severally into the mansion of misery in 
our city, and show you the pallet where the child of want and 
distress is lying, whose former condition of life makes the 
idea of an alms-house afilicting, and whose distresses are cheered 
only by the hopes that spring will bring better days, and that 
Christian bosoms arc not dead to sympathy; — could I place 
before your eyes the shivering infant, the starving grandsire, 
ihc poor widow, forsaken, neglected, forgotten, or even the 
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repenting, tattered profligate, I know you would melt : in spite 
of all the apologies self-love might suggest, your charity would 
abound. 

Two boats, some time ago, were sent from Dover to relieve 
a vessel in distress. The fury of the tempest overset one of 
them, which contained three sailors, and a companion sunk. 
The two remaining sailors were floating on the deep ; to one 
of them a rope was thrown ; but he refused it, crying out, 
^^ Fling it to Tom: he is just ready to go down ; I can last some 
time longer." They did so ; Tom was drawn into the boat. 
The rope was then flung to the generous tar, just in time to 
save him from drowning. Look on the boisterous sea of this 
world. You have your conflicts, we acknowledge, but there 
are some that cannot last like you. Throw out immediately 
to their assistance, or it may be too late. Accomplish now, 
what I persuade myself you thought of yesterday, during the 
cold and heavy snow-storm. Come, my brethren, discharge 
your duty, adorn the gospel, disappoint the devil, and revere a 
present God. 



REV. DR. HUMPHREY. 



\h the biography of the late Rev. Dr. Nettlcton, we are 
furnished with a very pleasing account of a sermon preached 
by Dr. Humphrey, when pastor of the church at Pittsfield. It 
appears that in 1820, a promising state of things existed there. 
Dr. Nettleton was present, and it was resolved to devote the 
day of the declaration of Independence to religious services. 
To this arrangement many ungodly persons in the neighbour. 
hood objected, and while the people were assembling and 
crowding the church, the rioters exploded crackers, and in 
other ways sought to annoy them. 

The service having commenced, and having proceeded with 
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great solemnity, Dr. H. read as his text, John viii. 36, *< If the 
Son, therefore, shall make you free, ye shall be free indeed." 
He had not proceeded far, when the word " fire" was given, 
and their ears were suddenly stunned, and the congregation 
startled, by the report of cannon. It was the attack of the 
adversary, and it was well kept up. But, unfortunately for 
him and his agents, every shot preached louder than ton 
thousand thunders; for while the drums beat, and the fifes 
played, and the soldiers marched backward and forward, 
animated by the noise of the cannon, and anticipating a 
glorious triumph over the cause of God, they were labouring 
hard to defeat themselves. So skilfully did the preacher allude 
to, and apply his discourse to the conduct of the opposition out 
of doors ; such advantage did he take of every blast of the 
cannon, and every play of the drum, by some well-pointed 
remark, that it all went, like a two-edged sword, to the hearts 
of listening sinners. Nothing could possibly have subserved 
more the object of his discourse. A few persons trembled for 
the result, but Dr. Nettleton and others were more than hope- 
ful, and they were right. That evening service crowded the 
place more than ever before — a most powerful impulse was 
given to the revival, and from that time Emmanuel spread his 
trophies among great and small. They who thought to crush 
the work of God were bitterly disappointed, and retired with 
shame ; and one hundred and forty converts declared them- 
selves on the Lord's side. 



A FAITHFUL MINI8TBR. 



A MINISTER, in travelling to fulfil an appointment for * 
preaching, stopped on the way to deliver a sermon to a church ' 
that was without a pastor. In his discourse he animadverted " 
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lome severity on the disgraceflil practice of mtemperaDce, 
ally among professors of religion. On visiting the same 
some time ailerwards, he was told that he had hurt tho 
rs of some of the brethren; and in a second discourse he 
rized to this e^ct : — ^* I understand, my brethren, that 
I was last here, I was so unfortunate as to hurt the feeU 
»f some of you by remarks upon drunkenness. Since 
g was further from my intention, I feel it my duty to 
an apology, which is this: — ^Being a stranger here, I 
solemnly declare that I did not know that there was a 
ard belonging to the church." The hint had its eflect. 
^mblers were drunkards, and at the next church 
ig were excluded. 



REV. W. TBXraENT. 



;s eminent minister, who, in the last century, was dis- 
ihed for great usefulness, was one day passing through 
1 in the state of New Jersey, in which he had never 
led, and stopping at a friend's house to dine, was in- 
I that it was a day of fasting and prayer in the congre- 
, on account of a very remarkable and severe drought; 
threatened the most dangerous consequences to the 
•)f the earth. His friend had just returned from church, 
e intermission was but half an hour. Mr. Tcnnent was 
ted to preach, and consented, after great hesitation, as 
bed to proceed on his journey. 

church the people were surprised to see a preacher, 
r unknown to them, and entirely unexpected, ascend the 
His whole appearance, in his travelling-dress, covered 
lust, and exhibiting a long and meagre visage, engaged 
ittontion, and excited their curiosity. On his rising up, 
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instead of beginning to pray, as was the usual practice, he 
looked around the congregation with a piercing eye and 
earnest attention ; and afler a minute's- profound silence, he 
addressed them, with great solemnity, in the following words: 
" My beloved brethren, I am told that you have come here to- 
day to fast and pray ; a very good work indeed, provided you 
have come with a sincere desire to glorify God ; but if your 
design is merely to comply with a customary practice, or with 
the wish of your church officers, you are guilty of the greatest 
folly imaginable ; as you had better have stayed at home, and 
earned your three shillings and sixpence." (At that time this 
was the stated price of a day's labour.) " But if your minds 
are indeed impressed with the solemnity of the occasion, and 
you are really desirous of* humbling yourselves before Al- 
mighty God, your heavenly Father, come, join with me, and 
let us pray. 

This had an effect so uncommon and extraordinary on the 
congregation, that the utmost seriousness was manifested. 
The prayer and the sermon added greatly to the impressions 
already made, and tended to rouse the attention, influence the 
mind, command the affections, and increase the emotion which 
had been so happily produced. Many had reason to bless God 
for the unexpected visit, and to reckon the day one of the 
happiest of their lives. 



During the great revival of religion in America, which took 
place ilndcr Mr. Whitefield, and others distinguished for their 
piety and zeal at that period, Mr. Tennent was laboriously 
active, and much engaged to help forward the work ; in the 
performance of which he met with strong and powerful tempta- 
tions. The following is from his own lips : — 

Hn the evening preceding public worship, he selected a sub- 
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jcct for the discourse intended to be delivered, and made some 
progress in his preparations. In the morning he resumed the 
same subject, with an intention to extend his thoughts further 
on it ; but was presently assaulted with a temptation that the 
Bible was not of Divine authority, but the invention of man. Ho 
instantly endeavoured to repel the temptation by prayer, but his 
endeavours proved unavailing. The temptation continued, and 
fastened upon him with greater strength as the time advanced 
for public service. Ho lost all the thoughts which he had pre- 
pared on the preceding evening. He tried other subjects, but 
could get nothing for tho people. The whole book of God, 
under that distressing state of mind, was a sealed book to him ; 
and, to add to his affliction, he was " shut up in prayer ;" a 
cloud, dark as that of Egypt, oppressed his mind. 

Thus agonissed in spirit, he proceeded to tho house of God, 
where he found a large congregation assembled, and waiting 
to hear the word ; and then he was more deeply distressed than 
ever ; and especially for the dishonour which he feared would 
fall upon religion, through him, that day. IIo resolved, how- 
ever, to attempt the service. lie introduced it by sinj^ing a 
psalm, during which time hi^ agitation increased to the highest 
dpgpce. When the moment for prayer cominencod, lie arose, 
as one in the most painful and perilous situation, and with anus 
f-xt'-ndi^d to heaven, began with this exclamation, " Lord, havo 
rrrn-y ii[>on nie." On the utterance of this petition, lie was 
fK-rinl ; the thick cloud instantly brokci away, and light shono 
ijprin his soul. The result was a deep solemnity throughout 
!he congrogntion ; and the house, at the end of the prayer, was 
a place of. weeping. He delivcu-ed the subject of his evening 
meditations, which was brought to his full rcnionibrance, with 
an overflowinj; abundjuve of other WfMiijhtv and solemn matter. 
J'ho I-iord blessed this discourse*, so that it proved the hap[)y 
rm-ans of tho conversion of about thirty persons. This day 
he ever afterwards spoke of us " his harvest day." 
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At another time, Mr. Tennent took great pains to prepare 8 
sermon to convince a celebrated infidel of the truth of Christi- 
tianity. But, in attempting to deliver this laboured discourse^ 
he was so confused as to be compelled to stop, and to close the 
service by prayer. This unexpected failure, in one who had ' 
so often astonished the unbeliever with the force of his elo- 
quence, led the infidel to reflect that Mr. Tennent had been, at 
other times, aided by a divine power. This reflection proved 
the means of his conversion. Thus Grod accomplished by si- 
lence what his servant wished to effect by persuasive preaching, 
Mr. Tennent used aflcrwards to say, that his dumb sermon 
was one of the most profitable he ever delivered. 



Those who love to become acquainted with the manners of 
the old men of former generations, will read with interest the 
description given not long since by an old man then living in 
Monmouth county, and furnished to the Newark Sentinel. 

Mr. Tennent's manners were altogether primitive. He had 
three pegs behind the pulpit ; and when he entered it, he took 
off his hat, and hung it on one of them ; his wig, and hung 
that on the second ; and of^en drew off his coat, and hung that 
on the third. His sermons were pre-eminently full " of strong 
moat," and were delivered with great earnestness and simpli- 
city. 



REV. BRADFORD HOMER. 



'■) 



We place on record the following remarks from a sermCi ''^ 
of the late Rev. Bradford Ilomcr, as they entirely meet the 
sympathy of every minister of the gosp(^l, and apply to every 
coiigivgalion with which we arc afciuaiiitcd. 
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* I benoech you that you be not over-Bcrupulous about the 
ght of the thermometer, or the aspect of the clouds on a 
3bath morniog^that you doom not the preacher to come in 
□a a low^ering and desolate sky to the more desolate scene 
an empty church. I mean not to intrude upon the deUca- 
s of life, and I know that there are many constitutions mat 
U not bear an exposure to the inclemency of ihe storm. J 
ive every man's conscience to be his bodily physician. Itut 
of you to be consistent patients ; for that admirable doctor 
more stupid than under the sound of the church-going 
II ; and if the fireside of home looks inviting, and the storm 
ets cheerlessly against the window — above all, if the hoart 
3m within does not cry out for the courts of the Lord, it is 
isy, too easy, to get an invalid^s exemption from one unscien- 
\c guide, or to conjure up some lion, in the shape of a formi- 
ible snowdrid, or a pelting rain, or a smoky house — no one 
r which would excuse us to a client or a customer, but any 
na of them we can put off on our minister or our God. Still, 
dliteness forbids me to enter the private circle and say to this 
[id that person, You ought to be at church : as a gentleman, I 
Ave you to judge for yourselves; but, as a minister, you 
lust excuse me if I beg you to remember the man whose pro- 
Asion obliges him to go to church in all weathers ; whose 
iste will not permit him to reward the faithful few with an old 
*rnnon, or a desultory talk inspired by empty pews ; whose 
»ose of Justice obliges him to bring out the hard earnings of a 
'eek^s toil, when one and another and another for whom that 
crmon was written, are not in their seats. I say I wish they 
fcould think of him from the good easy-chair, and by the 
•lazing hearth of home, and cast on him the wing of their 
ycnpathy, if they cannot give him the light of their faces." 



11 
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REV. MR. HOWE. 

It is related of Rev. Mr. Howe, late of Hop 
chusetts, that during the period his people were 
subject of a new meeting-house, one day, while ! 
ing, observing his congregation in rather a let! 
ntopped in the middle of his sermon^ and, cc 
around, remarked they were talking about e 
meeting-house ; but he did not l^now that it wc 
as the timbers looked in pretty good conditio! 
sure the sleepers were sound. 



REV. DR. LATHROP. 



The late Rev. Dr. Lathrop, of Springfield, ii 
tended to show how God often answers prayer 
pected ways, related a very striking illustration 
in the case of a negro, who had, by a contemph 
while in his own country, been led to conceive c 
of a supreme, wise, and good Being, who mad( 
the world. He was accustomed to pray to him 
know his character, and the mt^nner in whic 
pleased. )Vhile in this state of mind, he wj 
others, stolen, and his faith began to waver. I: 
into a pious family in New England, where he 
in the knowledge of Christ, and became his de 
He used to admire the kindness of God, who 
remarkable manner, answered his prayers. 
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REV. DR. BEEGHER. 

foHowing anecdote of Dr. Lyman Beecher, when a 
nan, is related on the authority of the Philadelphia 
American. While, on the one hand, it may reprove the 
tMrother who may be disposed to judge " according to 
ward appearance," so, on the other, it may encourage 
ing and timid to aim afler excellence. 
») in the early years of his life, Dr. Beecher was living 
Mleld, something caused him to spend a Sunday in New 
u He was dressed in homely simplicity, and was diffi- 
n conversation ; so that it was no easy matter to judge 
quality. Dr. Strong was then settled' over the Congre- 
■1 Church in that city, and professional usage required 
IB should entertain Beecher at his house, and invite him 
is pulpit. He looked distrustingly upon the plain country 
^ uid lamented the terrible necessity. But there was no 
rtive but in the violation of courtesy. Beecher sat 
y in the pulpit, through the morning and afternoon, but 
K)t asked to take any part in the services. In the evcn- 
^r. Strong intimated to him very coldly, that if he chose 
80i he could preach for him, and was shocked by his 
t acquiescence. " A man who will accept an invitation 
ed in such a way as this," thought Strong, " cannot 
» ■ sermon fit for my congregation to listen to !" He 
mistaken, however, Bcechor had hardly less pride than 
» wd he felt keenly the chilling coldness of the great 
w Dr. Strong was considered. The evening came on ; 
lurch was brilliantly lighted, and thronged with tht^ 
'» fashion, and intelligence of that home of gcnllrncss 
•niing. Dr. Strong had olfercd the opening prayer, and 
itting in stern ill-humour, while the choir were singing 
mn to precede the sermon. Mr. Beecher became rest- 
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less, and his face was flushed with a sudden excitemeat I 
turne<l to the Doctor, and inquired, in a low and hurried vok 
if the sermon could be a few moments deferred — he bad k 
his manuscript in his chamber. " No !" said the Doctor, wi 
exultant but ill-natured sharpness — and grasped the Bible 
select a text for himself, glad that an accident was to relie 
him and his congregation from the mortifying infliction he h 
dreaded. He was too fast ; his young brother had been atui 
to the heart by his manner, iiid recognising the words of t 
last line of the hymn, sprang to the desk, and ere Dr. Stroi 
had recovered from his astonishment, announced bis text I 
an extemporaneous discourse. " It is the will of God I" thoof 
the vexed and humbled pastor, and prepared himself to list 
with Christian resignation. For a few moments the youi 
preacher spoke with slight hesitation, as if, while giving 1 
introduction, he was revolving in his mind an extended arc 
ment. Soon his voice rang clear and loud, his sentences cai 
compact and earnest^ and his manner caught the glowiiig fi 
vour of his thought. All was hushed but his impassion 
tones; the great assembly was still as death; and leani] 
forward, with blended wonder and admiration, the pastor £ 
stealing over him from the hushed air the rebuke of his Me 
ter, for his harsh judgment and cold treatment of his youi 
brother. In after life, he used to relate the story, and conft 
that he had never heard such eloquence as that of the boB 
spun young Mr. Beecher. 



AN EFFECTIVB CLERGYMAN. 

A CLEHOTMAN in the United States, concluding a aormon 
young persons, took occasion to impress upon parents the du 
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rental faith, and illustrated its power in the following 
5r: — 

Hit two-and-twenty years ago, a little circle were met 
1 the couch of an apparently dying male infant; the man 
d who led their devotions, seemed to forget the sickness 
child, in his prayer for his future usefulness. He prayed 
.' child, as a man, a Christian, and a minister of the word, 
arents took hold of the horns of the altar, and prayed 
ira. The child recovered, grew towards manhood, and 
r in the ways of folly and sin. One afler another of that 
ircle ascended to heaven ; but two, at least, and one of 
the mother, lived to he&r him proclaim the everlasting 
. " It is," said the preacher, " no fiction ; that child, 
lodigal youth, that preacher, is he who now addresses 
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r men could produce more effect in making a solemn 
to the consciences of his hearers than Dr. Mercer. He 
(reached from the language of the apostle, " If any man 
ot our Lord Jesus Christ, let him be anathema marana- 
i^hen one of the most distinguished men in the country 
)resent, and was deeply impressed with the discourse. 
ming away, he said, " I could feel the very curse of God 
15 through my bones." 



18 excellent man had once spent a fortnight in a preaching 
chiefly labouring in a district favoured with an extensive 
il of religion. On his return he met his church at their 
ir meeting. He was aware thai the church was in a very 

11* 
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laoguid state, and his sermon was on the deceitfulneM of I 
heart, in crying peace, peace, when there is do peace. At I 
close of his discourse he became deeply affected, and addresi 
his cx)ngregation thus: — ^^'Dear brethren and friends, I ha 
been a great part of the last two weeks, addressing a peo] 
that I bcilieve are truly awakened to a sense of their lo 
helpless and ruined state, and are crying out in their agoi 
* What shall we do to be saved V Amongst them, my tong 
seemed to be loosed, and I could point them with great freed< 
to the way of salvation through a crucified Saviour. On i 
way hither, I have felt the deepest concern in contrasting yc 
lifeless situation with them, until I even bedewed the pomn 
of my saddle with tears ;'' and here, lifling up his hands, 
exclaimed, << O, my congregation, I fear you are too good 
be saved I" and again burst into an irrepressible flood of tea 
Descending from the pulpit, and recovering himself a little, 
poured forth a most solemn and impassioned exhortatii 
during which many came forward and asked that prai 
might be made in their behalf; and thus commenced one 
the most interesting revivals which has ever blessed tl 
ikvoured church. 



This admirable preacher was once discoursing from I 
brews vi. 1. His main object was to impress on Christii 
the importance of aiming at high attainments, and going on 
perfection. ** Unless we aim at a high mark," said he, " 
shall never attain to eminence, as we shall not be likely to i 
higher than our aim. Some Christians are afraid to aim hi, 
Alas, they have not as much courage as a chicken. As I >i 
flitting in my piazza one pleasant evening, last summer, i 
attention was drawn to the fowls as they were going to tk 
rest. One little chicken particularly attracted my notice, 
fixed his eye upon a limb pretty high up a tree, and made 
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etual aim to gain it. He then took another position, and 
tad his effort to reach it, but was again unsuccessful. 
in no wise discouraged, he kept his eye upon the limb 
chosen, and tried, and tried, and tried again ; but to no 
Me. Six times he tried and failed, but the seventh time 
Ached it. My brethren, aim high, — press on to perfec- 
-try to have as much courage and perseverance as that 
chicken." 



le Rev. President Manly, in describing Dr. Mercer, says :— 
» (eel his greatness it was necessary to have heard him 
;h under happy circumstances. At other times he was 
icterized by a solid judiciousness in all ho did or said, 
ified by a simple, fervent piety. But in his happy seasons 

• 

Mild rouse and enchain the attention of reflecting minds 
mI any minister I have ever heard. At such times, his 
I were vast, profound, original, striking, absorbing, in the 
ist degree; while his languoge, though simple, was so 
and pithy, so pruned, consolidated, and suited to become 
ehicle of the dense mass of his thoughts, that it required 
dinary efibrt of a well-trained mind to take in all that ho 
At a meeting of the South Corolina Baptist State Con* 
>n, held at Edgefield (/. II., ho pnjached, preparatory to 
nunion, on Sunday, and Dr. Furman was one of liis 
;rs. His text was, '* For if the blood of bulls and of goals, 
he ashes of an hoifer, sprinkling the unclean, sanctificth 
} purifying of the flesh ; how much more sholl the blood 
hrist, who, through the eternal Spirit, offered himself 
»ut spot to God, purge your consciences from dead works 
rve the living God." It was one of his happy times ; and 
a few of his honest .shrugs, and workings of his neck and 
dera, as if to push his huge frame into his armour, ho got 
* under way. Dr. Furman sat next to me in the congro- 



I'-^S THE AMEBIC AJ« CLEROY. 

gntioii, raid thjujh much absorbed myself, I could not forbear 
to notice that the Doctor (whose unconscious and inordinate 
use of snuff, when excited and engaged, was remarkable) 
passed his hand to his pocket with singular celerity and fre« 
quency. At length, as the subject advanced and the interest 
deepened, the snuff-box returned no more to the pocket, but 
remained open on his knee ; while the thumb and * finger plied 
incessantly and full-freighted between it and his nose. Fathor 
Mercer was now reasoning out, by overpowering arguments 
the position — that the divinity of Jesus Christ is necessary to 
his atonement ; and when he announced the conclusion, proved 
and clear, the venerable Dr. F. brought his hand down vk>- 
lently on his knee, exclaiming audibly, **What an important 
thought/'' 



The biographer of Dr. M. has given us another illustratioD 
of his power in the pulpit, while preaching at the Savannah 
River Association, in 1824. His text was, << The weakness of 
God is stronger than men." It was a passage admirably suited 
to the genius of the preacher ; his mind was at the time re- 
markably free and unclouded, and his heart in a very tender 
and devout frame. He first illustrated what he supposed might 
be understood by the weakness of God : this he considered as 
referring mainly to the precious Gospel of a crucified Re- 
deemer. He next considered in what the strength of men 
might be said to consist ; for, said he, '* the text seems to im- 
ply that men have some kind of strength with which the weak- 
ness of God is brought into conflict." He here enlarged in a 
manner most powerful and convincing, upon the pride, igno- 
rance, and deep-seated corruption of the human heart. He 
then proceeded to show how, by weak and insignificant means, 
the Lord thwarted the vain and proud designs of mnn, and 
how, especially by the application of Gospel truth by the Spirit 
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God, the Btubbom and rebellious heart was efiectually and 
.vingly subdued. Hia track was as clear as the noon. His 
mple and energetic language, his apt illustrations, and his 
evincible reasoning, rendered every thing visible. The audi- 
ooe felt that they were in the hands of a master-spirit, or 
alher in the hands of a glorious and Almighty Sovereign, 
rhoae power was portrayed with such pungent and heart- 
eaiching strokes ; and whilst their minds were led captive by 
he matchless argument, their feelings were evidently much 
ifiected by the holy fervour, the tender and heavenly pathos of 
ibe Yenerable oreacher. 



A aomewhat amusing incident may here be given, illustrative 
of the power Dr. Mercer had over his hearers. An excellent 
Methodist brother, who attended his preaching and was very 
fond of him, used frequently to express his approbation by a 
hearty amerij when any sentiment or expression pleased him, 
and these were very frequent. Dr. M., in private, kindly ob- 
served that he did not disapprove such expressions, if they were 
appropriate and well-timed ; " but you sometimes manifest your 
assent when the denunciations of God are made against the 
wicked,'* &c. This, for a season, cooled his ardour, and ho 
was silent, though restless. At last, when some rich doctrine 
of truth dropped from the preacher's lips, he exclaimed at the 
top of his voice, ^*Amen I rough at a venture /" The effect 
on the audience and on the speaker may be well conceived. 
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A NEW ENGLAND CLERGYMAN. 

An excellent, but somewhat eccentric clergyman, whote 
field of lalx)ur was iti the interior of New England, one Sun- 
flay, at the close of the services, gave notice to his congrega- 
tion, that in the course of the week he expected to go on a mis- 
sion to the heathen. The members of his church were struck 
with alarm and sorrow, at the sudden and unexpected loss of 
their Ixdoved pastor, and one of the deacons, in great agita- 
tion, exclaimed, — "WhatsAa^^we do?" "Oh, brother C ^," 

.said the minister, with great apparent ease, "/ don^t expect to 

1^0 out of tOW7l /" 



REV. T. PORTER. 

Ministerial usefulness, under God, depends much on Chris- 
tian activity. A few years ago, three sailors just from sea 
were walking up Wat<;r Street, just above Arch, in the city of 
Philadelphia, where they discovered the Bethel Flag of the 
Mariner's church, and one said to the other, " What is tha^— 
li rendezvous ?" At that moment a member of the Female 
Ikithnl Flag Society passed, and hearing their conversation, in- 
vited them to go in. In the usual carrslessness of impenitent 
sr;nmen, they made some trifling reply ; but fmally went into 
the place. The pastor of the church, the Uev. T. Porter, 
preached that evening from (Jen. xxxvii. IG : — " I seek my 
bn'thren." In the criurse of his s(;rnion he descrilxHl himsc^lf 
iis a sliipping muster, and, havin<r his papers, was desirous of 
^llipping a crew \\}T tlie good ship Zion. " Come, seamen,^* 
said he, " let me register your names ;" to which one of the 
men alluded to, suid, with a smile, ** You wonU ship mc.** How- 
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<!fer, before the meeting closed he was weeping for his sins. 
The impressions made on his mind were such as he had never 
felt before, and he left the place blessing God that he had been 
thai led into his house. 



REV. MR. RAWSON. 

MoEE than one hundred years ago, there graduated at Har- 
m6 University, a clergyman named Rawson, who subse- 
qoently settled in the ministry at Yarmouth, and Cape Cod. 
He used to preach very pointed sermons. Having heard that 
■oine of his parishioners were in the habit of making him the 
subject of Ihcir mirth at a grog-shop, he one Sabbath preached 
a discourse from the text — "And I was the song of the drunk- 
ard." His remarks were of a very moving character ; so 
much so, that many of his hearers rose and left the house in 
the midst of the sermon. 

A short time afterwards, the preacher delivered a discourse 
still more pointed than the first, from the text, "And they ^ 
!«ing convicted out of their own consciences, went out one by 
uoe." On this occasion, no one ventured to retire from the 
assembly; but the guilty ones resigned themselves, with as 
good grace as possible, to the lash of their pastor. 



REV. DR. WELCH. 



We copy the following interesting narrative from the Albany 
Express, October, 1847. It beautifully shows the advantages 
uf self-possession in the preacher : — 

On Sunday evening last, a very large audience attended the 
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North Pearl Street Baptist Church, attracted in part h} 
fame and eloquence of the pastor, Dr. Welch, and partly 
doubt not, in consequence of the announcement made fron 
pulpit in the morning, that the rite of marriage woul< 
solemnized at the close of the service. 

The theme of the Rev. Doctor, was the power and g 
ness of God, chosen as the basis for an appeal to the CI 
tian charities aad warm sympathies of his people, in behaJ 
the needy widow and children of the late sexton of the chu 
C. S. Morton, who, though a colored man, was distinguii 
for his estimable Christian character, habits of industry, s 
integrity, and intelligence beyond the great majority of 
class and complexion. The discourse was characterized 
all the high and admired qualities which have placed 
Welch in the front rank of pulpit orators and extemporani 
preachers, and the appeal was not made in vain. In the n 
of one of his happiest illustrations, and with voice and gea 
admirably suited to the sentiment, he looked out upon the 
dience* and exclaimed—" The Spirit and the Bride 
Come !" 

The wedding party, having been notified of the time i 
upon for the performance of the nuptial ceremony, had 
tioned themselves at the foot of the stairway, in reading 
the signal, which was to be communicated by the sexton, 
latter, when he heard the exclamation, " The Spirit and 
Bride say, Come !" and saw the gesture, verily believed 
time for the marriage had arrived, and inmiediately beckc 
the party to approach. They promptly obeyed the summ 
and bride and bridegroom, bride's-maid and groom's-r 
marched solemnly up the broad aisle to the pulpit ! The 
tor was in the midst of his discourse. The whole audi< 
aaw the awkwardness of the occurrence, many understood 
true cause of the mistake, and all looked to see the confu 
of the clergyman, thus placed in a painful predicament. 
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Id this they wero disappointed. Closing the sentence tiius cu- 
iMNuly interrupted, Dr. Welch calmly stepped down from tho 
fmlpit, and almost before tho echo of his voice in tho utterance 
of his discourse had died away, he was heard addressing tho 
candidates for marriage in a manner most appropriate to tho 
occasion, and in the beautiful stylo and fervid eloquence for 
which he is so celebrated. The ceremony over, the wedding 
party retinxl, and the preacher, as little disconcerted as if no- 
thing unusual had occurred, re-ascended into the desk, and 
taking up his subject at the precise point where he had led it, 
(though ho uses no written notes,) proceeded to fmish his ser- 
mon. So admirably was the awkward incident managed, that 
we doubt whether the party occasioning it ever suspected any 
thing wrong. 



AN AGED CLERGYMAN. 

Ax ugtnl cliTgynian, when preaching in New T^ngland, sonio 

f*w yrars since, raising his voice with each succeeding wonl, 

aiiii I wringing down his clenched hand with amazing tbri*c upon 

th«' Uibli' at the last word of tho sentence, exclaimed — '* A tli*- 

i'«'itful wicked man is not fit to serve either CJod, man, or Ihf 

'I vil I" Tlien, aller a pause, he added, **And Til tell you wliy. 

i[.' is n»t fit to serve God, because he's unholy; he's not fit tt> 

: Tve man, because he's ilcceilful ; and he's not fit to serve the 

i!'\il, Ikv.uiso he's not content with his wages. No," said the 

«'ll man, with a shrewd look, " Ar'i ?iot content witJi. his 

\r ips. Why," addcil he, " my children, I once saw a rogue 

of a suldiiT, lor si»me crime that he'd done, tied up, and flogutnl 

with fnrt\ lasln's ; and while he was takint; his waives, he lu.-ule 

a!I siirls of noisrs, hut he ntv«T once saiil that he liked it. No. 
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no, my friends, the sinner is not satisfied with the wages wki 
the devil gives, and he never will be — * for the wages cfi 
is death* Sinners 1 sinners 1 strike for higher wages.'* 

til. 





REV. JOHN SUNDAY. 

The Rev. Dr. Alder, in his admirable volume on the Mi 
leyan Missions, relates the following pleasing anecdote : 

^* I understand," said John Sunday, the converted Ii 
chief, to a congregation which he was called to address at 
mouth, in the year 1887, *^ that many of you aredisaj 
because I have not brought my Indian dress with me. 
haps, if I had it on, you would be afraid of me. Do you 
to know how I dressed when I was a pagan Indian ? I 
tell you. My face was covered with red paint I stuck ftt4r 
thers in my hair. I wore a blanket and leggins. I had sUfVf^ 
ornaments on my breast, a rifie on my shoulder, a tomahawk S^ 
and scalping-knife in my belt That was my dress then. ^ 
Now, do you wish to know why I wear it no longer? Tea Vv 
will find the causo in second Corinthians, fifth chapter and \^ 
seventeenth verse : * Therefore, if any man be in Christ, he is <. 
a new creature ; old things are passed away ; behold, all things ] 
are become new.' When I became a Christian, feathers and ■. 
paint * passed away.' I gave my silver ornaments to the mis- 
sion cause. Scalping-knife * done away ;' tomahawk * done 
away.' That my tomahawk now," said he, holding up, at the 
same time, a copy of the Ten Commandments, in the Qjibwa 
language. "Blanket Mone away.' Behold," he exclaimed, 
in a manner in which simplicity and dignity of character were 
combined, " Behold, all things are become new 1" 
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REV. GEORGE WHTTEFIELD. 

fbllowiDg facts relating to the distinguished George 
eld were published a few years since in Boston : — 
e was nothing in the appearance of this extraordinary 
lich would lead you to suppose that a Felix would trem- 
>re him. He was something above the middle stature, 
^portioned, and remarkable for a native gracefulness of 
'. His complexion was very fair, his features regular, 

dark blue eyes small and lively ; — ^in recovering from 
isles he had contracted a squint with one of them ; but 
:aliarity rather rendered the expression of his counte- 
nore remarkable, than in any degree lessened the effect 
incommon sweetness. His voice excelled both in melo- 
compass ; and its fine modulations were happily accom^ 
by that grace of action which he possessed in an emi- 
gree, and which has been said to be the chief requisite 
rator. To have seen him when he first commenced, 
uld have thought him any thing but enthusiastic and 
i; but as he proceeded, his heart warmed with his sub- 
id his manner became impetuous and animated, till, for- 
>f every thing around him, he seemed to kneel at the 
of Jehovah, and to beseech in agony for his fellow- 

r he had finished his prayer, he knelt for a long time in 
>d silence, and so powerful was the eJ9ect on the most 
18 of his audience, that a stillness like that of the tomb 
id the whole house. 

re be commenced his sermon, long darkening columns 

the bright sunny sky of the morning, and swept their 

idows over the building, in fearful augury of the storm. 

;ext was — ^^ Strive to enter in at the strait gate ; for 
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many, I say unto you, shall strive to enter in, and shall not 
be able." 

" See that emblem of human life,** said he, pointing to a 
shadow that was flitting across the floor. *^ It passed for a 
moment, and concealed the brightness of heaven from our 
view ; but it is gone. And where will you be, my hearers, . 
when your lives are passed away like that dark cloud ? Ob, 
my dear fViends, I see thousands sitting attentive, with their - 
eyes fixed on the poor, unworthy preacher. In a few days 
we shall all meet at the judgment-seat of Christ. We shall 
form a part of that vast assembly which will gather before 
his throne, and every eye will behold the Judge. With a 
voice whose call you must abide and answer, he will inquire 
whether on earth ye strove to enter in at the strait gate — whe- 
ther you were supremely devoted to God— whether your hearts 
were absorbed in him. My blood runs cold when I think how 
many of you will then strive to enter in and shall not be ablo. 
Oh, what plea can you make before the Judge of the whole 
earth? Can you say it has been your whole endeavour to 
mortify the flesh with its afl^ections and lusts ? That your lifo 
has been one long eflTort to do the will of God ? No ! you 
must answer, < I made myself easy in the world, by flattering ' 
myself that all would end well, but I have deceived my own 
soul : I am lost.' 

" You, O false and hollow Christians! of what avail vnll it 
be that you have done many things ; that you have read much 
in the sacred word ; that you have made long prayers ; that 
you have attended religious duties ; and appeared holy in the 
eyes of man ? What will all this be, if, instead of loving him 
supremely, you have been supposing you should exalt your 
selves in heaven, by acts really polluted and unholy ?•* 
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On another occasion, Mr. Whitefield was preaching in Bos- 
too, on the wonders of creation, providence, and redemption, 
when a violent tempest of thunder and lightning came on. In 
the midst of the sermon it attained to so alarming a height that 
the congregation sat in almost hreathless awe. The preacher 
closed his note-book, and, stepping into one of the wings of the 
desk, fell on his knees, and with much feeh'ng and fine taste 
repeated^- « 

JSark ! Thx Etxeval rends the sky ! 

A mighty voice before him goes — 
A voice of music to his friends, 

But threatening thunder to his foes. 
<< Come, children, to your Father's arms ; 

Hide in the chambers of my grace, 
Till the fierce storm be overblown, 

And my revenging fury cease.*' 

" Let us devoutly sing, to the praise and glory of God, this 
hymn, Old Hundred." 

The whole congregation instantly rose, and poured forth the 
sacred song, in which they were nobly accompanied by the 
organ, in a style of pious grandeur and heartfelt devotion that 
was probably never surpassed. By the time the hymn was 
finished, the storm was hushed ; and the sun, bursting forth, 
showed through the windows, to the enraptured assembly, a 
magnificent and brilliant arch of peace. The preacher resumed 
the desk and his discourse, with this apposite quotation : 

" Look upon the rainbow ; praise him that made it. Very 
beautifiil it is in the brightness thereof! It compasseth the hea- 
ven about with a glorious circle ; and the hands of the Most 
High have bended it." 

The remainder of the services were well calculated to sus- 
tain that elevated feeling which had been produced ; and the 
ion with which the good man dismissed the flock was 

12« 
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universally received with streaniiDg eyes, and hearts overflow- 
ing with tenderness and gratitude. 



When Mr. Whitefield once preached before the seamen of 
New York, he introduced the following bold apostrophe into 
his sermon : — "Well, my boys, we have a clear sky, and are 
making fine head- way over a smooth sea, before a light breeze, 
and we shall soon lose sight of land. But wha£ means this 
sudden lowering of the heavens, and that dark cloud arising 
from beneath the western horizon ? Hark 1 Don't you bear 
distant thunder ? Don't you see those flashes of lightning] 
There is a storm gathering ! Every man to his duty I How 
the waves rise, and dash against the ship ! The air is dark ! 
The tempest rages ! Our masts are gone I The ship is on 
her beam-ends? What next?" The unsuspecting tars, re- 
minded of former perils on the deep, as if struck by the power 
of magic, arose, and with united voices exclaimed, *^ Take to 
the long-boat." It need scarcely to be added that the preacher 
readily caught at the reply, and beautifully applied it to the 
importance of fleeing to the Rock of Ages as the great Refuge. 



As Whitefield was once preaching to a vast multitude on the 
banks of one of the noble rivers of Virginia, he spoke of the 
strength of depravity, and the insufficiency of the noeans of 
grace to convert the sinner without the influence of the Holy 
Spirit. " Shiners," said he, " think not that I expect to con- 
vert a single soul of you by any thing that I can say, without 
the assistance of Him that is < mighty to save.' Go and 
stand by that river, as it moves on its strong and deep current 
to the ocean, and bid it stop, and see if it will obey yoa. Just 
as soon should I expect to stop that river by a word, as, by my 
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^reaching, to stop that current of sin that is carrying you to 
lerdition. Father in heaven, see I they are hurried on towards 
bell ; save them, or they perish 1*' The impression which this 
address produced upon his hearers was so strong, that they 
were ready to respond with trembling, *' Save, Lord, or we 
perish.'* 



Whitefield was once preaching to a vast crowd of people in 
Southern Pennsylvania, at that time ignorant •id uncivilized. 
He was incessantly disturbed by their noise, and twice rebuked 
them with great severity. At length, he was so overcome by 
their noisy and irreverent conduct, that he stopped short, 
dropped his head into his hands, burst into a flood of tears, and 
exclaimed, ** Oh ! Lord God ! I am ashamed that these people 
are provoking thy wrath, and I dare not reprove them a third 
time !** Such was the eficct of this, that his audience wore 
perfectly quiet till the end of his discourse. 



A young man, who was a member of the college at Prince- 
ton, hearing that Whitefield was to preach in the neighbour- 
hood, attended, anxious to satisfy himself whether the preacher 
really deserved all the celebrity he had acquired. The day 
was rainy, and the audience was small ; and the preacher, 
accustomed to address thousands at once, did not feel his 
powers called forth as at other times. Afler hearing about 
one-third of the sermon, the young man said to himself, '* The 
man is not so great a wonder afler all— quite common-placo 
and 8uperficial-*-4iothing but show, and not a great deal of 
that ;'' and, looking round upon the audience, he saw that they 
also appeared uninterested, and that old father , who sat 

directly in front of the pulpit, and who always went to sleep 
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after hearing the text and plan of the semioo, was enjoying a 
nap, as usual. About this time, Whitefidd stopped. His ftce 
went rapidly through many changes, till it looked more like t 
rising thunder-cloud than any thing else ; and beginning very 
ddiberately, he said, ** If I had come to speak to you in my 
own name, you might rest your elbows on your knees, and 
your heads upon your hands, and sleep ; and, once in a while, 
look up and say, *What does the babbler talk of?' But I have 
not come to you in my own name. No ; I have come to you 
in the name of the Lord Grod of Hosts, and**— here he brought 
down his hand and foot at once, so as to make the whole houae 
ring again — *^ and I must and will be heard." Every one in 

the house started, and old fiither among the rest. **Ay, 

ay,** continued the preacher, looking at him, " I have waked 
you up, have I ? I meant to do it. I have not come here to 
preach to stocks and stones ; I have come to you in the name 
of the Lord God of Hosts, and I must and I will have an 
audience." The congregation was fully aroused, and the re- 
maining part of the sermon produced considerable ef&ct. 



When visiting America, Mr. Whitefield often stood on the 
outside steps of the court-house, in Market street, at the comer 
of Second, in Philadelphia, and preached to thousands who 
crowded the streets below. On one of these occasions, a 
youth pressed as near to his favourite preacher as possible; 
and, to testify his respect, held a lantern for his accommoda- 
tion. Soon after the sermon began, he became so absorbed in 
the subject, that the lantern fell from his hand, and was 
dashed to pieces ; and that part of the audience in the imme- 
diate vicinity of the speaker's station, were not a little diaoooK 
posed by the occurrence. 

Some years after, Mr. Whitefield, in the course of his fifth 
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isit to America, about the year 1754, on a journey from the 
Mithward, called at St. Greorge's, in Delaware, where Mr. 
iflerwards Dr.) Rodgers was then settled in the ministry, and 
pent some time with him. In the course of this visit, Mr. 
lodgers, riding one day with his visitor in a close carriage, 
sked him whether he recollected the occurrence of the little 
oy who was so much afi^ted with his preaching as to let the 
&ntem fall. Mr. Whitefield answered, " Oh, yes ! I remember 
t well ; and have oflen thought I would give almost any thing 
B my power to know who that little boy was, and what had 
ecome of him." Mr. Rodgers replied, with a smile, <' I am 
hat little boy." Mr. Whitefield, with tears of joy, started 
irom his seat, clasped him in his arms, and with strong emo- 
bos remarked, that he was the fourteenth person then in the 
ninistry, whom he had discovered in the course of that visit 
D America, of whose hopeful conversion he had been the 
Dstniment. 



Mr. Whitefield, in his diary, under date of November 9, 
710, gives the following account of the conversion of Mr. 
Jrockden, recorder of deeds; a man eminent in his profession, 
•ut for many years a notorious deist : — " In his younger days, 
le told me, he had some religious impressions, but going into 
iisinpss, the cares of the world so choked the good seed, that 
e not only forgot his God in some degree, but at length began 
•» doubt of and dispute his very being. In this state he con- 
inued many years, and had been very zealous to propagate 
lis deistical (I could almost say atheistical) principles, among 
Toral mon; but he told me he never endeavoured to make 
Towlytes of vicious, debauched people. When I came to 
liiladelphia this time twelvemonth, he told me he had not 
much as a curiosity to hear me. But a brother deist, his 
hoirest friend, pressed him to come and hear me. To satisfy 
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hiB curiosity, he at length complied with the request I 
preached at the court-house stairs, upon the conference whick 
the Lord had with Nicodemus. I had not spoken much, holbra 
the Lford touched his heart. ^ For,' said he, ^ I saw your doo- 
trine tended to make people good.' His family knew not that 
he had been to hear me. After he came home, his wife, who 
had been at sermon, came in also, and wished heartily that be 
had heard me. He said nothing. After this, another of hii 
family came in, repeating the same wish ; and, if I mistake 
not, after that another; till, at last, being unable to refrain anj 
longer, with tears in his eyes, * Why,' said he, * I have bees 
hearing him;' and then expressed his approbation. Ever 
since, he has followed on to know the Lord ; and I verily be- 
lieve Jesus Christ has made himself manifest to his soul. Thougli 
upwards of three-score years old, he is now, I believe, bon 
again of God. He is as a little child, and often, as he toM 
me, receives such communications from Grod, when he retires 
into the woods, that he thinks he could die a martyr for the 
truth." 



Mr. Whitefield once visited Chestertown, Kent county, on 
the Eastern Shore of Maryland. The minister of the parish 
did not like Whitefield's new mode of preaching ; and so, to 
stop him, so far as his own congregation was concerned, 
preached a sermon directly opposed to him, Whitefield being 
present, from the text, *'PauI, thou art beside thyself; much 
learning doth make thee mad." The sermon was, of course, 
very pointed. 

At the close of the service, Whitefield took his stand at the 
door of the chureh, and announced to the retiring congrega- 
tion that he would preach that afternoon, under a fine, large 
oak, that stood in sight It is not necessary to say that all 
who had heard the minister, and many hundreds betidee, went 
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o liear him. His text was, *' I am not mad, most noble Festus, 
Nit speak forth the words of truth and soberness." Tradition 
lays that the minister was quite outdone, and literally '< used 
■p.** It was further said that Whitefield's voice was distinctly 
beard on the Queen Anne's side of the river ; which must be 
i distance, fVom where the oak stood, of a mile and a quarter. 



On one occasion, during Whitefield's residence in this coun- 
try, a black trumpeter, belonging to an English regiment, 
resolved to interrupt him, during a discourse which he was 
eipected to deliver in the open air. At the hour appointed for 
the sermon, he repaired to the field where it was to be preached, 
carrying his trumpet with him, on purpose to blow it with all 
his might, about the middle of the sermon. He took his stand 
la front of the minister, and at no great distance. The con- 
ooorse that attended became very great ; and those who were 
towards the extremity of the crowd pressed forward, in order 
to hear more distinctly, which caused such a pressure at the 
place where the trumpeter stood, that he found it impossible to 
raise up the arm which held the trumpet, at the time he 
ioteoded to blow it. He attempted to extricate himself from 
the crowd, but found this equally impossible, so that he was 
kept within hearing of the gospel as securely as if he had been 
rbained to the spot. In a short time, his attention was arrested, 
ind he became so powerfully affected by what the preacher 
Hesented to his mind, that he was seized with an agony of 
ieipair, and was carried to a house in the neighbourhood. 
When the service was over, he was visited by Mr. Whitefield, 
vho tendered some seasonable counsels ; and the poor trum- 
fftn from that time became an altered man. 
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The following anecdote, related by Dr. Franklin, w\ 
equally characteristic of tho preacher and himself, i 
illustrates tho power of Mr. Whitofield*s eloquence ; ** '. 
pened," says the doctor, <<to attend one of his sermo 
tho course of which I perceived he intended to finish ^ 
collection, and I silently resolved he should got nothing 
me. I had in my pocket a handful of copper money, th 
four silver dollars, and five pistoles in gold. As he proc 
1 began to soften, and concluded to give the copper. A 
stroke of his oratory made me ashamed of that, and 
mined me to give the silver; and he finished so admi 
that I emptied my pocket wholly into the collector's < 
gold and all. At this sermon, there was also one of oui 
who, being of my sentiments resipeoting the building in Qi 
and suspecting a collection might be intended, had, by p 
tion, emptied his pockets before he came from home. To 
the conclusion of the discourse, however, he felt a strong 
nation to give, and applied to a neighbour, who stooc 
him, to lend him some money for tho purpose. The r 
was made to, porhaps, the only man in the company vr\ 
the coldness not to be afTocted by the preacher. His a 
was, "At any other time, friend Hodgkinson, I would k 
thee freely ; but not now, for thee seems to be out of th) 
senses." 



The late Rev. Dr. Lathrop, of West Springfield, Mo« 
setts, related to Mr. WhitcfioKl a fact which the Docto 
personally witnessed ; and he related it without much fl 
The same day, Mr. Whitcficld introduced the story in 
sermon, and Dr. Lathrop, as he heard it, found himself dn 
in tears. 
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REV. MR. BENNETT. 

A VRKERABLR clergymao, usually called Father Bennett, in 
an excellent sermon, preached in the city of Boston, stated that 
a pbus minister, while speaking of the love of Christ for a 
lotl world, alluded to his peculiar attachment to the third chap- 
ter of John. Said the minister, *Ut makes no difiereuce as to 
what part of the Bible 1 begin ; whether I commence at Gene- 
MBf and proceed forward to Revelation, or whether I commence 
at Revelation, and proceed backward to Genesis — / can't kelp 
stepping at the 3d chapter of Johii^ '' But now-a-days,*' 
added Father Bennett, " a great many persons, wherever they 
oommence in the Bible, prefer to make their stopping-place 
among the prophecies of Daniel, instead of stopping where the 
good minister did, at the third chapter of John, where their hearts 
would be wanned by the declaration that ^ God so loved the 
witfid, that he gave his only-begotten Son, that whosoever 
bdievcth in him should not perish, but have evnrlasting life.' '* 



REV. DR. HITCHCOCK. 



The following incident was related by President Hitchcock, 
in a sermon preached in the College Chapel, Amherst, Massa. 
chusetts, on "The Moral Dignity of the Christian Cliaracter/' 
and is a beautiful illustration of the subject : — 

Allow me here to refer to a case that lately fell under my 
observation, which illustrates more forcibly than I had ever 
oooceived, the priceless value of the Christian hope to the 
moat unfortunate and degraded. I had descended a thousand 
fnct beneath the earth's surface, in the coal-pits of the Mid 
I»thian Mines, in Virginia, and was wandering' through their 
lark a ubtcrranean passages, when the voice of music at a little 

13 ' 
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distance broke upon my car. It ceased upon our approach, 
and I caught only the concluding sentiment of the hymn, 

" I shall be in heaven in the morning.'* 

On advancing with our lamps, wc found the passage closed - 
by a door, in order to give a diflcrent direction to the currenti 
of air, fnr the purpose of ventilation ; yet this door must be 
'■; ( 'V ] occasionally to let the rail-cars pass, loaded with coal. " 
\:i(i to accomplish this, we found sitting by that door an aged : 
blind slave, whose eyes had been entirely destroyed by a blast :, 
of gunpowder, many years before, in that mine. There be . 
sat, on u scat cut in the coal, from sunrise to sunset, day after 
day ; his s(^lc business being to open and shut the door, when ; 
he heard the rail-cars approaching. We requested him to sing j 
again the hymn whose last line we had heard. It was, indeed, 
lame in expression, and in the poetic measure very defective; . 
being, in fact, one of those productions which we found the 
pious slaves were in the habit of singing, in part at least, im- 
promptu. But each stanza closes with the sentiment, 

" I shall be in heaven in Ihe morning." 

It was sung with a clear and pleasant voice, and I could see 
the shrivelled, sightless eyeballs of the old man rolling in their 
sockets, as if his soul felt the inspiring sentiments ; and really 
the exhibition was one of the most aiFecting that I have ever 
witnessed. There he stood — an old man, whose earthly hopes, 
even at the best, must be very faint ; and he was a slave — and 
ho was blind — ^what could he hope for on earth? He was 
buried, too, a thousand feet beneath the solid rocks. In the 
expressive language of Jonah, " He had gone down to the bot- 
tom of the mountains ; the earth, with her bars, was about him 
for ever.*' There, from month to month, he sat in total dark- 
Oht how utterly cheerless his condition ! And yet that 
d Ik*^ '"'* • resurrection morning, was enough to 
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infuse peace and joy into his soul. I had often listened to 
touching music; I had heard gigantic intellects pour forth 
enchanting eloquence ; but never did music or eloquence exert 
such an overpowering inOuence upon my feelings, as did this 
scene. Never before did I feel the mighty power of Christian 
hope. Never before did I witness so grand an exhibition of 
sublimity. Oh, how comparatively insignificant did earth's 
mightiest warriors and statesmen, her princes and emperors, 
and even her philosophers, without piety, appear ! How pow- 
erless would all their pomp and pageantry and wisdom be to 
sustain them, if called to change places with this poor slave ! 
He had a principle within him superior to them all ; and when 
the morning which he longs for shall come, how infinitely 
better than theirs will his lot appear to an admiring universe I 
And that morning shall ere long break in upon thy darkness, 
benighted old man ! The light of the natural sun, and tho 
face of this fair world will never, indeed, revisit you ; and tho 
remnant of your days must be spent in your monotonous task, 
by the side of the wickct-gatc, deep in tho caverns of tho 
earth ; but that bright and blessed hope of a resurrection 
morning shall not deceive you. The Saviour, in whom you 
trust, shall manifest himself to you, even in your deep durk- 
oess; and at the appointed hour, tho chains of slavery shall 
drop off, and the double night which envelops you shall vanish 
into the light and the liberty and glory of heaven. And just 
in proportion to the depths of your darkness und degradation 
now, shall be the brightness and the joy of that everlasting 
dav. 

I would add, that on inquiry of tho pious slaves engaged in 
these mines, I found that the blind old man had a fair roputa- 
ti»>n for piety, and that it was not till the loss of his eyes that 
hf* was led to accept of a Saviour. It may Ix^ that ih ; ilcstruc- 
tion of his natural vision was the appointed means of opening 
the eye of faith within his noul. 
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A MINISTER IN NEW ENGLAND. 

Some years since, a distinguished minister in New England 
thought within himself, what would be the efiect at the present 
day of the preaching of the great divines of the seventeenth 
century ? Tlie more he pondered the thought, the more it in> 
terested hi mind, until at last he resolved to test the problem, 
by copying, and preaching to his own people, a sermon from 
one of their number. Mentioning to a few individuals his plan 
and the reasons of it, that he might not be charged with pla- 
giarism, he made the experiment. The Sabbath came; the 
sermon was preached, and it told with mighty power. His 
large and intelligent congregation were riveted in breathless 
attention, and were solemn as the grave. They went from the 
house, a few speaking, in under-tones, of the deep impressive- 
iiess and power of the sermon, but most of them giving still 
higher tribute to its excellence by the thoughtful stilloest in 
which they walked, searching their own hearts, and thinking 
of eternal things. 

The sermon was from Richard Baxter, and its influence m 
that congregation, and through it, will never die ; its power 
may go down from generation to generation, to be known in 
its fulness only at the judgment. By it, " he, being dead," is 
yet speaking, and the power of his voice may be felt for ever 



REV. MR. 8. 



A i^BvoTBD servant of God, on one occasion, some years ago, 
prtached upon the Diotrephesian spirit. In his usual faithAil 
mti|Mr» ha pointed out its sad eflects upon a church, until, in 
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its application, he came so close, that some persons were sur- 
prised, knowing how delightful the harmony had always been 
in that church. One of them soon began to persuade himself, 
however, that there was a Diotrephes there, but could not sa- 
tisfy himself who it was. He ventured to seek information, 
and turning to a good brother, an elder in the church, he said, 

" Mr. L , who DOES Mr. S. mean ?" " You and me,^^ was 

his quick reply. That hearer has never asked since, who his 
minister meant^ when he was delivering the message of his 
Master. 



REV. DR. STILLMAN. 



I^r the course of two weeks, the late Dr. Stillman was called 
to bear the loss of two children, who had attained adult age. 
The stroke was heavy, and the wound grievous, like the pierc- 
ing of a sword to the heart ; the support of religion, however, 
not only sustained him, but also caused him to triumph over 
the trial. For his first sermon after this bereavement, he took 
for his text, Romans viii. 18 : "For I reckon that the suffer- 
ings of this present time are not worthy to be compared with 
the glory that shall be revealed in us." The congregation had 
<*xpected to hear an account of the mournful state of his mind, 
hut were delighted with the cheerful picture he presented of 
his own feelings in the prospect of that eternal glory, which 
faith presented to his animated vision and certain hope. On 
one occasion, in his study, a few who were candidates for ad- 
mission into his church, had expressed their faith and hope in 
Christ with freedom and cheerfulness. Their views evidently 
acting the pastor's heart, he looked round most afTectionatcly 
open the little group, and with a smile of delight thus made 
known his feelings : "What a wonderfully strange thing reli- 
gioD is ! How happy it makes us !" His cheerful countenance 

13*^ 
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indicated his entire willingness to leave all earthly society ht 
the presence of Christ in glory. A person said, <* Sir, I w« . 
recently walking in the street in happy meditation, and my v 
mind was so delightfully elevated that heaven appeared to be .. 
but a little way off." "Ah !" replied he, « heaven is not fitf ^^ 
off when we feel right." 15 



The Rev. Dr. Pierce, iu his discourse delivered on the fiftieth 
anniversary of his settlement at Brookline, Mass., in allttdiog 
to Dr. Stillman, says : 

'* The bare allusion to this godly man recals delightful asso^ 
ciations, of which I must ask leave to take a passing notice. 
When a boy, no greater boon could I ask of my father, than > 
permission to walk five miles, on the Liord's-day morning, to x 
hear this good man preach ; and to remain, through the day, ) 
to be sure of a seat in his crowded house, for the afternoon. 1 
It has been my privilege, in my time, to hear eloquent preach- ^ 
ers of great notoriety ; but, for pulpit eloquence, I have been 
m the invariable habit of assigning him the very first ranL 
Indeed, every sermon he delivered was with an earnestness, 
as if he had received one more important message from his 
Master, and the present might be his only opportunity for 
delivering it." \ 



AN EMINENT CLERGYMAN. 

It Is related of a clergyman, distinguished alike for his elo- 
quence and exemplary piety, that having an appointment to 
preach in a certain village, he stopped on Saturday evening, 
at the house of one of his early acquaintances, a resident of 
the village. To his surprise, he found his old friend a distiller 
alld vender of ardent spirits, and exceedingly bitter against the 
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REV. MR. MOODY. 

Father Moody was born at Newbury, in 1675, graduated 
at Harvard College in 1697, was settled at York, Me., in 1700, 
and died, at 72 years of age, in 1747. He refused to receive 
from his people a stipulated salary, and lived with them half a 
century on their voluntary donations. The following anec* 
dote is related of him : 

Colonel Ingraham, a wealthy parishioner, had retained hi8 
large stock of com in a time of great scarcity, in hopes of raising 
the price. Father Moody heard of it, and resolved upon a public 
attack upon the transgressor. So he arose in the pulpit one 
Sabbath, and named as his text, Prov. xi. 26, — ^ He that with- 
holdeth corn, the people shall curse him ; but blessings shall 
be upon the head of him that selleth it.' Colonel Ingraham could 
not but know to whom the reference was made, but he held up 
his head, and faced his pastor with a look of stolid unconscious- 
ness. Father Moody went on with some very applicable re- 
marks, but Colonel Ingraham still pretended not to understand 
the allusion. Father Moody grew very warm, and became still 
more direct in his remarks upon matters and things ; but Colonel 
Ingraham still held up his head as high, perhaps a little hi^er, 
than ever, and would not put on the coat prepared for him. 
Father Moody at length lost all patience. "Colonel Ingra- 
ham !" said he, " you know that I mean you; why don't you 
hang down your head ?' 



n» 



Mr. Moody was once on a journey, in the western part of 
Massachusetts, and called on a brother in the ministry, on Sa- 
turday, thinking to spend the Sabbath with him, if agreeable. 
The good man appeared very glad to see him, and said, " I 
should be very glad to have you stop and preach for me to-mor 
- but I feel ahnost ashamed to ask you." " Why, what 
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is (be matter ?" asked Mr. Moody. "Why, our people Iiiive 
got iato such a habit of going out before worship closes, that 
k seems to be an imposition upon a stranger.*' " If that is ail, 
I must and will stop and preach for you,'* was Mr. Moody's 
reply. When the Sabbath-day came, and Mr. Moody had 
opened the service and named his text, he looked round on the 
assembly, and said, " My hearers, I am going to speak to two 
sorts of folks to-day, saints and sinners. Sinners, I am going 
to give you your portion first, and I would have you give good 
attention." When he had preached to them as long as ho 
thought well, he paused and said, " There, sinners, I havo 
done with you now ; you may take your hats and go out of 
the meeting-house as soon as you please !" But all tarried and 
heard him through. 



A young clergyman was once visiting him, and on the morn- 
ing of the Sabbath, he asked him if he would not preach. 
"Oh, no. Father Moody," was the young gentleman's reply, 
** I'm travelling for my health, and wish to be entirely relieved 
from clerical duties. Besides, you, sir, are a distinguished 
father in Israel, and one whom I have long wished to have an 
apportunity of hearing, and I hope to-day for that gratifica- 
t»n." 
** Well," said the old man, as they wended their way to the 

• meeting-house, ** you will sit with me in the pulpit ?" 

It was immaterial, the young minister replied ; he could sit 
io the pulpit or in the pew, as Father Moody preferred. So, 
when they entered the meeting-house, Father Moody stalked 
00, turned his companion up the pulpit stairs, and went him- 

i self into the parsonage pew. 

j Tlie young man looked rather blank when he found himself 
ik»e, and waited a long while for his host to ** come to the rcs- 

' cue." But there Father Moody sat before him, as straight and 



) 
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Stiff as a statue, and, finding there was to be no reprieve for 
him, he opened tiie Bible, and went through with the cxcrciBe, 
Perhaps the excitement caused by this strange treatment might 
have enlivened his brain ; at all events, he preached remarka- 
bly well. After the conclusion of the services, Father Moody 
arose in his pew and said to the congregation, — ** My friends, 
we have had an excellent discourse this morning, from our 
young brother ; but you are all indebted to me for it." 



REV. MR. WILLARD. 



Mr. Treat, a minister of Eastham, married a daughter of 
Mr. Willard, one of the pastors of the Old South Church, Bos- 
ton, in the seventeenth century. The matter of his sermons, 
it is stated, was excellent, but it was greatly injured by the 
badness of his manner. Afler his marriage with the daughter 
of Mr. Willard, he was sometimes invited by the latter to 
preach in his pulpit. Mr. Willard possessed an agreeable de- 
livery and harmonious voice, and as a natural consequence, he 
was generally admired. Mr. Treat having preached one of his 
1x)st discourses to the congregation of his father-in-law, in his 
usual unhappy manner, excited much dissatisfaction. Several 
pcjrsons waited on Mr. Willard, and begged that Mr. Treat 
might not bo invited into the pulpit again. To this request 
Mr. Willard made no reply ; but he desired his son-in-law to 
lend him tho discourse, which being led with him, he delivered 
it, without alteration, to his people, a few weeks after. The 
hearers wore delighted, and requested a copy for the press. 
" See tho difference," said they, " between yourself and your 
son-in-law. You have preached a sermon on the same text as 
Mr. Treat*8 ; but while his was intolerable, yours was excel- 
lent.** 



I 

I 
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REV. MR. TRUAIR. 

Whkn we do a little good, who can tell us where the happy 
efl^ts of it will end? In the year 1822, soon afler the efforts 
for the benefit of seamen were commenced in New York, the 
Rev. Mr. Truair was on a tour, preaching and making collec- 
tions for that cause. In the course of his journey he preached 
one evening at a school-house in a little town in Vermont, 
containing only a few scattered inhabitants. The next morn- 
ing he met a poor woman in the neighbourhood who had hearci 
his sermon, and felt desirous of doing something for the sailor's 
cause. Having no money, she brought a bag of mustard seed, 
which she begged him to accept, hoping it might turn to some 
good account. Mr. T. conveyed the mustard seed to New 
York, and on his stating the facts, some of the members of the 
board of directors purchased it for three dollars, proposing to 
present it to some missionaries then about to sail to Palestine, 
that they might sow it there. The next day, the circumstances 
were mentioned to a few friends, and several dollars more were 
added to the purchase. The following Sabbath evening it was 
mentioned at the Mariners' church, and twelve dollars more 
were added. And on the following Tuesday evening, the in- 
cident was told at a prayer-meeting, and the sum of nine 
dollars more was taken. The amount thus received for the 
poor woman's " two mites" was thirty dollars. Surely " she 
of her penury cast in more than they all !" 



REV. DR. WADDELL. 

The following narrative, written by the late distinguished 
I Attorney General, William Wirt, is too good either to bo 
omitted or abridged : — 



lOii THE AMXHICAN CLBKGV. 

It was one Sunday, as I travelled through the county 
( hangc, that my eye was caught by a cluster of horses 4 
near a ruinous old wooden house in the forest, not far from t_ 
road-side. Having frequently seen such objects before,^ 
travelling tlirough these States, I had no difficulty in uik||^ 
standing tlmt this was a place of religious worship. ) 

Devotion alone should have stopped me to join in the dut| 
of the congregation ; but I must confess, that curiosity to bq|. 
the preacher of such a wilderness was not the least of i% 
motives. On entering, I was struck with his preternatuifl 
appearance. He was a tall and very spare old man; his heai 
which was covered with a white linen cap, his shrivelhl 
hands, and his voice, were all shaking under the influence c| 
a palsy, and a few moments proved to me that he was pee 
foctly blind. The first emotions that touched my heart wef 
those of mingled piety and veneration. But how soon weH 
all my feelings changed ! The lips of Plato were never moH 
worthy of a prognostic swarm of bees, than were the lips of 
this holy man. It was a dny of the administration of the 
sacrament : and his subject was, of course, the passion of oui 
Saviour. I had heard the subject handled a thousand times ; 
I had thought it exhausted long ago. Little did I suppose that 
in the wild woods of America, I was to meet with a man wlioai 
eloquence would give to this topic a new and more sublinM 
pathos than I had over before witnessed. 

As he descended from the pulpit to distribute the mystic 
symbols, there was a peculiar, a more than human solemnit} 
in his air and manner, which made my blood run cold, and m} 
whole frame shiver. 

He then drew a picture of the suflTenngs of our Saviour; hii 

trial before Pilate; his ascent up Calvary ; his crucifixion an< 

I koew the whole history ; but never until then had 

Q08B so selected, so arranged, so oolourffd 

I Becmed to have heard it for the firs 
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in my life. His enunciation was so deliberate, that his 
trembled on every syllable, and every heart in the asscni- 
trembled in unison. His peculiar phrases had that force 
description, that the original scene appeared to be at that 
acting before our eyes. We saw the very faces of the 
; the staring, frightful distortions of malice and rage. 
h saw the bufiet : my soul kindled with a flame of indig- 
and my hands were involuntarily and convulsively 
;hed. 
But when he came to touch on the patience, the forgiving 
of our Saviour; when he drew, to the life, his 
eyes streaming in tears to heaven ; his voice breathing 
God a sofl and gentle prayer of pardon on his enemies, 
'Father, forgive them, fbir they know not what they do 1" the 
of the preacher, which had all along faltered, grew 
hmter and fainter, until his utterance being entirely obstructed 
^Ijthe force of his feelings, he raised his handkerchief to his 
Cfes, and burst into a loud and irrepressible flood of grief. 
The effect was inconceivable. The whole house resounded 
with the mingled groans and shrieks of the congregation. 

It was some time before the tumult had subsided so far as to 
permit him to proceed. Indeed, judging by the usual but 
fallacious standard of my own weakness, I began to be very 
tmeasy for the situation of the preacher; for I could not 
conceive how he would be able to let his audience down from 
the height to which he had wound them, without impairing the 
solemnity and dignity of his subject, or perhaps shocking them 
by the abruptness of his fall. But — no ; the descent was as 
beautiful and sublime as the elevation had been rapid and 
enthusiastic. 

The first sentence with which he broke the awful silence was 
a quotation from Rousseau : — ^ Socrates died like a philosopher, 
bill Jesus Christ like a God !" 
I despair of giving you any idea of the effect produced by 

14 
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this short sentence, unless you could perfectly conceiv^^ gb^ 
whole manner of the man, as well as the peculiar crisis i^ f^s^ 
discourse. Never before did I completely understand ^y^^tl 
Demosthenes meant by laying such stress on delivery, ^ • 
ore to bring before you the venerable figure of the preach^^ j 
his blindness constantly recalling to j'our recollection ^ 
Homer, Ossian, and Milton, and associating with his perfor^^ 
ancc the melancholy grandeur of their geniuses ; you are ^ 
imagine that you hear his slow, solemn, well-accented enuf* 
ciation, and his voice of afiecting, trembling melody ; you ar^ 
to remember the pitch of passion and enthusiasm to which th^ 
congregation were raised; and then the few moments of pof 
tentous, death-like silence which reigned throughout the house 9 
the preacher, removing his white handkerchief from his aged 
face, (even yet wet from the recent torrent of his tears,) and 
slowly stretching forth the palsied hand which holds it, begins 
the sentence, " Socrates died like a philosopher,'' — ^then paus- 
ing, raising his other hand, pressing them both, clasped toge- 
ther, with warmth and energy to his breast, lifling his " sight- 
less holes" to heaven, and pouring his whole soul into his tre- 
mulous voice — ^** but Jesus Christ — ^like a Grod !" If he had 
been indeed and in truth an angel of light, the effect could 
could scarcely have been more divine. Whatever I had been 
nblo to conceive of the sublimity of Massillon, or the force of 
Hourdalono, had fallen far short of the power which I felt 
from tho delivery of this simple sentence 

If this description gives you the imprei^ion that this incom- 
parable minister had any thing of shallow, theatrical trick in 
his manner, it does him great injustice. I have never seen in 
any other orator, such a union of simplicity and majesty. He 
hu not a gesture, an attitude, or an accent, to which he docs 
ool Mam fitfoed by the ■entiment he is expressing. His mind 

loo earneity too solicitous, and at the same time 
ioP'loaitifioe. Although as far removed from 
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gtentation as a man can be, yet it is clear, from the train, the 
gyle, and substance of his thoughts, that he is not only a very 
polite scholar, but a man of extensive and profound erudition. 
; I was forcibly struck with a short, yet beautiful character whicli 
he drew of Sir Robert Boyle ; he spoke of him as if " his 
i noble mind had, even before death, divested herself of all in- 
\ floence from his frail tabernacle of flesh ;" and called him, 
f io his peculiarly emphatic and impressive manner, " a pure 
\ intelligence ; the link between men and angels." 



PETER, THE INDIAN PREACHER. 

Tee following anecdote equally illustrates the genius and 
talent of the speaker to whom it relates, and the usefulness of 
Mr. Kirkland, the honoured missionary under whose labours 
be had received his Christian instruction. 

While Mr. Kirkland was a missionary to the Oneidas, being 
unwell, he was unable one Sabbath afternoon to preach, and 
told Good Peter, one of the head-men, that he must address 
the congregation. Peter modestly and reluctantly consented. 
After a few words of introduction, he began a discourse on the 
character of the Saviour. "What, my brethren," said he, 
" are the views which you form of the character of Jesus ? 
V'ou will answer, perhaps, that he was a man of singular bene- 
rolence. You will tell me, that he proved this to be his cha- 
racter by the nature of the miracles which he wrought. All 
these, you will say, were kind in the extreme. He created 
)fead to feed thousands who were ready to perish. He raised 
lile the son of a poor woman who was a widow, and to 
rbom his labours were necessary for her support in old age. 
lie these, then, your only views of the Saviour? I tell you 
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they are lame. When Jesus came into our world, he thn 
his blanket around him, but the God was within !" 

This anecdote was related to the lato Dr. Dwight, by IVl 
Kirkland hioMelf. 



tREV. Z. ADAMS. 



The Rev. Z. Adams was well acquainted with a neighbou 
iiig minister, a very mild, ino^nsive man, and the exchan^ 
of labours for a Sabbath was proposed. Knowing Mr. Adams 
peculiar bluntness of character, the minister said, *' You wj 
find some panes of glass broken in the pulpit window, and po 
sibly you may sufier from the cold. The cushion, too, is in 
bad condition ; but I beg of you not to say any thing to m 
people on the subject ; they are poor." '* O no ! O no !*' sa 
Mr. Adams. But before he lefl home he filled a bag with rag 
and took it with him. When he had been in the pulpit a sho 
time, feeling somewhat incommoded by the too free circulatic 
of air, he deliberately took from the bag a handful or two c 
rags, and stufied them into the window. Towards the cla 
of his discourse, which was upon the duties of a people t 
wards their clergyman, he became very animated, and pu 
posely brought down both fists with a tremendous force upc 
the pulpit cushion. The feathers flew in all directions, and tl 
cushion was pretty much used up. He instantly checked tl 
current of his thoughts, and simply exclaiming, *<Why, ho 
these feathers fly!" proceeded. He had fulfilled his pn 
mise of not addressing the society on the subject, but he 
taught than a lesson not to be misunderstood. On the ne: 
mtritn^LAe wilidow tod the cushion were found in excellei 
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A CLERQTMAN IN MASSACHUSETTS. 

About one hundred years ago, a clergyman in Massachu- 
setts had a respectable neighbour belonging to his parish, who 
was notoriously addicted to lying : not from any malicious or 
pecuniary motives, but from a perverse habit. The minister 
was every day grieved by the evil example of his neighbour. 
This person was Captain Clark, a friend of the clergyman in 
all temporal matters, and a man useful in the parish. But his 
example was a source of much inquietude to the divine. Ho 
was determined to preach a sermon for the occasion. Accord- 
ingly he took for his text, ** Lie not one to another." He ex- 
patiated on the folly, the wickedness, and evil example of lying 
in such a pointed manner, that nearly every person present 
thought that the clergyman was aiming at the Captain. The 
service being ended, some one said to the captain, "What do 
you think of the sermon 1" " Excellent, excellent," he re- 
plied ; " but I could not for my life keep my eyes off old mo- 
ther Symington, thinking how she must feel, for he certainly 
meant her." This story was told by a daughter of the cler- 
gyman, who heard the sermon ; to which she added, "When 
you hear any folly or vice exhibited from the pulpit, before you 
look out for a mother Symington, look within yourself, and see 
if Captain Clark is not there." Her advice had some effect, and 
may have again. 



A GOOD PREACHER. 



It baa been well remarked that no individual is benefited by 
preaching, till he supposes that it means him. It sometimes 
tppeara lo personal to wicked men, that they feel as though 
thej were just about to be called out by name before the con- 
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prgatioc. A minister was once preaching, and when de- 
KTibing certain characters, said, '^ If I were omniscient, I could 
cbll cj! by name the Terr persons that answer to this picture." 
A man called out, *' Name me !^ and he looked as though he 
were going to sink into the earth. He afterwards said that he 
had no idea of speaking out, but the minister described him so 
penVcily ihai be really thought he was going to call him by 
name. The minister did not know that there was such a man 
in ihe world. 



REV. MR. & 



The Cincinnati Advertiser, some time since, gave an account 
of an eccentric clergyman, who, not being a very animated and 
interesting preacher, was often deserted by his flock, at least 
by parts of them, on the Sabbath. The old gentleman finally 
adopted some rather novel methods of keying the delinquents 
up to the point of duty. 

When any family was absent two or three Sabbaths in stie- 
cession, Mr. S. would publicly state to the congregation that as 

Mr. 's family had been for some time absent from public 

worship, he presumed th^e was sickness or trouUe in their 
household, and would appoint a prayer-meeting at their house 
on the next Tuesday afternoon. 

The old gentleman on one occasion also caught the wandtt- 
crs by the following piece of harmless guile : — On one Sab- 
bath afternoon, he told his people that he should take a journey 
the next day, and be absent for a short time ; but he would 
take care that some person should come frem Boston, and sup 
ply his desk the next Sabbath. On the next Sabbath momk^ 
the mBoting-houae wis filled. The whole town turned out to 
9iM» fiM tJoilia mniiatqr. They waited a while in eager ex- 

Me, when in mavched the Rev. Mr. 8., 
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lod walked up the broad aisle, as he had been accustomed to 
do for many years gone by. On ascending his pulpit, he 
imiled graciously upon his large audience, and said : *< I am 
glad, my dear hearers, that I have got you out — you're all 
bexe as you ought to be— and I hope your minds are prepared 
to receive instruction — ^I came from Boston yesterday mysel£" 



REV. PRESIDENT EDWARDS. 



This distinguished man was an eminent proof that power- 
ful preaching consists in somewhat more than manner, and 
that true eloquence is truth spoken with feeling. It is believed 
tint do preacher, who has appeared in this country, ever 
eogrossed the attention of his audience so oflen, so long, and 
to so great a degree, except Mr. Whitefield. Yet his voice 
was low, his style slovenly and uncouth, and he was without 
gesture. During the first third part of his ministry, he read 
hii sermons ; the remaining part of bis life, he preached either 
finom short notes or extemporaneously. The propriety of his 
pronunciation, his earnestness, his gravity, and his singular 
•olefmiity, controlled, in the most absolute manner, the minds 
of those who heard him. Mr. Hooker, who succeeded him^ 
wlio was distinguished for his learning, good sense, and ele- 
gmoe of mind and manners, as well as for his moral worth — 
well said to Dr. Dwight, that eloquence is so variously under- 
rtood and defined, that it is difficult to determine what is 
by it ; but that, if it consisted in making strong im- 
of the subject of a discourse on the minds of an 
llr. Edwards was the most eloquent man he ever 
ICr. Btrong, afterwards Professor of Mathematics and 
Philoaophy in Yale College, in early youth heard Mr. 
driiTtr the sermons which now constitute his << His« 
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'* -.Li^ ->.ft :»=-rie m. rie aeighbouring towns were in great 
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r -v for *h':ir so'/.s. When the appointed time for the lecture 
r: .V, a ri';mh^:r of fhfs neighbouring ministers attended, and 
«-smc from a distance. When they went into the meeting- 
house, the appearance of the assembly was thoughtless and 
vnin. The people hardly conducted themselves with common 
df!cency. I*>1 wards preached. His plain, unpretending manner, 
lK>fh in language and delivery, and his established reputation 
for holinrfw and knowledge of the truth, forbade the suspicion 
that any trick of oratory would bo used to mislead his hearers. 
He began in the clear, careful, demonstrative stylo of a teacher, 



A MITHODIST CLERQYUAIX. 165 

citous for the result of his efibrt, and anxious that every 
I of his argument should be clearly and fully understood. 

te t was Deut. xxxii. 35 : '< Their foot shall slide in due 
3." As he advanced in unfolding the meaning of the text, 

most coi'eful logic brought him and his hearers to con- 
sions, which the most tremendous imagery could but inade- 
tely express. His most terrific descriptions of the doom 
i danger of the impenitent, only enabled them to apprehend 
re clearly the truths which he had compelled them to 
,eve. They seemed to be, not the product of the imagina- 
I, but what they really were, a part of the argument. The 
)Ct was as might be expected. Trumbull informs us that 
efbre the assembly was ended, the congregation appeared 
ply impressed and bowed with an awful conviction of their 

and danger. There was such a breathing of distress and 
sping, that the preacher was obliged to speak to the people 
I desire silence, that he might be heard. This was the 
;inning of the same great and prevailing concern in that 
ce, with which the colony in general was visited. 



A METHODIST CLERGYMAN. 

K Methodist preacher, at a camp-meeting held in Massa« 
isctts, at the conclusion of his sermon, took occasion to 
)ress upon his hearers the propriety of contributing freely 
their substance for the benefit of the church ; and urged 
m to make the "collection, which was then about to be 
en up, a good one." After the collection had been made, 
arose with great solemnity, and looking into the contribution 
ces, which, although they contained a great number of 
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cents, showed a lamentable dearth of silver, exclaimed, with | 
much gravity, " I perceive that Alexander the coppersmith \ 
hath done tis TJiuch harmP 



AN ECCENTRIC CLERGYMAN. 

A SHREWD, eccentric, but withal talented preacher, of un- 
bounded influence among his people, once administered reproof 
in a very eflfectual manner. One warm summer aflernoon, his 
congregation, like some other congregations, got drowsy, and 
not a few went off into a regular doze. The orator went on, 
apparently undisturbed by the apathy, and finished his dis- 
course. He paused ; the silence, as is often the case after the 
hum-drum of a not very animated preacher, roused up the 
congregation : some rubbed their eyes, and all stared ; for there 
stood the minister, sermon in hand. He waited till he saw 
them all fairly awake, and then very calmly said, " My good 
friends, this sermon cost me a good deal of labour, rather more 
than usual ; you do not seem to have paid to it quite as much 
attention as it deserves. I think I will go over it again ;" and 
he was as good as his word, from text to exhortation. 



REV. PRESIDENT DAVIE8. 



When Mr. Davies was yet under thirty years of age, he 
was induced to accompany the Rev. Gilbert Tennant to Eng- 
land, to solicit donations for the college of New Jersey, of 
^ he afterwards became the president. 

hmei at a pulpit orator, was so great in London, that it 
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lached the ears of King Greorge II., who expressed a strong 
esire to hear him. This was brought about; and Mr. D. 
reached before a splendid audience, composed of the royal 
imily and many of the nobility. It is further said, that while 
[f. D. was preaching, the king was, at different times, seen 
leaking to those around him, who were seen also to smile. 
Ir. Davies observed it, and was shocked at what he thought 
as irreverence in the house of God, utterly inexcusable in 
ae, the influence of whose example was so great. Afler 
ausing, and looking sternly in that direction several times, 
le preacher proceeded in his discourse ; but the same conduct 
ras still observed. The American preacher then exclaimed : 

When the lion roars, the beasts of the forest tremble ; and 
'hen King Jesus speaks, the princes of the earth should keep 
ience !" The king is said to have given a significant but 
oarteous bow to the preacher, and to have sat very com- 
osedly and reverently during the rest of the service. 

The king is said to have been enraptured with the preacher's 
lanner and eloquence, and to have been expressing his delight 
J those around him. He sent for the preacher, who repeated 
is visit, and received from the king a handsome donation for 
iie college. 



REV. BENJAMIN HARVEY. 



The following anecdote, of probably the oldest clergyman 
>f his day, is copied from the New York Baptist Register, pub- 
ished at Utica, in 1845. The venerable man dif^d in 1847. 

Elder Benjamin Harvey, who is to open the religious ser- 
rices at the meeting-house, on the fourth, is now in the one hun. 
Ircd and eleventh year of his age, and still retains his facul- 
ies to an astonishing degree. His health is excellent. He 
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I preached in the same pulpit, tnd gare the nwin dirision 
k MiODuihiaa accuracy ; showing his memory as well as his 
mt facuiiita riMiiiirKiibly sound, and that he is indeed the 
wonder of the age. 
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A NEW ENGLAND CLERGYMAN. 

Av emineDt minister gare, in one of his sermons, the foi- 

illustration of the Dirine dealings with sinners. 

, clergyman sitting in his study, saw some bo3rs in his gar- 

siealiDg melons. He quietly arose, and walking into his 

called them ; *' Boys, boys." They immediately fled 

btt the utmost precipitation, tearing through the shrubbery, 

iilnmbling over the fences. '^ Boys," cried out the gentle- 

■i| ^ stop, do not be afraid. You may have as many me- 

■I u you want. I have more than 1 know what to do with." 

The boys, urged by the consciousness of guilt, fled with in- 

■MHig speed. They did not iik9 to trust themselves in the 

pMJBBMn's hands ,* neither did they exactly relish the idea of 

MHfing fiivors from one whose garden they were robbing. 

Us clergyman continued to entreat them to stop, assuring 

that they should not be hurt, and that they might have 

li May melons as they wished for. But the very sound of 

Vi voice added wings to their speed. They scampered on in 

MMy direction, with as determined an avoidance as though the 

PttBrnan was pursuing them with a horsewhip. He deter- 

^M, however, that they should be convinced that he was sin- 

^'^io his oftrs, and therefore pursued them. Two little fcU 

'^ whs could not climb over the fence were taken. He led 

^ hick, telling them they were welcome to melons when- 

^ ^hey wanted any, and giving to each of them a couple, 

15 
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allowed them to go home. He sent by them a message ti 
other boys, that whenever they wanted any melons, they 
welcome to them if they would but come to him. 

The other boys, when they heard of the favors with i 
the two had been laden, were loud in the expression of 
indignation. They accused the clergyman of partialit; 
giving to some without giving to all ; and when reminded 
they would not accept of his ofiers, but ran away from hi 
fast as they could, they replied, "What of that ? He ci 
these two boys, and why should he have selected them in 
of the rest of us? If he had only run a little faster, he i 
have caught us. It was mean in him to show such partia 

Again they were reminded that the clergyman was rea 
serve them as he did the other two he caught, and give 
as many melons as they wanted, if they would only gc 
ask him for them. 

Still the boys would not go near him, but accused the 
rous man of mjustice and partiality in doing for two, 
which he did not do for all. 

So it is with the sinner.* God finds all guilty, and ii 
them to come to him and be forgiven, and receive the ri 
blessings heaven can afford. They all run from him, an 
louder he calls, the more furious do they rush in their e: 
vours to escape. By his grace he pursues, and some he 
takes. He loads them with favours, and sends them ba 
invite their fellow-sinners to return and receive the i 
They all with one accord refuse to come, and yet never 
to abuse his mercy and insult his goodness. They say, " 
does God select some and not others ? Why does he ovc 
others who are just as bad as we, and allow us to escape ? 
election of some and not others, is unjust and partial." 

And when the minister of God replies, " The invitati 
extended to you : whosoever will, let him come and take i 
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of life freely," the sinner heeds it not, but goes on in 
, still complaining of the injustice and partiality of 
ID saving some and not saving all. 



COLOURED PREACHERS. 



A coLOUBBD preacher in Philadelphia, a few years since, 
his correct theology and his ingenuity, in telling his 
»ry, in language and style they could well comprehend, 
important truth. — " My dear breddren, de liberal man, what 
away his property, ain't gwine to heaben for dat, no more 
some of you wicked sinners. Charity ain't no good wid- 
lighteousness. It is like beef-steak widout gravy ,' — dat is 
lay, no good, no how." 



An agent of one of our Missionary Societies, not long 
, visited and addressed a coloured church in Kentucky. 
When the collection was about to be taken, the pastor, himself 
■coloured man, arose and said, " My dear brethren, when we 
kve our meetings for prayer, you are generally present, and 
lam pleased to sec this house filled. Whenever, at such times, 
toy thing is said about the wants of the heathen, and the duty 
«f praying and giving for the conversion of the world, you 
five me groans of approbation. Now I wish you to come for- 
nrd with your money, or I shall conclude that you did not 
{roan honestly." 



An African preacher, speaking from the words, "What is a 
profited if he gain the whole world and lose his own 
Boair* mentioned, among other things, that many last thoir 
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souls by being too charitable ! Seeing the coigregatloii 
tonished beyond measure at his saying it, he very eniphaticil 
repented it, and then proceeded to explain his meaning. 
people," said he, *< attend meeting, and hear the sermon ; 
when it is over they proceed to divide it out among the 
gation ; this part was for that man, that part for that wonmil 
nnd such denunciations were for such persons; these threats 
you sinners — and so,'* continued the shrewd AfricaD, '* 
give away the whole sermon^ and keep none far themedoee^ 



iiiM y»inii~m¥m*t 



ItBV. BR. J. M. MASON. 

MAxnr facts are related of the poiver of Dr. Bfaaon's pnlfii 
eloquence. His mind was of the highest order, his tbedkf| 
Calvinistic, and his style of eloquence irresistible as a tomrij 
When the distinguished Robert Hall heard him deliver m 
celebrated discourse on Messiah^ s Throne^ at a miisioBH]! 
meeting in London, in 1802, it is said he exclaimed, ^I eM 
never preach again !** 



KEV. DR. F. 



An intelligent wnter says :— 

In one of my ccillege years, a fellow-pupil suddenly died 
On the Sabbath following, the venerated Dr. F. connected hi 
discourse with this event, which was itself preaching ver 
solemnly to some of us. This was n sentence: "Young mai 
thou art now strong and full of health ; but I will tell thee, th 
spade which shall dig thy grave may be already forged— tli 
winding-sheet be lying in yonder store^and that clodc (poitf 
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Hg to the one on the gallery) be counting out the moments in 
ie last SabbcOhday cf thy life^^ He paused. It was. the 
iSlDefls of the grave, for a minute : but, oh I ike tick of ^^ that 
lock /" It entered my soul ; it seemed like the sound of the 
eyi in the doors of the eternal world. No voice, no speech, 
Buld have searched the audience as did that awful voice of 
or departing moments. Since that day, I have ever looked 
sriously upon the face, and listened solemnly to the voice, of 
le sanctuary clock. 



REV. MR. STEVENS. 



A www years since, the Rev. Mr, Stevens, of Boston, deli- 
cred a sermon at Newburyport, before the " Society for the 
Idief of Aged Females ;" which he concluded, by relating a 
ut of the history of a family in Philadelphia, with which he 
intimately acquainted. 

It consisted of the parents and four children. The husband 
in an employment which enabled him to maintain his 
loiily comfortably, and lay by something as a provision for 
Id age. In the midst of his jo^s, he was seized with con- 
amption, nearly spent his all, and died. Afler his death, the 
aether laboured with constancy at her needle, to support her 
hildren, till almost incessant efforts brought on the same dis- 
ase, and she also descended to the grave. Before this, how- 
ter, the eldest boy, then about seven years of age, went from 
ioor to door, seeking employment, to keep the family from 
tarvation. Those upon whom he thus called, were generally 
oo busy to listen to the story of a child. He at length 
ibtained a situation in the Globe cotton mill, in Philadelphia, 
voeiving for his services seventy-five cents a week, and sue- 
in getting a younger brother into the same establish- 

15» 
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weat) wto witf ]Miid fifty cents a wMk« Thk dollar ai 
quartar par WA^k served for some time ta atrttain the 
molhar add family. None interested themsalves in their 1 
fbr their aaighboura wera generally vicious and degraded, 
aa poor aa themselves. For a long period, roeatad poti 
i*«fa their only food, and the small pieces dt wood which 
aoilected in the streets, their only fuel. 

Finally, a female, who had been bridasmaid fo the man 
heard of her distress, and sought her out. I^ aasiatatlMi 
personal services were freely given ; but, alas ! it was non 
late — she could but smooth the pillow of death ! The dk 
was laid in the grave, by the side of her husband, and 
children were lefl orphans. Situations, however, were obtc 
for them, and at their meeting, at the end of every year, 
could speak of increasing prosperity. Finally, the defeat 
was introduced into the ministry, and, added the pteacfa0r, 
the individual who now addresses you /^ 

« We have rarely," say the editors of the paper frtfttk W 
we transcribe this account, ** witnessed a mora powerfbl t 
than the announcement of this fact produced. It Wtt 
though an electric shock had been sent through the % 
audience. So entirely unprepared were the assembly fbr 
a termination ; so completely had their sympathies been g 
fo Sufferers whom they supposed were at that time many i 
distant, that the deelaratidn that one who had passed thn 
the scene ia which their feelings had been sd strongly ent 
stood befbra them, was unexpected, and in the higb(»rt de 
aiartUag T 
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lOSV. B. 8TAN0FORD. 

A VKW yean since, a very interesting religious exercise was 
U at Bridgewater, Massachusetts, on the occasion of Deticon 
JAo Whitman's arriving at the age of one hundred years. 
deicon, a rather tall, stout man, in good health, with 
1 faculties scarcely affected, excepting his hearing and 
failing, occupied an arm-chair in front of the pulpit. The 
lUy was the largest ever witnessed in that house, and 
interest was generally visible. 
The Rev. B. Standford preached the sermon, from 2 Tim. iv. 
I: " For I am now ready to be offered, and the time of my 
fcyartuiB is at hand," and addresded« both t6 the venerable 
ftod to the congregatian« a variety of important re- 
mks and counsels. He stated that Mi*. Whitman was blessed 
lidi pious parents, and was from a child the subject of serious 
■franions. His mind was led fully to embrace the gospel 
if Christy ander the ministry of the distinguished George 
Whitefieid; and that for seventy years he had adorned the 
aligion of Jesus, during thirty of which he had sustained the 
of deacon. 



8EVERAL CLERGYMEN. 

A CLSROYXAN, in a recent discourse, was speaking of the 
ynctioe of pointing to the sins and follies of the members of 
ibe churehes, as an excuse for others, when he thus illustrated 
the evil of such an argument : *' Ah 1'' said he, *' it is the com- 
MOD device of the devil, to blind the eyes <)f his disciples with 
As dust shaken from the toiled garments of Christians.'' 
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A celebrated divine, who was remarKaUe in the first peril 
of his ministry, for a boisterous mode of preaching, suddeal 
changed his whole manner in the pulpit, and adopted a nil 
and dispassionate mode of delivery. One of his brethra 
observing it, inquired of him what had induced him to mah 
the change. He answered, '< When I was young, I thougP 
it was the thunder that killed the people ; but when I pA 
wiser, I discovered that it was the lightning — so I deteniHl 
in future to thunder less and lighten more.** ^ 

i 

•A 

A reverend clergyman from Ohio, preaching in the dty^ 
Brooklyn, New York, observed two young ladies talking ft 
gether. Stopping suddenly in his discourse, and lookU 
seriously at them, he said, '* I observe two young ladies in tl 
congregation, earnestly engaged in conversation ; and as it i 
not a mark of true politeness for more than one to speak at 
time, in church, I will remain silent for a short time, to gH 
them an opportunity to finish their discourse, when *I will 
sume mirvR^'* The worthy minister, afler standing in silenosj 
moment or two, resumed his subject. . 



Several years ago, a town in New England was blessed w2 
a revival of religion. One evening, a lady and her Uttf 
daughter attended a meeting; and while the minister iri 
speaking of the neglect of family duties, of reading the Scri] 
tures, and of family prayer, the little daughter, who listeiKl 
attentively, and perceived that the preacher was describing 
neglect that she had noticed herself, whispered to her moth^ 
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if Mr. talking to you?'* This was powerful 

biog to the mother ; she was immediately brought under 
somrictioDS of sin, which resulted in her hopeful con* 
■ toOod. 



REV. PROFESSOR 8HEPPARD. 



I Rer. professor Sheppard, of Bangor, was engaged to 
k in the First Baptist Churchy at the period of the occur- 
of a great flood. He arrived at the church with some 
Ify, and finding but few there, in the general constema- 
le oflbred prayer, and then addressed them, in a manner 
BDSt, though short, be regarded as truly sublime :— - 
od himself has the audience of the people to-day ; and 
lb Speaks, his ministers may well keep nlence." 



REV. DR, STANFORD. 



I late Rev. Dr. Stanford, of New Yonc, on a particular 
9a preached a sermon from a passage in the Canticles : 
my beloved come into his garden, and eat his pleasant 
* Afler he had, in a very interesting manner, described 
tiful garden, and spoke of the variety and fragrance of its 
, flowers, trees and fruits, and then applied the subject 
■tate of the Christian church ; as he descended from the 
one of the deacons said to him, " Well, brother Stan- 
iMi have laid out the garden in due form, and you have 
ed the varieties and excellences of its productions ; but 
is your fence ?" With his usual promptness he replied, 
I left that Ibr you deacons to put up ; and see that you 
in good order.'' 
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A UNIVERSALI8T MINISTER. 

It is not oflen we recommeDd the neglect of the pulpit; 
in one instance, at least, we should unite with one of the 
ties in the following narrative, in thinking it desirable. 

A Universalist minister was travelling to the West, and 
sent on an appointment to preach in a certain place. Oi 
arrival, he found a congregation, to whom he p9>claimed 
doctrine of unconditional salvation. After the sermon, be 
formed his hearers that he should be that way on his ze( 
at such a time ; and if they desired it, he would then pn 
again. No one replied till he had twice repeated his staten 
At last an old JMend, in the back part of the congregal 
rose, and said, ** If thee hast told the truth this time, m 
not need thee any more ; and if thee hast told us a lie» w< 
not taant thee any more." 



REV. JOHN ELIOT. 



Tins eminent man was very justly styled The ApoA 
the Indians, 

On the 28th of October, 1646, he set out from his honv 
company with three friends, to the nearest Indian settlen 
Tie had previously sent to give this tribe notice of his con 
nnd a very large number was collected from all quarters, 
ihe savages expected the coming of their guest, of whose n 
they had oflen heard, to be like that of a warrior or sacl 
they were greatly deceived. They saw Eliot on foot, drai 
near, with his Companions ; his translation of the Scripti 
like a calumet of peace and love, in his hand. He was 



BAY. JOHN XLIOT. * 179 

ky their chief, Waubon, who conducted him to a large wig- 
vam. Afler a short rest, Eliot went into the open air, and, 
landing on a grassy mound, while the people formed around 
ilim in all the stillness of strong surprise and curiosity, he 
fnyed in the English tongue, as if he could not address Hea- 
ven in a language both strange and new. And then he preached 
fir an hour in their own tongue, and gave a clear and simple 
•coount of the religion of Christ, of his character and life, of 
db blessed state of those who believed in him. Of what avail 
Voiild it have been to set before this listening people the terrors 
of the Almighty, and the doom of the guilty ? This wise man 
knew, by long experience as a minister, that the heart loves 
better to be persuaded than terrified — to be melted than 
danned. The whole career of the Indian's life tended to 
KeeBe up the finer and sofler feelings, and make the more dark 
■nd painful passions familiar to him. He resolved to strike a 
new chord ; and when he saw the tears stream down their 
Item faces, and the haughty head sink low on the breast, as 
Ik painted the ineffable love of Christi he said it was a <*glori- 
008 and afiecting spectacle to see a company of perishing, for- 
lorn outcasts, so drinking in the word of salvation." The 
impressions this dLscourse produced, were of a very favourable 
nature : as far as the chief, Waubon, was concerned, they were 
never effaced. Aflerwards, the guest passed several hours 
eonversing with the Indians, and answering their questions. 
When night came, he returned to the tent with the chief, and 
the people entered their wigwams, or lay around, and slept on 
the grass. What were Eliot's feelings on this night ? At last, 
Ihe longing of years was accomplished ; the fruit of his pray- 
cn wad given him. 



Such was the perseverance of this holy man in his great 
vork, that on the day of his death in his eightieth year, the 
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*' Apostle of tho Indians** was found teaching the alphaibiC toaa 
Indian child at his bedside. ** Why not rest from your labowv 
now ?" said a friend. *< Because,** said the venerable nwD, ''I 
have prated to God to render me uaeftil in my sphere; iid 
now that I can no longer preach, he leaves me strength enoagk 
to teach this poor child his alphabet.** 



i^t: 



REV. JOHN GANa 



The Rev. Dr. Cone, pastor of the first Baptist church !■ 
New York, in 1645 preached a centennial sermon, in which he 
gave a sketch of his predecessors in office. In speaking of 
the Rev. John Gano, who was pastor from 1760 to 1786, hs 
said that it might be interesting to state a reminiscence of ths 
revolutionary war« Mr. Gano was a chaplain to the militiii 
and fleeing up the island before the British, the regiment 10 
which he belonged turned to resist the pursuers, and the mso- 
oouvre bringing him in front of the line, he fought there in tbi 
place of the lieutenant-colonel, who was absent. He fought 
bravely, which gave courage to the men, who said, " Surely 
God is on our side, when our chaplain is our leader." At the 
close of the war he returned to the city, and found his house 
destroyed, and his place of worship a stable of British cavalry. 
He gathered what he could of his flock, and preached to them 
from these words in Haggai: *'Who is leil among you that saw 
this house in her first glory ? Is it not now in eoroparison of 
it as nothing ?'' 
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gynuuii some time since, imparted instruction to hit 
lion by relating the following facts : ■ 
ravellers put up for the night at a tavenu Early in 
ling they absconded without reckoning with their host, 
ling from him a bag of beans. A few years after they 
lat road in company again ; and again they asked for 
it the same inn. The idenfical landlord was yet at 

and in the evening was overheard by them, talking 
>mer of the bar-room, in a suppressed voice, with one 
sighbours, about a swarm of bees. One of his disho- 
Bts said to the other, <* Did not he say beans V* '< I 
did," was the l«ply, and quickly they were missing, 
I think, added the clergyman, about the beans. When 
ch member complains that the minister means him, 
dote about the beans will pop into my mind. On a 

other occasions, I notice people whose consciences 
asy, saying to each other, by various modes of com- 
3n, <* Did not he say beans ?" though perhaps the 

was no nearer the subject about which they we^re ex- 
Q the bees were to the beans. 



A PRACTICAL PREACHER. 



w England clergyman enforcing on his congregation 
isity of practical godliness ; and contrasting the early 
,s with those of the present generation, very properly 
i, " We have too many resolutions, and too little 
*The Acts of the Apostles,' is the title of one of the 
the New Testament; their ResoliOums have not 



lis." 
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REV. LUTHER RICE. 

Whkh Mr. Rice was traveJUng as-axi.agenftiin tbe caw 
foreign miBaioos, he was once in attendance at ift. public i 
ing of the SUoh Association, held <in Ctllpe|)p«.couoty,— 
pa^t of it now.f<Kcming Rapp^ha^nock^coul^y« He had 
urging the claims of the heathen .oa:the sympothiesandej 
of Christians .with his accqst^iped el^vew^e and : efiect : 
among his hearers was a brother of: the qavqi^ of. Joni 
Waters, an excellent maa» but. soihewhat. eccentric, a | 
stickler for sound doctrine, .and perhaps not altogether unii 
ed with the anti-ism . somewhat rife ajt that day. ia. his n 
bourhood. When aaked what he thought of the cause, h 
plied he could tell better if he knew* what 59r^ of gospel 
to be sent to the heathen. BrolJber Rice had not preacb 
them ; he had only spoken to thenar on the jsubject of roisf 
" Well," said Mr. Rice, «* suppose.! preachcto-night." Aw 
ments were accordingly made, for holding, the service atn 
vate house. A goodly number was present,; and ' among ^ 
Brother Waters, seated at some distance from the spe 
The text was announced, — John Xi 27, 28, — " My sheep 
my voice, and I know them, and they follow me : and I 
unto them eternal life ; and they shall never perish, m 
shall any man pluck them out of my hand." The prei 
had proceeded a little way, when Brother W. became he 
the posture of deep thought. By and by, he raised hia '. 
and fixed his eyes on the speaker ; soon his mouth was a< 
a little afler, he hitched forward his chair, and gradual] 
preached the table, until, at length, he was under the ver 
of the charmer. In due time — Luther Rice seldom prei 
long sermons — the discourse was concluded; but no » 
was the "Amen" out, than the good brother, inflicting a *' 
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■nil'* slap on the shoulders of Mr. R., exclaimed, << Well, 
' bother Rice, you can preach !^' 

Brother Waters, from that evening to the day of his death, 
"vu known as one of the warmest friends of Christian enter- 
friae in all his region. He continued as firm a believer as 
•mer in the Lord doing his oWn work ; but insisted no less 
'tmmgly that it wds the part of a true friend of Christ to obey 
•Ms Master's commands. 



Mr. Rice was eminently a practical man. He once attended 
a meeting in Virginia, where the people had gathered from 
afar, and a large number of ministers were present. Sermons 
OD Election, Perseverance of the Saints, Justifying Faith, and 
ihe various doctrines of grace, had been preached. One of the 
ministers alluded to this fact, and said that there had been 
much strong meat given, but thought it necessary in order that 
young preachers and young converts should be established in 
Ihe truth. It was proper to go over, at such times, the round 
of doctrines. 

Beside him, on that occasion, sat Luther Rice. He at 
length arose to speak. He remarked that he could not agree 
with all that his predecessor had said. " Strong meat 1 Call 
the doctrines of electing love, preserving grace, justifying faith, 
strong meat ! No, no, this is the very milk of the word, fit 
food for babes. It is for me to preach the strong meat. Give 
as the Lord has prospered you. 27tere is strong meat for 
i/ou" His eye flashed, and the full tone of his voice, as he 
inunciated this, could never be forgotten. He had visited Vir- 
ginia, to arouse to the work of missions. His labors were not 
in vain. 
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REV. JOHN SUMMERFIELD. 

Sbldox, if ever, has this or any other country proc 
more zealous or eloquent preacher than this truly rem 
young man. Among many other illustrations of his p 
the pulpit, we learn that in 1822, he preached in Nen 
in behalf of the institution for the instruction of the Di 
Dumb, and the following were his concluding senteno 
although they are the very words of the preacher, tho 
who heard them in that great congregation, can cono 
the fervour with which they were uttered : — 

*' But I transfer these children now to you. Behold 
Here dropping his handkerchief on the platform, the 
of the charity stood up in the presence of the congn 
while he proceeded, — " They now stand before you, as y 
stand before the judgment-seat of Christ. Turn awi 
these children of affliction, and when the Lord says, 
much as ye did it not to the least of these, ye did it o 
me,' you too may be dumb, speechless in shame. Di 
on this occasion say : — 

The mercy I to others show, 
That mercy show to me 1 

Do you realize that day ? You must stand stripped < 
earthly treasure — naked before God ! While you plead ; 
cy,— cast all earthly treasure from you now, — ^these no 
with yow, as you will plead with God : — hear them ! 
mock you ! — Silence like theirs is eloquence. The banc 
has smitten them, but the stroke which blasted, con: 
them ! Heaven has cast them on you : — if you withh 
sacrilege! Will a man rob God? Are you still pas 
on the other side ? Still griping, with a miser's fist, 1 
«r earth t— Father of Mercie/! palsy not that hand! 
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hat eye which ^h gaze on these obJedTSi and not feel 
ed ! On TTttf be the Wrong ! I have failed to afiect them 
!se children have failed. Thou canst move them ; — Oh, 
nd as with cloven tongues of fire 1 and find thou an en- 
B into every heart. — ^But — ^I can no more !" 
e sermon being concluded, the collection was taken up, 
1 amounted to more than one thousand dollars, a gold 
ace, and several rings. 



saching once in Alteb Street Church, New York, this 
ent young clergyman wished to define and illustrate 
tian confidence; and he did it in this way :^— *'You remem- 
^eter, when he was impriisoned, (Chained between two sol- 
The church was praying in tears, wondering what 
1 become of thiein if their strong champion was taken 
them. The anemia of God on earth, and the devils in 
were rejoicing that they had Peter in their power. Tho 
8 in heaven, ever intent on the mysteries of Providence 
iemption, Were lending down to see What the Lord would 
th Peter. When heaven, and earth, and hell, were think- 
»f Peter, what were Peter's thoughts ? What was Peter 
; ? Feter was asleep,*^ 



A YOUNO CLERGYMAN. 



following lines, descriptive of a beautiful incident, are 
the pen of Mrs. A. L. Angier, and are said to describe 
jtual occurrence. 

The rosy light of Sabbath eve 

On hill and valley lay ; 
And lingered long, as if to leave 

A blessing on the day. 

1«» 
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The villaofe bell had fweetly tolled 

Ite chime upon the air, 
To summon to tlieir halbwed fidd 

The worahippers for prayer. • 

The organ's deep and solemn peals 
Fell on the listening ear, 

As o*er the senses gently stole 
9he feeling — God is near ! 

The youthful preacher rose, and took 
His theme— 'twas Jesus' bve ! 

When lo I beside the sacred book 
There stood a snow-white dove ! 

With timid gaze and folded wing, 
It paused — ^then soared away ; 

In vain we sought to track its course, 
In vain we bade it stay. 

Onward and upward still it flew, 
Till not a speck was seen, 

To tell that in the vaults of blue 
Its graceful form had been. 

I know not if the thought be wrong. 
But it hath seemed to me, 

That some mute herM from the skies 
That gentle bird might be, 

To teach us, if to innocence 
Our days on earth are given, 

We too may plume our spirits' wings. 
And take our flight for heaven. 

The memory of that Sabbath eve. 

That quiet sunset scene, 
Did on my heart an impress leave, 

From which this trutii I glean : 

That nature's simplest lessens tend 
To show some moral plain ; 

For, on the page that God hath pennedy 
No line is writ in vain. 
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LABOVBS. 
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REV. JOHN BROCK. 

Tbu eminent mmister, who died at Reading, Mass., in 1668, 
truly remarkable for devotedness to his work, and for a 
of fervent prayer, of which several remarkable facts are 
When he lived at the Isle of Shoals, he persuaded 
people to enter into an agreement to spend one day in 
month, besides the Sabbaths, in religious worship. On 
of these days, the fishermen, who composed his society, 
him to put off the meeting, as the roughness of the 
»r had for a number of days prevented them from attend- 
to their usual employment. He endeavoured in vain to 
them of the impropriety of their request. As most 
them were determined on seizing the opportunity for mak- 
Lp their lost time, and were more intent on their worldly 
00 their spiritual concerns, he addressed them thus : ** If 
are resolved to neglect your duty to God, and will go 
ly, I say to you, catch fish if you can ; but as for you, 
.^ho will tarry and worship the Lord Jesus Christ, I will pray 
him for you, that you may catch fish until you are 
," Of thirty-five men, only five remained with the mi- 
The thirty who went from the meeting, with all their 
Aill, caught through the whole day but four fishes ; while the 
fie who attended divine service, aflerwards went out and 
ought five hundred. From this time the fishermen readily 
ilteoded all the meetings he appointed. A poor man, who had 
ken very useful with his boat, in carrying persons who at- 
taded public worship over a river, lost his boat in a storm, 
■d lamented his loss to his minister. Mr. Brock said to him, 
*Go home, honest man; I will mention the matter to the 
Lord ; you will have your boat again to-morrow." The next 
fcy, in eamett prayer, the poor man recovered his boat, which 

(189) 
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was brought up from the bottom, by the encbor ofe ^ 
cast upoD it without desigiL A number of such remai 
oorrespondenoes between the erents of proridenoe ai 
prayers of this holy man, caused Mr. Jofin Allen,^of Do 
to say of him, ^ I scarce ever knew any man so'&milis 
the great God, as his dear senrant Brock.** 



REV. PRESIDENT DAVIE8. 

Such was the devotedness df this exc^lledt mtntstei 
even in very' early life, when onlyeiitering on his labouj 
when he was judged to be in fin irrecoverable c6nsun 
entertaining no hope of restored 'health, 'he determitted \o 
the remains of an efxhausted 'lifb, ats 'he apprehended, 'in 

• 

vouring to advance his Maiiter's gldry in the good df 
Accordingly he removed from the place whelre he wa«,' 
^ther, about a hundred miles distant, ^hen in want of a 
ter. Here he laboured in season and out oif seasot 
preached in the day, and had his hectic fever by nigl 
sometiines to such a degree as to be delirious, and to be i 
of persons to sit up Math bim. 



It is said of this extraordinary man, that he never pr 
a sermon which was not instrumental in at least on 
version. Some of his sermons brought many to the i 
the cross. For the explanation of this, it need only 1 
that his soul was made of heavenly fires. He delighto 
in his closet. 
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BISHOP 0RI8W0LD. 



. '. Db* Sroiniirelates that this eminent Christian minister hav- 
Af OBoe reached Newport, it became necessary to cross Nar- 
lagusett Bay, in order to keep an appointment which he had 
mide at Wickford, in the old St. Paul's or Narragansett 
Gburck. But a violent gale, which had prevented an outward- 
loond vessel from . sailing for Cuba, was still raging, and had 
kept the. regular ferry^packet from coming over, on that day, 
ftom Wickford to Newport. Here, indeed, was a difficulty, 
vkicb would ihave kept most men housed. The swelling Nar- 
nganselt, bowing its thousand waves before the strong blast 
0f a still powerful wind and tempest, lay, eight miles broad, 
belweea htm and his place of destination. Yet he could not 
give up, without an effort, his purpose of being punctual to his 
engagements By the offer of an extra reward, he induced a 
aliwig boatman, in an open sea-crafl, to attempt the passage. 
Tbey set forth- together on the dangerous essay. But by the 
tine they were, midway on the water, the boatman felt the 
peril to be too great for farther progress. Addressing his pas- 
senger, therefore, he said: "Bishop, I dare .go no further 
against such a wind as this !" The announcemc^nt was full of 
import. Still, the bishop was undismayed. He did not, in- 
d%d, emulate the moral sublime of the ancient conqueror, in 
the inquiry, " Quid times ? Csesarem vehis ?" * ' Why fearest 
thou? Thou carriest Ccesar." But, rising above, into the 
higher sublime of a calm trust in him who holde th the waters 
in the hollow of his hand, he simply usked, '< V/hy, what is 
the matter?" **The craA has not ballast enou|;h," was the 
quick reply ; if she carried more of that, she m ight perhaps 
lire through the bay." " Would it help her," askcid the bishop, 
''if I were to lie down in the boat?" " No better ballast than 
that could she have " said the boatman. The su ggestion was 
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no sooner made than adopted. Casting himadf at M 
upon his face, into the bottom of the boat, with the-m^j 
strong fram?, much heavier than that of cominoD 
little vessel braced herself more strongly- to the blait^i 
though in peril of going down, yet, after long toili^^j 
reached Wickford harbour, and the bishop stepped 
upon the firm land. Yet, so wet and encrusted had ha 
and garments become, under the gray brine which lud 
splashed over him, that the inhabitants of the villigB 
scarcely able to recognise in him their old and 
visitor. 

But, upon reaching the house of the rector of the ptiUdi 
season for the service which he had appointed, he fbond 
he had not been expected, and that therefore the church 
not been opened. The violence of the storm kept eferj< 
ut home. The rector himself was in utter amazement «t 
arrival, and exclaimed, " Why, bishop, I would not 
crossed the Narragansett, such a day as this, for a wiii 
deed of the whole Narragansett country P' Nor wooU 
bishop, for such an inducement as that. But, under a 
of duty, he was ready to dare what no pecuniary 
tion could have bribed him to attempt. " I had mada i^^ 
appointments," said he, calmly, ^'and was not willing thitAl 
people should be disappointed through my fault.'* 



A MISSIONARY IN NEW YORK. 

SoMB time in the latter part of the last century, a missiQDuy 

from one of the New England societies was labouring in tba 

nterior o£ the state of New York, where the settlements wen 

^ery few and far between. This missionary was much devoted 

to his worlr, meek and afiable, and possessed a remarkabb 
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Wi for introducing the subject of religion to every indivi- 

I with whom be came in contact. On a hot summer's day, 

b fail horse was drinking from a small brook through 

eh he rode, there came along a poorly dressed, bare-headed, 

^footed boy, about seven years old, and stood looking at 

miflBionary from the bridge just above him. 

■ My son," said the missionary, " have you any parents ?" 

■YeSy dr; they live in that house," pointing to a cabin 

ttby. 

*0o your parents pray ?" 

* No, sir." 

" Why do they not pray ?" 
<* I do not know, sir." 

* Do you pray ?" 

* No, sir." 

* Why do you not pray ?" 

^ I do not know how to pray." 

* Can you read ?" 

* Yes, sir ; my mother has taught me to read the New Tea- 
lent." 

* If I give you this sixpence, will you go home and read 
third chapter of John, and read the third verse over three 
es?" The httle boy said he would; and the missionary 
e him the sixpence, and rode on. 

Jomc twenty years had elapsed ; and the same missionary, 
anced in years, was labouring in a sparsely-peopled region, 
another part of the same state. While on his way to a 
e village, one day, late in the aflernoon, he called at a 
ill house, and inquired the distance. << Six miles," was th(? 
ly. lie then stated that himself and horse were very 
iry, and inquired if he could not stay all night. The 
nan of the house objected, on account of their poverty; but 
husband said, ** Sir you shall be welcome to such as we 
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The missionarv dismounted and went in. The wife 

m 

to prepare his supper, while her husband proceeded to 
care of the horse. As he came in, the missionary ad( 
him : " Do you love the Lord Jesus Christ t** 

« That," said the man, " is a great question.^ 

"True," said the missionary; "but I cannot eat till J0l| 
tell me." 

" Sir," said the man, " about twenty years ago, I lived in All 
interior of this state, and was then about seven years old. WHl| 
playing in the road, one day, a gentleman in black rode into ik] 
brook, near by me, to water his horse. As I stood on the bridp 
above, looking at him, he began to converse with me about pray- 
ing, and reading the Bible; and told me he would give me a ax* 
pence if I would read the third chapter of John, and the iHA 
verse three times: ^And Jesus answered and said ontolnBi, 
Verily, I say unto thee, except a man be bom again, he can- 
not see the kingdom of God.* I gave him my promise, took 
the money, and felt wealthy indeed. I went home, and read 
as I had promised. That verse produced an uneasiness in my 
mind, which followed me for days and years ; and finally I 
was led by its influence, as I trust, to love Jesus as my 
Saviour !" 

" Glory to God !" said the missionary, rising from his seat ; 
" here is one of my spiritual children ; the bread cast on the 
waters is found after many days !" 

They took their supper, and talked and sang, and prayed 
and rejoiced together all night long, neither of them having 
any disposition to sleep. The missionary found him to be poor 
in this world^s goods, but rich in faith, and an heir of the 
kingdom. Early in the morning they parted, and the mission- 
ary went his way, inspired with fresh zeal for the prosecution 
of his holy labours. 



B£V. SAMUEL H. STEARNS. 105 

REY. & STODDARD- 

eminent preacher and writer was the predecessor, at 
npton, of President Edwards. He probably possessed 
fiuence than any other clergyman in the province, dur- 
eriod of thirty years. The very savages are said to 
It towards him a peculiar awe. Once, when he was 
rom Northampton to Hatfield, and passing a place 
►ewey's Hole, an ambush of savages lined the road. It 
hat a Frenchman, directing his gun towards him, was 
by one of the Indians, who some time before had been 
the English, not to fire, '< because that man was the 
man^s God." A similar adventure was reported to 
(alien him, while meditating, in an orchard immediately 
he church in Deerfield, a sermon which he was about 
h. 
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young minister, who was cut off in the commence- 

a highly promising course of usefulness, while yet a 
at Andover, formed high and correct views of the min- 
id prepared and adopted the following resolutions, which 
yc too strongly commended as a model for others : — 
>lly renounce ambition, and self-indulgence, as motives 
n. 

it be absolutely and entirely devoted to God, in heart 
; and live not unto myself, but unto him who loved me 
1 for me. 
it glorify God, in the improvement of my own charac- 

in doing good to mankind. 

follow my own taste and genius, so far as circumstances 
und trust in (lod that his providence will guide me. 
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I «1II DCTcr i:;trade mvsclf oq :be public, or lake a cooip* 
CUCU3 p&rt, wiihoui ^'-^^i ^^^ irr.portaDt reasons ; nor wiU I 
shrink from the exposure when duty calls, but generoosiy p 
forward, and endeavour to acquit rayseir with Chnstian pfo- 
priety. 

M J intercourse with the world, so far as it extends, shall be 
perfectly honourable, christian, frank, kind, and mag^ns* 
mous ; — any good attained or done at the expense of this,CQrii 
too much. 

It shall he my pleasure to exert a haf^y influenoe oo all 
within the little circle in which I more. 

I will nerer he disturbed or direr ted from my purpose, by tbs 
remarks, conduct and opinions of those who do not know wf 
character or understand my motiTes ; but will ever roaiolaiB 
that self-possession, freedom, independence, and liberality of 
feeling which constitute true dignity. 

Why should wc be for ev-er imdoing the work of life ? Why 
should we wish to be just like everybody else ? I will be my- 
self, and make the best of it. God grant that I may grow 
better I 
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EvsBT thing about Whitefield commanded attention. Hb 
voice, accompanied by his look from crossed eyes, and pro- 
ceeding from a man of his robust frame, must have produced 
wonderful efiects. It is said that when once preaching in a 
grave-yard, two young men conducted themselves improperly, 
when he fixed his eyes upon them, and with a voice resembling 
thttnder said, "Come down, you rebels !'' They fell, neither 
nf them being inclined to come into contact with such a look. 
■ Co liear §»jich a voire again. 
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A Ciry MINISTER. 

A minister of the Gospel, in one of our Northern ^ cities, 
ome years ago, became deeply impressed with a desire for in- 
reased usefulness. He thought much upon the most probable 
leans for the accomplishment of this object. The ordinary ' 
)portunities of access to his people, by pulpit ministration and 
istomary pastoral visitings, did not satisfy his soul. He 
nged to lead his flock directly to Christ — to witness a greater 
3gree of spirituality among them. At length, he resolved to 
isit every family, and, as far as practicable, to ascertain the 
liritual condition of each of its members, by personal con- 
3rsation upon religious experience. At an appointed time, he 
stared upon his labours of love. He called on one and an- 
ther of the families of his people — had every household ga- 
lered — and with much affectionate concern, spoke to them of 
tie necessity of living each day for God and for eternity. His 
wn soul was comforted, and he felt that his labours were not 
a vain in the Lord. 

A day or two after he had commenced this heavenly em- 
•loyment, he called at the house of one of his most pious and 
ofluential members — a man of wealth. The father was absent 
t bis place pf business ; but the mother, an amiable and 
ious woman, was at home. On making known to the latter 
is desire that she should summon her family to the parlour, 
od acquainting her with his design to speak personally to 
lem — to exhort, admonish, or encourage, as they might need * 
-the mother thanked him with tears of gratitude ; but said : — 

" I have one request to make of you, sir." 

What is that ?" said the minister. 
" It is, that you will say nothing to my eldest daughter, 
ary, on the subject of religion. I have prayed for that child 
r years. I have talked to her again and again ; but her 

17* 
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heatt is set upon vanity. Fashion and the world are predomi- 
nant in her affections. She has become, of late, exceedingly 
sensitive to reproof or admonition. Respectful in every other 
relation, she will not permit me to speak to her on religious 
subjects, without returning a violence of language entirely 
unbecoming a daughter. I have determined, therefore, to re- 
frain from any direct appeal to her, until she shall give evi- 
dence of greater docility. You will please, therefore, say 
nothing to Mary, whatever you may say to the others. I 
should be very sorry to have your feelings injured, as well as 
my own, by the manner in which I am but too confident she 
would respond. May Grod bless your admonition to the rest" 
In a few moments, the family were gathered in the presence 
of the minister. Mary sat among them. She had entered 
with a respectful courtesy, and taken her position at a window 
upon the street, apparently more interested in what was gmng 
on without, than attentive to the conversation within. The 
minister spoke first to the mother, of her responsibilities and 
duties ; then to a son, a* youth of intellect and promise ; then 
to a younger daughter, and so on, until he had administered 
his kind and fatherly instruction to all — I mean all except 
Mary. To her he said nothing ; he seemed to be unconscious 
of her presence. 

As the tears of tenderness flowed freely from all who parti- 
cipated in the delightful interview, Mary sat at the window, 
playing idly with the tasseling of the silk curtains ; her proud 
spirit refusing the first intimations of sympathetic feeling. The 

*rightness of her eye was undimmed by any gathering tear ; 
the lofHness of her carriage was not for a moment relaxed by 
the afifecting scene before her; and when the minister said, 
** Let us pray !" she arose not from her seat to bow with the 
rest, but remained still in her position of scornful unconcern ; 

'^ ddksate fingers toying with the silken fringes of the drapery 
her. The minister poured out his soul in a fervent 
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prayer to the throne of grace. Oh ! how earnestly committed 

be that family to the guardianship of Heaven ; referring to 

them in his supplications individually, and appropriately pre« 

senting them to the mercy of the Father through the merit of 

the Son. But he offered no prayer for Mary. Unconcernedly 

and proudly, she still played with the silken toys. The prayer 

ceased — the good man arose. Taking each by the hand, he 

af^tionately gave a parting admonition and invocation ; and 

bowing coldly to Mary, who as coldly returned his civility, he 

left the room, and made his way to the entrance of the 

building. 

He had scarcely passed the threshold, when the words of 
the Redeemer, <' I am not come to call the righteous, but sin- 
ners, to repentance,'' flashed upon his mind. Suddenly paus- 
ing, he said to himself, " Shall I refuse exertion for any soul, 
to save which my Master came down from Heaven ? Nay ; 
God being my helper, I will return !" 

Again he stood in the parlour. The family sat just as he 
hid left them, musing upon the things he had spoken. Mary 
was, to all appearance, still cold and unmoved. 

With a courage imparted by the Holy Spirit, he walked up 
to where she sat, and taking her hand in his, said, *< It is a 
faithful saying, and worthy of all acceptation, that Jesus 
Christ came into the world to save sinners. Shall he save 
you?" 

The rock was smitten ! The waters gushed forth freely and 
fully ! Mary, proud and scornful as she seemed to be, needed 
ooly the word of invitation to bow and weep and pray. Then 
WM heard the bitter cry of " Grod, be merciful to me, a sinner !" 
Angels hovered over that little assembly, and ere the descend- 
ing sun gave place to the gathering twilight, the shout of con- 
version ascended to the throne, and there was joy in heaven 
over the sinner that had repented. 



REV. TBESIDKNT EDWASDH. SMIX 

be considered as a rebuke of a class of the dergy 
1, who know every thing but the one to which they 
essedly devoted their lives. 



REV. PRESIDENT EDWARDS. 



(lost eminently useful men have been those of the 
iety. President Edwards's success may be attributed, 

eminent degree, to this fact. He writes : '^ Once, as 
t into the woods, having alighted from my horse, in a 
lace, for divine contemplation and prayer, I had a 
t for me was extraordinary, of the glory of the -Son 
IS Mediator between Grod and man. The person of 
of God appeared ine^bly excellent, with an excel- 
at enough to swallow up all thought and conception. 
r continued, as near as I can judge, about an hour, 
me the greater part of the time in a flood of tears, 
ing aloud. I felt an ardency of soul to be, what I 

otherwise how to express, emptied of self, to lie in 
and to be full of Christ alone ; to love him with a 

pure love; to trust in him; to live upon him; to 
1 follow him ; and to be perfectly sanctified and made 
h a divine and heavenly purity." Such passages as 
stantly occur in his moral history. 
an wonder that such a man was eminently useful as 
3r ? When he preached, it was with a heavenly unc- 
power that subdued a whole assembly. Many aim to 
ntellectual, and avoid the manifestation of deep emo- 
f it were allied to weakness ; than which nothing can 
untrue. There is in their discourses an afiectation of 
lative power. Every thing is viewed by them in the 
It of reason, rather than in the soft and mellow light 
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of fervid and holy feellDg. We care not how rigid the p 
er^s logic ; but it must be a logic warnned and vivifie< 
spirit of deep and earnest piety. The preacher must 
professionally pious. He must study the Bible with a c( 
reference to his own personal wants, and to the sanctii 
of his own heart. 



REV. JOHN ELIOT. 



Some of the Indian chiefs having become the open e 
of the gospel, Mr. Eliot, sometimes called the " Apostle 
American Indians," when in the wilderness, without th 
pany of any other Englishman, was, at various times, 
in a threatening and barbarous manner by some of thos 
yet his Almighty Protector inspired him with such res* 
that he said, " I am about the work of the Great Gi 
my God is with me; so that I fear neither you, nor 
sachems (or chiefs) in the country. I will go on, and 
touch me if you dare." They heard him, and shrunk 



REV. DR. RODGERS. 



The wisdom of Dr. John Rodgers, of New York, 
nothing more evident than in his way of opposing err 
in his dislike of persecution. When he was once s 
urged by some of the officers of his church to preach 
the errors of a particular sect, and to warn his people 
them by name, he firmly refused ; saying, " Brethrc 
must excuse me ; I cannot reconcile it with my sense ci 
poUcy or duty to oppose these people from the pulpit 
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than by preaching the truth plainly and faithfully. I 
hslieve them to be in error ; but let us out-preach them, out- 
^Mny them, and out-live them, and we need not fear." 



REV. DR. MANNING. 

In the Rev. W. Hague^s excellent " Historical Discourse," 
meet with the following anecdote of Dr. Manning : — 
It was the delight of Dr. Manning to aid the needy, and to 
tlirow the sunshine of Christian sympathy around the path of 
tlie afflicted. His knowledge of the world, his courtly man- 
ners, his christian meekness, combined with great energy of 
^laracter, enabled him to move at ease with every class of 
•ociety, and to promote the good of all. In a recent memoir 
'Which forms an elegant tribute to his memory, it is stated, that 
he enjoyed the confidence of the general commanding in his 
department, and in one instance in particular, had all the be- 
nevolent feelings of his heart gratified, even at the last mo- 
ment, after earnest entreaty, by obtaining from General Sulli- 
van an order of reprieve for three men of the acmy, who were 
sentenced to death by that inexorable tribunal, a Court Mar- 
tial. The moment he obtained the order revoking the sentence, 
he mounted his horse at the general's door, and by pushing 
him to his utmost speed, arrived at the place of execution at 
Uie instant the last act had begun, which was to precipitate 
them into eternity. With a voice which none could disobey, he 
commanded the execution to stay, and delivered the general's 
order to the officer of the guard. The joy of the attending 
crowd seemed greater than that of the subjects of mercy ; 
Ibey were called so suddenly to life, from the last verge of 
death, they did not, for a moment, feel that it was a reality. 
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REV. D. TIN8LBT. 

TiMB was,' when, under other governnoent, persecution i 
rile in our land. The Itov. David Tinsley was t>om in H 
ginia, about 1740. lie preached with Samuel Harris, 1 
Virginia apostle, and Jeremiah Walker, and as the result, i 
imprisoned four months and sixteen days, in the winter seal 
in Chesterfield jail. Through the grates of his prison he p 
claimed tlto Saviour to hundreds who came to listen. 1 
cmemies burned red pepper and tobacco in order to suffoQ 
him, but he continued to preach. 



REV. DR. COKE. 



This eminent minister, who to a very great extent obe; 
the Divine command, " Go ye, and preach the gospel to ev 
creaturc," extended his labours to the most distant parts of 
earth, and preached in the greatest variety of situations, i 
under the most varied circumstances. At Raleigh, the seat 
government f«r North Carolina, he obtained the use of 
House of Assembly ; the members of both houses attcn( 
and the sjoeaker's scat served for a pulpit. At Annapolis 
occupied the theatre. ** Pit, boxes, and gallery," says 
" were filled with people, according to their ranks in life ; 
I stood upon the stage, and preached to them, though at t 
A confess, I folt a little awkward." 

But preaching in the foresls delighted Coke tho most. 
»»" said he, '* one of my most delightful entertainments 
embrace every opportunity of engulfing myself, if I ma} 
axprow it, in the woods : I seem then to bo detached f 
every thing but the quiet vegetable creation, and my C 
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imes a most noble vista, of half a mile or a mile in 
, would open between the lofly pines ,* sometimes the 
- fawns and hinds would suddenly appear, and on seeing 
aring us, would glance through the woods, or vanish 
The deep green of the pines, the bright transparent 
of the vales, and the fine white of the dogwood flowers, 
ither trees and shrubs, form such a complication jof beau- 
nd is indescribable to those who have lived in countries 
re almost entirely cultivated." 

3 manner of tracing the preacher was curious ; when a 
ircuit in the woods was formed, at every turning of the 
)r path, the preacher split two or three bushes, as a di- 
n for those that came afler him, and notice was sent 
to the neighbourhood at what place he was going to 
h. 



REV. DR. CHAPLIN. 



is related of the late Rev. Dr. Jeremiah Chaplin, as an 
ation of his unwearied industry, that while he was yet a 
It at Brown University, a neighbouring clergyman made 

inquiries into the peculiarities and merits of Dr. Hop- 
Body of Divinity, then just published, and was answered, 

Chaplin, he can tell you." Dr. Pattison, in his funeral 
n, says that he acted to the fullest extent on the maxim, 
er to ask another to do that for him which he could do 
mself." 



18 



{ 
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:i 



REV. DR RICE. 

Ths Rev. Dr. John R Rke was an eminently distinguithel 
Presbyterian minister in Virginia, and f<Hr some yekts edHof 
of the Evangelical and literary Magamine. After his deitki 
which occurred in 1831, a series of resolutions intended li 
govern his conduct was found, among which were the followiofi 
— " Never spare person, property or reputation, if I can do good i 
necessary that I should die poor. Endeavour to feel kindly to 
every one ; never indulge anger, envy, or jealousy towards aoj 
liuman being. Endeavour to act so as to advance the present 
comfort, the intellectual improvement, and the purity and moral 
good of my feliow-men.*' I 



REV. DR. PAYSON. 



Never has the ruling passion been more strongly exempli* 
fied in the hour of death than in the case of this excellent mi* 
nister. His love for preaching was as invincible as that of the 
miser for gold, who dies grasping his treasure. He directed a 
label to be attached to his breast when dead, with the admo- 
nition, '< Remember the words which I spake unto you while 
I was yet present with you ;" that they might bo read by all 
who came to look at his corpse, and by which he, being dead, 
still spoke. The same words were, at the request of his peo- 
ple, engraved on the plate of the coffin, and read by thousands 
on the day of his interment. 
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REV. JOHN SHEPHERD. 

!)f one of the eminent men ^bearing this name, it is recorded 

t he was greatly distinguished for his success in the pulpit. 

lien on his death-bed he said to some young ministers who 

re present, '* The secret of my success is in these three 

Dgs: — 

'* 1. The studying of my sermons very frequently costs me 

rs. 

'^ 2. Before I preached a sermon to others I derjved good 

•m it myself. 

'* 3. I have always gone into the pulpit as if I were immedi- 

ly after to render an account to my Master." 

All who knew that devoted man would have united in express- 

i his secret in three words — " In the closet." 



REV. DR. BYLES. 



Dr. Mathejs Byles, of Boston, in a period of great politi- 
ezcitement, was asked why he did not preach politics. He 
lied, " I have thrown up four breast-works, behind which I 
'e entrenched myself; neither of which can be forced. In 

first place, I do not understand politics; in the second 
«, you all do, every one of you ; in the third place, you 
e politics all the week — pray, let one day in seven be de- 
?d to religion ; in the fourth place, I am engaged in a work 
infinitely greater importance. Give me any subject to 
ich on, of more consequence than the truths I bring to you, 

I will preach on it the next Sabbath." 



! 
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REV. DR. DWIGHT. 

EvKRT yearns experience, in the ministry of this comArft 
shows the vast importance of scriptural exposition. Let not 
isters be encouraged to discharge this duty, from the advail* 
tagcs derived from it, as stated by Dr. D wight. He says, **I 
took up the practice of expounding the Scriptures, when I wai 
a minister of a parish. I never was thanked so much for any 
other sermons as for those. For this reason, I think it ii 
necessary to explain the plainer truths of the Scripture, as 
as the more intricate." 



REV. DR. NOTT. 

The following extract, from the Norwich (Conn.) CJourier, 
February, 1848, while it shows the deserved respect due toa | 
venerable Christian minister, will be read with interest, ^* for a 
good while to come :" — 

On Monday, of last week, the people of Franklin, Conn., to 
the number of nearly one hundred and fifly, made their annual 
visit to their venerable pastor, the Rev. Dr. Nott. They have, 
for a number of years, celebrated his birthday in a similar 
manner. The doctor having reached the very advanced age 
of ninety-four years on Sunday, the 23d of January, his 
parishioners fixed upon the Monday following for their anni- 
verso ry occasion. 

The day being propitious, at an early hour th6 old time* 
honoured mansion was filled with happy, warm-hearted friends, 
of every age, from the octogenarian to the child of a year, 
embracing whole families as well as solitary individuals, and 
including not only those who were upon the stage sixty-six 
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KEY. DR. BEECHER. 



The venerable Dr. Lyman Beecher says, ** we need simple 
ind elective preaching, clear, discriminating and doctrinal. 
?rne polished style, painted rainbows, are of no use. Give me 
he close preaching which reaches the conscience, and makes 
he sinner say — ^that means me." You jnay as weU throw 
I whole apothecary*s shop at a patient^ to cure him of his 
sickness, as to preach without having your sermons close and 
mctical in their application. 



The following narrative was given by the worthy Doctor, at 
the socia] fire-side, after his return from Fort Wayne — a town 
MMrth of Indiana — where he was called to attend a protracted 
needng, and also to assist in the ordination of one of his sons. 

Well, our bont landed at St. Mary's about seven o'clock, 
Friday afternoon, and there were over sixty-two miles of hard 
road between me and Fort Wayne, and I knew if I didn't 
make a bold push I could not get there before Sunday. 

A gentleman who knew me came to the boat, as we landed, 
ind took me to his house. Understanding I was bound for 
Port Wayne, he said, 

**You will remain with me to-night — for of course you can't 
Ounk of going on." 

«* Yes, sir, I must get over fifteen or twenty miles to-night." 

*• Oh ! impossible ! the road is horrid, and it will be very 
hrk.'* 

«• CRnt help that, I must go." 

••Why, but, doctor, you don't know any thing about it. I 
foald not risk my own neck on that road." 

••Very likely you wouldn't— but I think I must try it." 

••Well," said my friend, " if you are so bent upon it, and 
rfll iwt till ten o'clock, the moon will rise then, and I will 
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take my horse, and go with you, and pilot you through the 
first fifteen miles.'* 

Well, I thanked him, and after supper went and lay down 
to rest, and at ten o'clock he called me, and the moon was up 
and our horses ready, and we took to our saddles— «nd well 
it was that he went with me, for sure enough I never could 
have found the horrible way— deep in woods — half the time 
midleg deep in mud, amid stumps and logs, and sometimes 
black sloughs, and places where we had to turn oft* the track 
and make a circuit of a mile through the woods on the right, 
and then come back and just strike the path, and diverge off 
for a mile on the left. We must have made as much as eight 
miles additional in these crossings. At last, between two and 
three o'clock at night, we came out of the worst of it, on to a 
tolerable Western road, and as there was a little village Uiere, 
I thanked my guide, and told him I would not trouble him to 
go farther ; so he stopped to lodge in the village. As for me, 
I felt lively and brisk, and the moon shone clear, and I thought 
I would just hold on the rest of the night. About day-breek 
I got into the town of Wiltshire, where I slept two hours, took 
breakfast, and then went on. At three o'clock I came within 
eleven miles of Fort Wayne, and really, I can tell you, I did 
feel tired — almost worn out. I didn't know but I had gone 
beyond the work. I stopped an hour for dinner, and jo^ed 
on. Soon a young man overtook me, and company and talk 
revived me, and seemed to revive my horse too, for he pricked 
up, and the first I knew we came right into Fort Wayne. It 
was five o'clock, and I had travelled, as I reckon, with all the 
windings and turnings, seventy-two miles since ten o'clock the 
night before. I bathed all over in cold water, and then in 
spirits, went to bed at nine o'clock, and slept soundly and 
sweetly, and rose the next morning fresh and bright, without 
soreness or fatigue. Preached twice that day with great de- 
light and freedom, visited all day Monday and part of Toes- 
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day, and preached Tuesday, Wednesday, and Thursday, be- 
sides studying and writing. 

How many ministers in the prime cf life would be willing 
to make equal effort, rather than encroach on the Sabbath in 
travelling to their place of preaching? How many young 
candidates at the East, are willing to go West and do Dr. B.'a 
labour, for Dr. B.'s salary ^ which is simply trusting in God. 



A DEVOl'ED PASTOR. 

In a time of revival in a certain church and congregation, 
the pastor urged one of his brethren, an able and skilful law- 
yer, to converse with a scoffing infidel of their acquaintance. 
•* You know," said he, " that Mr. R. comprehends an able ar- 
gument as well as any of us ; and you and I have oflen seen 
how his eye will kindle under a compact and well-drawn argu- 
ment. Now, can you not go over, with him, the proofs on 
which the Christian system rests?" 

'* I have done that already," said the lawyer, " and he 
heard me through patiently, and then pounced upon my argu- 
ments like a tiger on his prey. Then he wound up with bitter 
reproaches, which made me dread to encounter him again." 

One of the elders of the same church had been also to visit 
the infidel, and met with a like reception, and he had made 
similar objections to his pastor to visiting the infidel again. 
But on a subsequent evening he was led, by the Spirit of God, 
to wrestle before the throne with most agonizing prayer in that 
infidel's behalf. At intervals he continued ail night presenting 
his case before God, and praying for his conversion and sal- 
vation, as a man would pray for a friend's life on the eve of 
his execution. 
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Prnyor was followod by correspondiiig efibrt, and not long 
nflcr, in tho crowded church, Mr. R. stood up» a changed mao, 
to relate his Christian experience ! 

" 1 am as a brand," said he, " plucked out of the burning. 
Tho change in my views and feelings is astonishing to myself; 
and all brought about by the grace of God and that unanstaer- 
able argumefU. 

** It was a cold morning in January, and I had just begun 
my labor at the anvil in my shop, when I looked out and saw 

Elder B approaching. As he drew near, I saw he was 

agitated — his look was full of earnestness. His eyes were 
bedimmed with tears. He took me by the hand. His breast 
licavod with emotion, and with indescribable tenderness, he 

said, * Mr. R , I am greatly concerned for your salvation !' 

and he burst into tears. He oflen essayed to speak, but not a 
word could he utter ; and finding that he could say no more, 
ho turned, went out of the shop, mounted his horse, and rode 
slowly away. 

<« « Greatly concerned for my salvation^ said I audibly, and 
I stood and forgot to bring my hammer down ! * Greatly con- 
cerncdfor my salvation.* Here is a new argument, thought 
I, for religion, which I never heard before, and I know not how 
to answer it. Had the elder reasoned with me, I could have 
confounded him ; but here is no threadbare argument for the 
truth of religion. Religion must move the soul with benevo- 
lent, holy, mighty impulses, or this man would not feel as he 
does. * Greatly concerned tor my salvation' — it rung 
through my ears like a thunder-clap in a clear sky. * Greatly 
concerned ought / to be for my own salvation,' said I ; * what 
shall I do to be saved ?' " 

" I went into my house. My poor pious wife, whom I had 

so often ridiculed for her religion, exclaimed, 'Why, Mr. R , 

what is the matter with you ?' * Matter enough,' said I, filled 
with agony — * Matter enough. Elder B. has ridden two miles 
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this cold morning to tell me he was greatly concerned for my 
salvation. What shall I do V She advised me to go and see 
him. No sooner said than done. I mounted my horse and 
pursued afler him. I found him alone in that same little room 
where he had spent the whole night in prayer for my poor 
soul. * I am come,' said I to him, * to tell you I am greatly 
concerned for my own salvation.' 

" • Praised be God,' said the elder. * It is a faithful saying, 
and worthy of all acceptation, that Jesus Christ came into the 
world to save sinners, even the very chief;' and he began at 
that same Scripture, and preached unto me Jesus. On that 
same floor we knelt, and together we prayed, and we did not 
separate that day till God spoke peace to my soul. And here 
permit me to say, if you would reach the heart of such a 
poor sinner as I, you must get your qualification where the 
good elder did his, in your closet and on your knees.' " That 
converted infidel long outlived the elder, and was the means 
of the conversion of many. 



DR. COTTON MATHER. 



Doctor Cotton Mather, who was born at Boston, in the 
seventeenth century, commenced a life of the most active benc« 
ficence when very young ; and at the age of sixteen, adopted 
as a maxim, that a power and an opportunity to do good, not 
only give the right of doing it, but make it a positive duty. 
On this maxim he determined to act ; and continued to do so 
during the remainder of his days. Accordingly he began in 
his father's family, by doing all the good in his power to his 
brothers and sisters, and to the servants. Afler he had attained 
to man's estate, he imposed on himself a rule, " never to enter 
any company where it was proper for him to speak, without 
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cndeavounng to be useful in it ; dropping, as opportunities might 
ofier, some instructive hint or admonition." By way of im- 
proving every moment of his time, he avoided paying and re- 
ceiving unnecessary visits ; and, to prevent intrusion, he caused 
to be written, in largo characters, over the door of his study, 
tlicsc admonitory words, " Be short." Not a day passed with- 
out some contrivance, on his part, "To do good ;" nor with- 
out his being able to say, at the close of it, that some part of 
his income had been distributed for pious purposes. This is 
nn example highly worthy of imitation. 



Many men have accomplished wonders by a constant regard 
to method. Every business should be done in its proper place, 
and at the proper time. Dr. C. Mather was remarkable in his 
conduct, and for what he did. Besides the discharge of pas- 
toral duties in a large church, the care of a family, an extended 
correspondence, an attention to the interests of numerous pub- 
lic societies, he wrote not less than three hundred and eighty- 
two distinct pieces, large and small, for the press. That all 
his pursuits might have their proper places, he used to propose 
to himself a certain question in the morning of every day, as 
follows : — 

LorcVS'day mornivg, — What shall I do, as the pastor of a 
church, for the good of the flock under my charge? 

Monday, — What shall I do for my family, and for the good 
of it? 

Tuesday, — What shall I do for my relations abroad ? 

Wednesday, — What shall I do for the churches of the Lord, 
and the more general interests of religion in the world ? 

TJmrsday, — What good may I do in the several societies to 
which 1 belong? 

Friday, — What special subjects of affliction and of com- 



pinion may I take undeir voj partioolar oare, and what thall 
I do for themt 

SftfiffAiy.— What toom Jiave I to do for the interetta of 
Ood, in my own heart and lift? 



BBV. lOL BAILET. 



Good old Mr. Bailey, one of the first divines of New Eng- 
land, says that his earnest desire was to get up his soul to 
three things :— Patience under the oalamities of life ; impa- 
tience under the sinful infirmities of life ; and earnest longings 
after a better life. 



REV. MR. BA0KU8. 



Thb following anecdote is sometimes related by aged Chris- 
tiana in New England ^— An unpleasant rupture took place 
between the Hey. Mr. Alden, late of Dellingham, and a Mr. 
Mann, a member of his church. All attempts for a reconcilia- 
tion were in vain. At length, a number of ministers were 
called together for consultation and advice; among whom 
were the Rev. Messrs. Stillman, of Boston ; Manning, of Pro- 
vidence ; and Backus, of Middleborough. The conference was 
holden at the house of the Rev. W. Williams, in Wrentham, 
and they spent the afternoon, and almost all the following 
night, in their pious eftbrts ; but the parties were unyielding, 
and there was not the least prospect of a settlement. For a long 
time, the Rev. Mr. Backus, author of ** The Church History 
of New England,** and other excellent works, had sat with his 
head bowed down, and appeared to be sleeping. A little before 

r 
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break of day, Mr. B. rose up, saying, ** Let us look Id tbe. 
Throne of Grace once more;'* and then knelt down and 
prayed. The spirit and tone of his prayer were such as to 
make every one feel that the heart-searching God liad come 
down among them. The result was, the contending partiei 
began immediately to melt ; and the rising sun saw the rup- 
ture healed and closed up for ever. 

I have often heard that good man pray* The efficacy of 
his prayers did not consist in length, nor in their gaudy dren; 
but it seemed that he and his Grod loved each other, and that 
he was at home before the Throne of Grace. I heard the last 
sermon which he ever preached. It was delivered in his own 
dwelling-house, from 1 Peter ii. 9. I remember well the piety, 
pathos, and unusual earnestness, which characterized that diS' 
course. His religion made him willing to die. 



5 



REV. DR MERCER. 



Few ministers were ever more remarkable for punctuality 
in fulfilling his engagements, than Dr. Mercer. He never 
found a difficulty in surmounting comparatively small impedi- 
ments. For instance, if he came to a creek swollen to a dan- 
gerous torrent, he could strip his horse, drive him across the 
stream, and with his saddle and saddle-bags on his back, 
search out for himself a crossing-place on some log or fallen 
tree. This he once did on his way to a Saturday meeting. 
At the next monthly meeting, some of the brethren, in making 
their excuses for absence at the previous Conference, observed 
that they started for the meeting, but, upon finding the creek 
impassable, they returned. His reply was very characteristic * 
*< If you had waited a little longer, I would have shown you 
the way." 
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On another occasioD, while travelling, he was oompelled, by 
d^h waters, to turn aside and spend the Sabbath with a picms 
bmily. He walked the room in great disquietude of spit it; 
ind, on being asked the cause of his uneasiness, he replied, 
^ Ah ! I feel like a fish out of water; this is the very first time, 
nnoe the commencement of my ministry, that I have been 
febaent from public worship on the Sabbath, when my health 
would allow my attendance. 



BISHOP A8BURT. 



This worthy bishop, in 1708, on a journey to Charleston, 

8. C, passed a creek in the parish of St. , on the bank 

of which sat a slave, fishing, and humming a tune. He was 
called Punch, and was notorious for his vicious character. 
The pious bishop rode towards him, deliberately proceeded to 
■light, fastened the horse to a tree, and seated himself by the 
tide of the slave. 

As the slave seemed willing, the bishop commenced a mi- 
oute and close conversation with him on religion. Punch 
began to feel ; tears ran down his sable cheeks; he appeared 
alarmed at his danger as a sinner, and intently listened to the 
counsels of the singular stranger. Afler a long conversation, 
the bishop sung the hymn, 

« Plunged in a gulf of dark despair ;*' 

prayed with him, and pursued his journey. More than twenty 
years elapsed before he again saw or heard of Punch. 

While on another visit to Charleston, he was called upon by 
SD aged and Christian negro, who had travelled seventy miles 
on foot to visit him. It was the slave he had warned and 
prayed over, on the bank of the creek, who had ever since 
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been journeyiiig on the way to hetron. Whoi the biriiop hS 
him, on the bank of the stream, he immediately took np hm 
fishing-tackle, and hastened home in the deqpett agitation, pon* ^ 
dering over the words of the venerable man. After some days 
of anguish and prayer, he found peace in believing, and h^ \ 
came a new man. The change was too manifest not to bs 1 
discovered by his follow-servants*— it was the topic of his con- 
versation with them incessantly. In his simple way, ba 
pointed them to the Lamb of Grod, which taketh away the sJDS 
of the world, and many of them became thoroughly penitent 
for their sins. Throngs of the neglected Africans resorted to 
liis humble cabin, to receive his exhortations and prayers. A 
perverse overseer, who had charge of the plantation, perceiv- 
ing the increasing interest of the slaves for their souls, and 
their constant attendance in the evenings, at Punches cabin, 
determined to put a stop to the spreading leaven. Bat, on 
coming one night to break up a meeting, he was struck under 
conviction, fell down under a tree near by, and began to cry 
for mercy. The negroes gathered around him, and prayed 
with him till God in his mercy pardoned and comforted him. 
The overseer now became a co-worker with Punch among 
them : he joined the Methodist church, and in time became an 
exhorter, and finally a preacher I Punch had now full liberty 
to do good among his associates. He exhorted, prayed, and 
led them on, as a shepherd his flock, and extended his useful* 
ness around the whole neighbourhood. After many years, he 
was removed, by the decease of his master and the distribution 
of the estate, to the parish of A., where he continued to labour 
for the souls of his fellow-bondmen with still greater success. 
Scores, and even hundreds, were converted through his instru* 
mentality ; and he sustained a kind of pastoral charge ovei 
them for years. 



INTERCOURSE OF THE CLERGY WITH EACH 

OTHER. 
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BEY. PR. ROBGERa 

Rev. Mr. Fbrrest, a minister of the Associate Refbrm- 
■ch, in speaking of the late Dr. John Rodgers, of New 
ays: — 

IT years ago, I related to Dr. Rodgers an anecdote of a 
. clergyman, who, while preaching from Hebrews xi. 
ad what shall I more say ? for the time would fiiil me 
of Gideon," dee., observed, ** My brethren, here are 
)ry rough-spun saints ; really, if the Spirit of Gk>d had 
ided this matter, it would hare been haurd work to have 
1 them among the number. But, my brethren, this 
OS that if we get to heaven, we shall see many folks 
at we did not expect.' Dr. Rodgers observedt yes, my 
E expect to see in heaven, among other wonders, three 
sat ones : some there whom I dM not expect to have 
sre ; others not there, whom I had great expectations 
ig there ; but the greatest wonder of all, will be to see 
there, the chief of sinners, pardoned and sanctified by 
» of God. 



Rodgers, boautifully exemplified *'the meekness and 
3SS of Christ, <*and so greatly added to his usefulness, 
g clergyman who had paid a short visit to the city, and 
d enjoyed two or three pleasant iaterviewa with the 
ew years before his death, at the dose of the last in- 
, rose and ofi*ered him his hand for the purpose of bid- 
n farewell. The Doctor took it, and squeezing it af- 
tely, with a very fow simple words, expressive of pious 
od tender benediction, dismissed hinu The clergyman 
ing, inquired, whether what he had witnessed was the 



Dodor's commoD maQner of taking leave of hk firittiidsll 
ing that he had seldom aeen anything so much like the m 
live style of an apostle hefoie. There have heen hotter | 
of the churchy when such things were not rare. Wool 
God they were less so now. 



Few men ever determined more fully to live while he Ir 
und to persevere in the discharge of all the duties of life I 
Dr. Rodgers. He had long maintained a correspondence ^ 
several eminent ministers of Great Britain, when the lail 
them, Dr. Erskine^ of Edinburgh, died. Mr. Rodgers at 
time was not less than seventy-six, but he said he believec 
must open a correspondence with Dr. Balfour of Glasgon 
he did not wish to be without a friend on that side of the 
lantic, with whom he could occasionaily exchange Jetters. 
Miller very wisely remarks that the premature dotage of n 
distinguished men has arisen from .their ceasing in adva 
life, to exert their faculties, under the impression that 
were too old to engage in any new enterprise. 



THOUGHTLESS MINISTERS. 



Fbw things can be more important than that Christian 
isters should be careful of the manner in which they^ spea 
each other. The influence for good or for evil, on themsi 
and on all who hear them is very great. A respectable pa 
some time since, was speaking of a brother in the same 
raunion, and concluded his remarks with the exclamation, < 
he \a\ snake in the grass l** A venerable minister at the i 
time remarked of another, " He is as full of venom as a 
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Can any of our readers tell the reaaltsof this Uod of 

oo youog people standing by? WoaU it not have 

T better for the brother to have gone to each oflbnder> 

* the meekness and gentleness of Christ" to have point* 

lis fault, and thus to have ^^gained his brother t** 



REV. DR. STANFORD 



e of the lectures addressed to his students, on the com- 
. of sermons, this excellent man says: — ^''I cannot 
yBelf the pleasure of stating, that many years ago, I 
h a plain, yet good old minister, who, in conversation 
^ on the subject of the composition of a sermon, very 
tly ^aid, ^* I know of no better rule than the propor- 
laervable in the structure of the human body. Let 
troduction be short, like the head of the man, round, 

of expression. Make up the body of your sermon of 
Js of divine truth ; but be sure that Christ be the heart. 

Spirit of God like the lungs, to produce respiration. 
;s to run after every class of your hearers ; and a pair 
I tenderly to embrace them. This may appear to you 
fonciful, but I must confess, however singular the de- 
D, yet to my mind, it seemed worthy of being remem- 



REV. DR. HARRIS. 



iiNG seems more awful than preaching what we 4p not 
68 fully believe ; and few things can be more poignant 
e reflection of having in this way preached error. A 
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UniTenalist miiuster once spent a Sabbath with Dr. 
Dunbarton. The conversation between them concluded 
lows : — The doctor fastened his eye on the young man, i 
^ Do you know for certainty that your doctrine is true T 
sir," the youth replied, ^< I don't pretend to a certain, 
ledge of the truth of it." The doctor added, " Thi 
don't ever preach it again till you know it is true." A ; 
two after this conversation the young minister reuounc 
Universalism, and indulged a hope that he had ezperie 
change of heart. 



A MINISTER IN NEW HAMPSHIRE. 

A MiNisTBRs' meeting was held, a few years since, i 
Hampshire, at which was present an excellent cleq 
since removed to heaven. It was just af\er a time of { 
revival throughout the country, and his brethren ge 
were telling what they had done, how many persons ha 
converted under their preaching, &c. Our excellent 
who was eminent for his humble piety, and who was ti 
cessof of an aged and long successful minister of Chi 
and listened for some time to their conversation, till at 
they turned to him and inquired the secret of the rev 
his church. AAer some hesitation he arose, and, with 
ner and tone which made a great impression, said, " 1 
decessor was a very godly man, and, in answer to his p 
I trust about one hundred and thirty souls have bee 
verted to Grod !" He then sat down. Every one j 
reproof, and the effect on those who had been telling 
had done, can be better imagined than described. 






2S8 TBB JkMMMWMM 



overoome by the toeoet of this i n t ei f ie w . After Aej 
led the bouse, be burst into a flood of teua, wUdi be bsil 
with great diflkulty suppressed till that time, and was iiMhb{ 
to utter a word till they reached the ion. In brokien 
be then declared, that be had never been ao deeply 
in his life ; that although he had not before been 
thiok lightly of Christianity, he had now aoqoiied 
of its ezoellenoe, and that, should he ever lose tbem a|mi» h 
should consider himself guilty as well as onbi^ipy. Tet Ab 
whole conversation 'had been rather cheerfid, and every ^Ua% 
which it involved, of a melancholy nature, had been gflded hf 
the serenity of hope. 



A MNnrrER. 

A CLSHGYMAN relates, that he was told l^ another Christian 
minister, that he one day gave to a poor man in his congregs- 
tion a tract ; and, seeing him afterwards, asked him what be 
thought of it. " Oh, massa 1" said he, ^< it do me soul good. 
I never knew before why da call 'em tracks ; but when I read 
that little book, it track me dis way, and it track me dat way ; 
it track me all day, and it track me all night : when 1 go out 
in de barn, it track me dare ; when I go out in de woods, it 
track me dare ; it track me ebery where I go ; then I know 
why da call 'cm tracks." This poor man became a sincere 
and devoted Christian. 
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REV. JOSEPH CRAIG. 

the Baptist pioneers to Kentucky, was the eccen- 
tt^iW^^ph Craig. His brothers, Lewis and Elijah, were dis- 
iinginEed Baptist preachers in Virginia, and afterwards in the 
wilds of Kentucky. Joe, as he was familiarly called, obtained 
a license to preach also; for, though eccentric, and by no 
means gifled as an expounder of Scripture, he could exhort 
feelingly, and his moral character was good. His brothers 
were so dissatisfied with his pulpit eflEbrts, after twenty years' 
experience, that, on a church-meeting day, Lewis gravely pro- 
posed to recall his license; and gave as a reasen, that he 
never heard of but a single instance of the preaching of Joe 
profiting any one, and that was an old negro woman, who, in 
relating her experience, mentioned his rambling exhortation as 
the means of her conversion. By this time, Joe was on his 
feet, the tears running down his cheeks, and, clapping his 
hands repeatedly, he exclaimed, ^^ Bless the Lord — ^thank God 
for that ! I will preach twenty years more, to be the instrument 
of converting another poor African." Of course Joe retained 
his license. 



A UNIVERSALIST PREACHER. 

Dr. Baird has well observed, in his excellent volume on 
" Religion in America," that it is a remarkable fact, established 
by the testimony of Universalists, on becoming converted to 
the Truth, that few can, however desirous, ever bring them- 
selves to believe the doctrine of universal salvation. Most of 
them are like the New England farmer, who, at the close of 
a Universalist service, thanked the preacher for his sermon, 
saying that he vastly liked his doctrine, and would give him 
fivo dollars if he would only prove it to be true. 

20 
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REV. DR. LIVINGSTON. 

The eminent, pious, and learned theologian, Dr. Livingston, 
related to me, says Dr. Alexander, not many years before bis 
decease, a pleasing anecdote, which I communicate to the pub- 
lic more willingly, because I do not know that he has left any 
record of it behind him. While a student at the University of 
Utrecht, a number of pious persons, from the town and among 
the students, were accustomed to meet for free conversation on 
experimental religion, and for prayer and praise, in a social 
capacity. On one of these occasions, when the similarity of 
the exercises of the pious, in all countries and ages, was the 
subject of conversation, it was remarked by one of the com- 
pany, that there was then present a representative from each 
of the four quarters of the world. These were. Dr. Livingston, 
from America ; a young man, from the Cape of Good Hope, 
in Africa ; another student, from one of the Dutch possession^ 
in the East Indies, and many natives of Europe, of course. It 
was therefore proposed, that, at the next meeting, the three 
young gentlemen first referred to, together with an eminently 
pious young nobleman of Holland, should each give a particu- 
lar narrative of the rise and progress of the work of grace in 
his soul. The proposal was universally acceptable ; and, 
accordingly, a narrative was heard from a native of each of 
the four quarters of the globe ; of their views and feelings, of 
their trials and temptations, &c. The result was highly grati- 
fying to all present ; and I think Dr. Livingston said, that it 
was generally admitted by those present, that they had never 
before witnessed so interesting a scene. 
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TWO CLERGYMEN. 

A MINISTER was once speaking to a brother clergyman, of 
his gratitude for a merciful deliverance he had just experienced. 

" As I was riding here to-day," said he, " my horse stum- 
bled, and came very near throwing me from a bridge, where 
the fall would have killed me ; but I escaped unhurt." 

" I can tell you something more than that," said the other ; 
" as I rode here to-day, my horse did not stumble at all." 

We are too apt to forget common mercies. 



A BAPTIST CLERGYMAN. 

The following incident, says the editor of the Christian 
Secretary, was related to us by a gentleman who was present ; 
and, as we happen to be acquainted with the persons alluded 
to, we take the liberty to publish it. Several years since, a 
young man who had just entered the ministry as a Baptist 
preacher, took passage in the stage from this city for Albany. 
Among the passengers was the then pastor of the Universalist 
society in this city. In the course of the day, a Congregational 
clergyman entered the stage. The parties were all apparently 
strangers to each other. The conversation turned upon reli- 
gious subjects, when the Universalist gave the company to 
understand that he was a minister of the gospel, by relating 
the following circumstance ; without, however, stating the par- 
ticular denomination to which he belonged. 

" I preached, last Sabbath," said he, " from these words : 
* Now, when they saw the boldness of Peter and John, and 
perceived that they were unlearned and ignorant men, they 
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took knowledge of them that they bad been with Jesus.* The 
reason of my preaching from this text," continued he, << was 
as follows : — My custom is, to write one sermon at least every 
week, and I went into my study for the purpose of writing 
one ; but, after looking over the Bible, from Grenesis to Reve- 
lation, I was unable to find a text to suit roe. I then threw 
myself upon the bed, and, in my sleep, dreamed of reading 
the passage in Acts, just quoted. My mind then ran oif; in a 
train of reflections upon the text, which, on awaking, I wrote 
down, as near as I could possibly recollect, and, on reading it 
over, I found it to be as good a sermon as I had ever written.'* 
The preacher here paused, apparently for the purpose of 
Hocing what effect his remarkable story had produced upon the 
minds of the company ; when the young Baptist minister very 
solemnly replied, " I fear, Mr. R., it will be found, in the day 
of judgment, that your sermons have been nothing but dreams, 
aflor all." On hearing his name mentioned, Mr. R. looked 
somewhat confused, and manifested no disposition to discourse 
upon religious subjects the rest of the journey. 



REV. DR. EMMONS. 



It was the advice of the late Rev. Dr. Emmons, to young 
tninistors : " Bo short, in all religious exercises. Better leave 
the people longing than loathing. No conversions after the 
hour is out." 



This eminent man once said to a candidate for settlement : 
" You have struck twelve first ; fools will complain of you if 
yoti do not strike thirteen next." How many young ministers 
unwisely make an effort to put themselves off for more than 
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they are worth, from a foolish desire to be popular 1 Such a 
b^inniDg is likely to have a bad ending ; for, as the same dis- 
criminating man remarked on another occasion, << Every thing 
that captivates will at length disgust; therefore, popularity 
cannot live." 



Al young minister having preached for the Doctor, one day, 
was anxious to get a word of applause for his labour of love. 
The grave Doctor, however, did not introduce the subject, and 
the young brother was obliged to bait the hook for him. 

" I hope, sir, I did not weary your people by the length of 
my sermon, to-day ?" 

" No, sir, not at all ; nor by the depth either." 



The following sketch was furnished to the Newark Sentinel, 
by one who evidently understood his subject : — 

It was once my good fortune to see the great Dr. Emmons, 
the father of Emmonite theology, and the man who boasted 
that he once " dandled Timothy Dwight on his knee." When 
I saw him, he was ninety-three, and he wore the old-fashioned 
cocked hat and small clothes, with huge knee-buckles. He 
had a broad, intellectual countenance, with long white hair 
falling over his shoulders. The boys followed him in the 
streets, to stare at him ; and when he ascended the platform, 
in the Chatham Street Chapel, during the anniversaries, the 
whole body of clergy rose up to do him reverence. Very few 
of them had ever seen him before, as he seldom lefl the little 
town of Franklin, in Massachusetts, where he preached for 
more than fifty years ! At the age of eighty, he gave up 
preaching, as he said, " before he fell into his dotage ;" and, 
during the last fifteen years of his life, he took part in no 
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public exerciacs. The late Dr. Breokenridge was in the mne 
pulpit with him, during that visit to New York, and called od 
him to pray. This he declined ; he even declined pronounctiu; 
the benediction. He said '< he had quit work for ever here.** 
But while ho was at work, no one laboured harder. He sto* 
died twelve or fourteen hours a day, and seldom quitted hifl 
study from morning till night. Once his hired man came into 
his study to ask his assistance in gathering some hay, telling 
him that it would soon spoil. '' Let it spoil," the old doctor 
replied ; " I cannot leave my work to do yoursy 

At another time, an intemperate grandson of one of Dr. 
Emmons^s friends accosted him in the presence of several by* 
.standers, and tried to make them believe that he was familiarly 
acquainted with the doctor. But he was not recogmsed. 
*'What!" said he, "do you not know me, doctor? I have 
held the stirrup for you to mount your horse, at my grand- 
father's, many a time." " You look as if you had never been 
in 80 good business since," replied the doctor, looking at his 
red face very archly. A pompous young preacher once asked 
him how he liked his sermon. The doctor, then ninety years 
old, rose from his chair, protruded his cheeks, inflated his 
chest, raised his eyebrows, and after a significant puffy sat 
down without saying a word. To another young man, he said, 
" Your sermon was too much like Seekonk Plain, long and 
level." He used to say of Dr. Dwight, "When I was at Yale, 
I used to take him up in my arms. He was a pretty boy." 
Dr. Emmons was a Connecticut man, and died in Massachu- 
setts, in 1840. He was a man of most powerful intellect, and 
eminent, but full of the "heresies of New England divinity." 
Perhaps he was the clearest wiiter on metaphysical subjects 
our country has ever produced. 
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REV. DR. DWIGHT. 

A YOUNG clergyman once called upon Dr. Dwight, and in- 
quired respecting the best method of treating a very difficult 
and abstruse point in mental philosophy, upon which he was 
preparing a sermon. "I cannot give you any information 
upon the subject," the doctor replied ; " I am not familiar with 
such topics. I leave them for young men." 



REV. DR. SCUDDER. 



A FOREIGN correspondent of the Congregational Journal 
relates the following incident of an interview between two 
Christian missionaries in Asia :~ 

The late Rev. E, Daniel, English Baptist Missionary at 
Colombo, was remarkable for his zeal and piety, but very 
plain and homely in his appearance. Dr. Scudder once fell in 
with him, and not imagining that he was a minister of the 
gospel, instantly began to talk with him about the salvation of 
his soul, which was taken by Mr. D. with great satisfaction 
and thankfulness. A gentleman hearing of it, remarked, " If 
Dr. S. had been one minute later, Mr. Daniel would have 
begun with him." 



REV. THOMAS BROWN. 



While this gentleman was pastor of the Baptist church at 
Scotch Plains, New Jersey, a stranger, of respectable appear- 
ance, was announced at the parsonage door. Mr. B. went, and. 
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with his characteristic hiandness, invited the stranger in ; aud, 
on learning that he was a minister of his own denomination, 
assured him of a welcome to the well-known hospitality of the 
old stone mansion. It was Saturday aflemoon ; and as the 
stranger hfid no engagement for the morrow, Mr. B. requested 
him to make himself at home for the Liord's-day. The invi- 
tation was readily and gratefully accepted ; and matters being 
thus far settled, the pastor sat down to have a brotherly collo- 
quy with his stranger guest. Mr. B. was remarkably commu- 
nicative, where propriety allowed it, and he delighted to have 
his friends so too. He never wished to be <* all tongue and no 
ear.*' But he found his visitor to be remarkably taciturn. He 
broached a number of different topics, doctrinal, ethical, sta- 
tistical, domestic, and foreign. But, on each and all, the guest 
was provokingly uninformed and silent. He could not, or he 
would not, be brought out. He was all ear, and no tongue. 
The conclusion finally was, that he might be a very good 
brother, but he did not know much. That was certain ; and 
so he was pretty much left to his own reflections. Thus, Mr. 
B. judged from appearances. 

The arrangements for . the morrow's services were now 
quietly settled in the pastor's own mind. It would not do for 
the stranger to preach in the morning, any how. The congre- 
gation was usually large and very intelligent — and strangers 
might be there. He might occupy the pulpit in the aflernoon, 
for the second service, afler the half-hour's intermission. All 
this was settled; and in due time the arrangements were 
kindly revealed to the stranger, who modestly consented to 
help his brother as best he could, if his help was desired. 

The next morning came ; and Mr. B. preached, no doubt, as 
usual, to the great satisfaction of his people. He had to 
preach again at a station about four miles distant, at five 
o'clock, which he intended to do ; and the stranger was an- 
nounced for the pulpit in the aflernoon, afler the usual inter- 
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mission. There he was, accordingly ; and the pastor behind 
him, with no little anxiety respecting the issue. The man 
prayed. Mr. B. was struck — was somehow affected. Cer- 
tainly, thought he, the man can pray^ if he cannot preach. 
And he did preach. The most precious truths of the gospel 
were brought out with a rich unction, and clothed with lan- 
guage clear and polished, and in a manner which chained the 
attention and told on the hearts of the people. The pastor 
was astonished, confounded, mortified, delighted. He himself, 
he thought, could do nothing like it. The stranger was now 
earnestly pressed to preach the five o'clock sermon also, to 
which he modestly consented. "And then," said B., with his 
loud, hearty laugh of irrepressible delight, " he went far ahead 
of his first sermon ! I never was more astonished in all my 
life." • 

He was taught not to ^^ judge according to tfie outward 
appearance^'* 



REV. DR. TAYLOR 

A BEAUTIFUL auecdoto is told, illustrative of the Christian 
spirit of the Rev. Dr. Nathaniel W. Taylor. He had long 
been engaged in a very sharp controversy with Dr. Tyler, of 
Eiast Windsor, and the late excellent Dr. Nettleton. He was 
one day told that Dr. Nettleton was very ill, and likely to die. 
He set off* immediately for Dr. Tyler's house, went directly up 
to the room of Dr. N., without announcing his name, and as 
soon as he entered the sick-room, he threw his arms about the 
neck of his dying brother, and wept for a long time without 
laying a word. A most admirable exemplification of Christian 
leeling ! 



l!r is mlaipx in the binp-jnihT of ^fH-, Leixiiiel Hajnes, the 
r^iauTJu". TiTTJisheT, ihn: sorm nf hif- iOudems iiaving Ivoen slaii- 
di.irv£ uc their rciiinmif: anL'rnx and zeaL wsxxt to him witfc 
ihnir r-nmnininsw cjqisrainr hiF ^yinpafliiT and pnotedioo. 
Afifi: L Tumsf.. Mr. Hi:yii» ohssrved, *• I knew all tiiis before." 
"**^'l.'. thia*/*" sai£ on&. -"did yon not inform usf" **Be- 
nii»f.,'*" iuiit hfi. "** cwss^ na: worib communicating; and I now 
i.I \\-u: Ti'minrv. nn?r i:c all, nnr yonn^ fiaends, it is best to 
"h»r :iu iu^^i. rirrr his jtwn maiL and bear iiis oiwa expeaises," 

Thnrf t? iTjucV. ^'iadom in iJus Tcima^^ and it is capable of a 
^*r.r!^< nT aTmiir^tioiK, Wben assauils are made upon any 
nnr^ IT. Tvruic? nherc ii€ is sosuuned by a cansciofusness of 
rich"*, it. a vaiC mainrirr of cases aksnoe is li>e nyost efiective 
ikiiiuir^^ F**^* T^ iarmal^y refute slander, be mijst first extend 
thf ji;j>r]irA::J«'ai ct" SI : ibai is, mast sustain tbe expense of car- 
r^'ini ^hc df^viTs toeIL ana canvnr to manr tbe information 
^ r,«r.r, ihfTi ^'vxi'ii DvIC c>UKtrinsc' bare bad, ibat be has been 
51, St^r^^i t.-^ impatazicms of wrong. And as ** a lie will travel 
Trvirj: >iut:nf to c"^-^rpii, while" truth is putting on its boots," 
:>ifc;' is ^4:£i^ cinc^xiTagriincat to rnn down a ^Isebood by an 
^j!;rn;-^ ri^JViTjaTisTTi. And yd. witb rare exoeptions, it is not 
i"n>;-».: r,.. : * ^.^-}r fairb and patience will serve one quite as well 
^s U,K>;:rc».^* x^n-^iv-^ticaK;. Halataal integrity is tbe best de- 
f;^^.>v-n\ 1^ a ^vjI breath be bresatbed upon a diamond, and it 
will 5iv>iNn rf'^rain its wonted lustre. 

Mr. llAvnc* once practised on ibis principle as follows : — 
An \niprim"iplc^d n>an oreitook him in tbe road, and said, "Mr. 
Hj^xnt^^ bnx^ yx'^^) bosTxl tbe scandalous reports that are abroad 
9lK>\U ^^Mt^^ H'? calmly replied, "I have beard nothing.^' 
TH<^ i)>«iu |\roco(\)ed, in profane and abusive language, to give 
IW iK^iK «^n<^ aH<>ge that they were true; and that they 
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would ruin his character. Mr. Haynes walked on in silence 

(ill he reached his own house, when he turned to the slanderer 

and said, "Well, Mr. , you see what disgrace my conduct 

has brought upon me, according to your own account. I want 

you to take warning from me, to forsake your evil course, and 

save your character from disgrace." They parted. But the 

next day, the man came with an humble acknowledgment, 

asking forgiveness. Thus did assaults give new lustre to his 

character. 

** Assailed by scandal and the tongue of strife, 
His only answer was a blameless life ; 
And he that forged, and he that threw the dart, 
Had each a brother's interest in his heart." 



This excellent man, happening one day to pass by the open 
door of a room where his daughters and some young friends 
were assembled, thought, from what he overheard, that they 
were were making too free with the character of their neigh- 
bours ; and after their visitors had departed, ho gave his child- 
ren a lecture on the sinfulness of scandal. They answered, 
" But, father, what shall we talk about ? We must talk of 
something I" " If you can do nothing else," replied ho, ** got 
a pumpkin and roll it about; that will at least be innocent 
diversion." 

A short time aHnrwards, an association of ministers mot at 
his house, and during the evening some discussions, on points 
of doctrine, were earnest, and their voices were so loud as to 
indicate the danger of losing the Christian temper; when his 
eldest daughter, overhearing them, procured a pumpkin, and 
entering the room, gave it to her father, and said, " There, 
father, roll it about, roll it about." Mr. Haynos was obliged 
to explain to his brethren ; and good humour was instantly 
restored. 
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The following characteristic anecdote of this shrewd de- 
fender of the truth, is related by a correspondent of the New 
York Observer : — 

Mr, Ilavnes was employed about two years, as a stated 
supply to the Congregational church in Manchester. In this 
town was a Universalist society, and, as in most other cases, 
its adherents were fond of discussing their sentiments with 
other denoininations. One of these took frequent occasion to 
di;>pute with Mr. Haynes, and though he generally came off 
sivond best, he seemed determined to renew the controversy 
on every convenient occasion. 

At the clv»se of one of these interviews, apparently under 
the full eonviction of his own inferiority, he said, " Mr. Haynes, 
%\^u are a learned man, and I cannot argue with you ; but I 
expect one of our ministers here before long, and I intend to 
bring him to see you ; he will be able to defend our doctrine." 
Mr. llayncs replied in his usual good-natured way, " Oh, well, 
bring him along ; I shall be pleased to talk with him.^ 

Some weeks afterwards, the Universalist minister arrived; 
and the parishioner embraced the first leisure hour to take him 
up to the village to see Mr. Haynes. On their way, they were 
met by one of the brethren of their own faith, who, af^er 
learning whither they were bound, advised them to turn back ; 
** for,'* said he, "/i** is an old fox y and you can't get to the 
windward of him." They, however, persisted in their purpose, 
and soon arrived at the parsonage. 

Mr. Ilaynes was calleil from his study to receive the visitors, 
without knowing or receiving the least intimation who th^y 
were. As he entei*ed the room, the parishioner, after ex- 
changing compliments, said, " Mr. Haynes, this is Mr. X , 

my minister, whom I promised to bring to see you." " F?«nv 
d' do, how d' do?" said Mr. Haynes, taking the minister fami- 
liarly by the hand. " Well, you are the man, then, wliv» 



REV. DR. METTLETON. 241 

preaches that men may swear, and lie, and get drunk, and 
commit adultery, and all other abominations, and yet go to 
heaven, after all ; ain't you ?" " No, no," said the Universal- 
ist minister ; " I don't preach any such thing." " Well," said 
Father Haynes, " you believe so ; don't you ?" 

This was a blow that completely annihilated all desire for 
theological discussion, and well nigh took away the power of 
utterance from both minister and layman. After a few re- 
marks on the state of the weather, and the pleasant situation 
of the village, the minister said to his attendant, " Is it not 
time for us to be going?" and both withdrew, apparently satis- 
fied to dispense with all further intercourse. 



BEV. DR. NETTLETON. 



Dr. N. hisid great skill in the management of difficulties 
which connected themselves with his engagements. He was 
led to visit a town where the CoJ^g^egational church was 
nearly extinct, through the prevalence of contention. The 
meeting-house was in the south-east part of the town. In the 
centre was a large brick school-house, around which wen? 
several wealthy families, and a few professors of religion. 
There was a meeting-house connected with another denomina- 
tion, in the north-west corner. The revival commenced in the 
centre. Erroneous views of religion prevailed. Soon several 
ministers appeared in his meetings, seeming to claim the field 
as their own. They made appointments for themselves. Thf* 
doctor kept the minds of the people to the great subject. lie 
publicly told the ministers that he was thankful for help, and 
would return their kindness, and give them as many sermons 
as they preached for him. This they did not expect. He 

made no reference to them in his preaching. There was u 

21 
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large public-house, directly opposite their meeting-house, occu* 
pied by an excellent family. This was opened to him, and he 
preached there regularly for many weeks. The conscquezice 
was, that he occupied the whole ground. More than a hun- 
dred persons were brought into the church he supplied, which 
has enjoyed a stated ministry ever since. 



The wisdom displayed by this excellent Revivalist, in the 
midst of persecution, was very great. He was once labouring 
in a village in Connecticut, where were strong indications of 
the beginning of a good state of things. Christians were 
engaged in powerful labour, and a spirit of violent opposition 
manifested itself among the ungodly. The pastor of the 
church was called to a distant part of the parish to officiate at 
a wedding, and Dr. N. accompanied him. They rode together, 
and when they arrived at the house, the pastor led his surtout- 
coat hanging over the back of his chaise. Nothing particular 
occurred during the ceremony, but when they were preparing 
to return home, it was discovered that the harness was cut in 
several places. This, after a time, was repaired, and they 
arrived at the pastor's house without accident. When he took 
out his horse to put him into the stable, ho found that the hair 
from the mane and tail of the animal had been shaved closelv 
off. He brought his surtout into the study, which was then 
seen to have been torn from top to bottom into ribands. The 
good pastor was greatly excited, and declared thht he would 
find out the perpetrators of tlie outrage, and prosecute them to 
the utmost extremity of the law. When he had time to cool, 
Dr. Nettlcton said to him, " Brother, try on the surtout ; it 
may not be injured so much as you suppose." lie did so ; 
and so grotesque was his appearance, that both burst into a 
hearty laugh. Dr. N. saw that the time was now come to 
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> an impressioQ upon him ; tind said, ** Brother , it ia 

nt that the Spirit of God is at work with this people, and 
is a device of the adversary of souls to turn off their 
tion from the subject of religion. You may, I doubt not, 
)ut the authors of this mischief, and punish them ; but, in 
: it, you will raise a hubbub — ^there will be an end of the 
il, and souls will be lost for ever. Now, my advice to 
s this : keep your horse in the stable ; feed him yourself; 
>t take him out, even to water. Lay by your surtout in 
ottom of your trunk, and do not mention these circum- 
cs, even to your wife. The wrong-doers will not dare to 
on their mischief; and if we are silent, it will not be 
n, and they will lose their labour. The parish will con« 

in quietness, and we shall go on in our work without 
itation. We shall thus defeat the adversary of souls, and 
a blessed victory for the Redeemer." The pastor took 
dvicc; no one ever heard of the occurrence from that 

and God blessed the church with a glorious outpouring 
3 Spirit. Such was the good doctor^s method of dealing 
persecutors. 



. Nettlcton was most sensitively careful to sustain the in- 
*Ai of his brethren. Ho would not, when he knew there 
m evident deficiency, do any thing that might tend, in the 
degree, to disparage them in the estimation of their peo- 
Therc was one instance in which ho showed his delicacy 
;Iin£; and address in a most Christian manner. A clcr- 
n who lived not far from the place where Dr. N. resided, 
th<j reputation of an indolent and inefficient pastor, and 
n consefjuenco caused considerable uneasiness amongst 
x>ple. Some of tlie more friithful part of the church, who 
red the low state of religion and growing laxity of morals 
g the youth of the congregation, wont to Dr. N. and 
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desired him to come and preach to them. To this he would 
by no means consent, witliout un express invitation from the 
pastor, and of that he had little hope. But there happened to 
be a desert spot on the borders of the town, where religious 
meetings were seldom held, and where the influence of the 
pastor did not particularly extend. When he was made 
acquainted with the fact, he said that he had no objection to 
go thei-e and hold a few evening meetings with them. He 
went, and, without exciting observation, held several religious 
meetings. In a short time, a number of the youth were under 
deep conviction for sin. As soon as he perceived the joyful 
appearance, he requested all who were under serious impres- 
sions to meet with him the next day, informing them that bi 
had something of an important natui^e, which he wished to 
communicate. When they had all met, he advised the young 
ladies to go that same evening to their pastor, and ask his 
counsel respecting the present state of their minds ; and the 
young men he advised to go the evening following, for the 
same purpose. They all did as he had prudently directed 
them; and the elfect was so powerfully electric, that the sloth- 
ful pastor rose up at once, went to work with all his might, 
preached and laboured with assiduous energy, and was the 
favoured agent in reaping a glorious harvest of souls. As 
soon as the pastor got thus fairly to work. Dr. N. retired. The 
pastor ever remained a faithful and useful man. 



AGED CLERGYMEN. 

A YOUNG " divine" said to an old preacher : — " How does it 
happen that you write but one sermon a week? I preach 
three new sermons every Sabbath. I could write a sermon 
•very day in the week, and make nothing of it." 
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" No doubt ; precisely nothing,^^ was the reply : " but that 
is exactly what I wish to avoid. I labour to make something 
of my sermons.'^ 



The ibllowing advice was once given from an aged minister 
to a young one : — 

With respect to your conduct in the house of worship, I have 
a word or two to say to you. If you happen to make a blun- 
der in prayer or preaching, don't stop to rectify it, but go 
boldly on ; for, 'tis ten to one, if a single person in the whole 
church be listening to a word you say : but, if you stop and 
go back to the word, and begin to hum and haw, the hearers 
will immediately prick up* their ears, and whisper to one 
another, **Ah! the minister's out, the minister's out;" and 
thus you'll be exposed to ridicule. 



TWO CLERGYMEN. 

While we must lament the existence of differences of 
opinion tending to destroy intercourse and fellowship among 
brethren, it becomes us to respect the rights of conscience, 
wherever they exist. There is a lesson conveyed in the fol- 
lowing fact, although it is adapted to create a smile : — 

An Episcopal clergyman resided in the immediate neigh- 
bourhood of a reverend pastor of a Baptist church. Their 
intercourse was kind, and they occasionally occupied each 
other's desk. The Baptist asked his Episcopal brotlicr to 
address his people, one Lord's-day morning, to which he 
acceded. As tliey sat at dinner, after the sermon, the Baptist 
riiinister was evidently unhappy ; and the Episcopalian at 

21* 
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REV. DRS. COOPER AND CHAUNCEY. 

Dr. Cooper, who was a man of accomplished manners, and 
fond of society, was able, by the aid of his fine talents, to dis- 
pense with some of the severe study that others engaged in. 
This, however, did not escape the envy and malice of the 
world ; and it was said, with a kind of petulant and absurd 
exaggeration, that he used to walk to the South End on Satur- 
day, and, if he saw a man riding into town in a black coat, 
would stop and ask him to preach the next day. 

Dr. Chaunccy was a close student, very absent and irrita- 
ble. On these traits in the character of the clergyman, a ser- 
vant of Dr. Chauncey laid a scheme to obtain a particular 
object from his master. Scipio went into his master's study, 
one morning, to receive some directions, which the doctor hav- 
ing given, resumed his writing ; but the servant still remained. 
The master, looking up a few minutes afterward, and suppos- 
ing he had just come in, said, "Scipio, what do you want?" 
" I want a new coat, massa." " Well, go to Mrs. C, and tell 
her to give you one of my old coats ;" and was again absorbed 
in study. The servant remained fixed. Af^er a while, the 
doctor, turning his eyes that way, saw him again, as if 
for the first time, and said, "What do you want, Scipio?" 
" I want a new coat, massa." " Well, go to my wife, and 
ask her to give you one of my old coats j" and fell to writing 
once more. Scipio remained in the same posture. Afler a 
few minutes, the doctor looked toward him and repeated the 
former question, " Scipio, what do you want ?" " I want a 
new coat, massa." It now flashed over the doctor's mind, that 
there was something of repetition in this dialogue. "Why, 
have I not told you before to ask Mrs. Chauncey to give you 
a coat ? Oct away." " Yes, massa ; but I no want a black 
coat." " Not want a black coat ! And why not?" " Why, 
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massa, I Traid to tell you ; but I don't want a black coat." 
" What's the reason you don't want a black coat ? Tell me, 
directly." " Oh, massa ! I don't want a black coat ; but I 
Traid to tell the reason, you so passionate." " You rascal, will 
you tell me the reason?" " Oh, massa ! I'm sure you be angry." 
" If I had my cane, you villain, I'd break your bones. Will 
you tell me what you mean ?" "I 'fraid to tell you, massa ; I 
know you be angry." The doctor's impatience was now 
highly irritated, Scipio perceiving, by his glance at the tongs, 
that he might find a substitute for the cane, and that he was 
sufficiently excited, said, "Well, massa, you make me tell, but 
I know you be angry ; I ^fraid^ massa^ if I wear another 
black coat^ Dr, Cooper ask me to go preach for him /" This 
unexpected termination realized the negro's calculation. His 
irritated master burst into a laugh. " Go, you rascal, get my 
hat and cane, and tell Mrs. Chauncey she may give you a coat 
of any colour ; a red one, if you choose." Away went the 
n^ro to his mistress, and the doctor to tell the story to his 
friend. Dr. Cooper. 



TWO MINISTERS. 

The following fact, from the pen of a writer in the New- 
buryport Herald, contains an important truth, which our edu- 
cated ministers should well understand : — 

I recollect listening, when a boy, to a conversation between 
two Baptist clergymen ; the one an uneducated, but valuable 
extemporaneous speaker ; the other an educated man, and a 
writer of beautiful, clear, and logical sermons, but notorious 
for the hesitancy which he manifested whenever he attempted 
to preach ** without notes." " How is it, brother L.," said the 
latter, •* that you, without education, are able to get up, at ii 
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moments warning, and speak so well, while I jmt as certainlj 
fail as I attempt it ?" '< Well, brother S., I'll tell you* Tou're 
just like a rich farmer, who goes into his tool-house to get a 
hoe, and finds so many there that it takes him half an hour to 
pick out the best ; and, as likely as not, afler all, goes off in 
a hurry with a poor one ; while Vm just like one of his men 
who hires out by the day, and comes in the morning to the 
corn-field, ail ready for work, tcith his cid hoe on his shanidBrT 
The thoroughly educated man very often fails as an eztempo- 
raneous speaker, from the mere excess of thought and good 
taste ; while a man without education, and sometimes with 
scarcely brains enough to furnish the head of a clever parrot, 
'< goes off" in a steady stream of words, as if he were a rain- 
spout in a thunder-storm. " Many a full barrel of cider," 
once said a witty friend of mine, ** runs slower than a nearly 
empty one, which runs all the faster when so nearly out tbat 
it has to be propped up behind." 



REV. DR. 8TAUGHT0N. 



One Saturday aflernoon, as Dr. Staugbton was preparing 
for the pulpit services of the following day, a stranger called 
at his study, and introduced himself as *' the Rev. Mr. John- 
son." He had no credentials, except a copy of the Minutes 
of an Association, in which his name was given in such a con- 
nection as to satisfy the Doctor, that in " his own country" he 
was " not without honor." In the course of conversation it 
became apparent that Mr. J. would bo trillings if invited, to 
preach at least a part of the day, even in Sansom street. The 
Doctor did not fixil very well, and was desirous to preserve his 
strength, as far ns possible, for his evening lectuie, which, as 
many reuieinber, was uniformly attended by admiring crowds. 
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He therefore requested the " strange brother" to take the morn- 
ing service, and received the prompt assurance that his wish 
should be gratified. Tradition has preserved no account of 
that "morning service," except the fact that the preacher was 
heard. His voice filled not only that spacious house, but a 
circle of much larger radius. As the Doctor was passing out, 
one of the deacons asked him what he thought of the stranger. 
" Oh, he is sounds he is very snund^'^ was the significant reply. 
On Monday morning, Mr. J. requested the Doctor to give 
him a letter of introduction to the Rev. Mr. Healy, of Balti- 
more. The good man was too kind to refuse altogether, and 
too conscientious to recommend a person of whom he knew 
so little. He therefore gave the applicant the following letter : 

Philadelphia, , . 



Dear Brother Healy, — The bearer, who say^ his name is 
Johnson, and says also that he is a Baptist preacher, desires 
me to introduce him to your acquaintance. He cried aloud 
and spared not in my pulpit yesterday, and if you should find 
it convenient to let him preach for you, he will lift up his voice 
among you. Ever affectionately, 

W. Staughton. 



Dr. Staughton cultivated a due regard to ministerial etiquette ; 
and yet it was always so exhibited as to show that it was a 
sj)ontaneous effusion of religious affection. Rather than wound 
the feelings, or disregard the official dignity of the plainest 
minister of the gospel, he would violate the fastidious taste of 
a whole church and congregation. Men of the most ordinary 
talents and acquirements, but honoured by their respective 
churches, he admitted to his pulpit as fully equal to himself, 
and worthy of all fellowship and esteem. 

In a position like that of Sansom Street, there would almost 
necessarily be a number of supernumerary ministers. By this 
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wc mean minislcrs who have uo pastorships. One is a teach* 
er — another an editor — a third something else. All preach- 
ing as oflcn as opportunity afforded, hut none supported by, and 
therefore not devoted to the ministry. Among those at the 
time of which we now speak, there was one in Sansom Street 
church, known as Father Strawbridge. This was a ver)' 
worthy old gentleman, and a very acceptable preacher; but he 
was never willing to occupy the Doctor's pulpit, even in the 
greatest emergency, for fear he might not meet the expecta- 
tions of the audience, and thus, contrary to his best wishes, in- 
jure the cause he designed to promote. 

Here is the way in which the Doctor managed Father Straw- 
bridge : One Sunday, when the Doctor had to preach four ser- 
mons, he determined to apply to the old gentleman to supply his 
pulpit in the afternoon, when the audience was smallest, and 
composed chiefly of religious persons. So he went to him, and 
said : " Brother Strawbridge, can you do me the favour to 
preach this afternoon to some coloured people for me ? If yoii 
can, you will very much oblige me, as my duties are v(?ry harJ 
to-day, and T am quite indisposed." "With a great deal of 
pleasure, Doctor," replied the venerable old man ; ** you know 1 
am always willing to render you any service in my power.'' 
" Very well," rejoined the Doctor ; ** I shall then rely on you ; 
and you will find the place and the hearers in the following man- 
ner: Just pass through the vestry of Sansom Street church, 
ascend the flight of stairs to the right — go into the pulpit — ami 
you will see some coloured people in the gallery on your right 
hand. I wish you to preach to them one of your plain, ntVec- 
tionate, gospel sermons, telling them of Jesus Christ and his 
great salvation." 

The old gentleman complied with the i^equest. It is not nc-- 
cessary to stale that the white people who sat below all heard 
it, and were probably as much edified as if the sermon had 1kh.-ii 
preached oxclusivcly to thoms(»lvcs. 
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REV. DR. PAYSON. 

The Rev. Dr. Payson being once asked what message he 
would send to the young men who were studying for the min- 
istry, in one of the colleges, thus addressed them : — "What if 
God should place in your hand a diamond, and tell you to 
inscribe on it a sentence which should be read at the last day, 
and shown there as an index of your thoughts and feelings ! 
What care, what caution, would you exercise in the selection ! 
Now, this is what God has done : he has placed before you 
immortal minds, more imperishable than the diamond, on 
which you are about to inscribe, every day, and every hour, 
by your instructions, by your spirit, or by your example, 
something which will remain, and be exhibited for or against 
you, at the judgment-day." 



Dr. Payson seems to have touched the right string, when, 
writing to a young clergyman, he says : — ** Some time since, 
I took up a little work, purporting to be the lives of sundry 
characters, as related by themselves. Two of those charac- 
ters agreed in saying that they were never happy until they 
had ceased striving to be great men. This remark struck me, 
as you know the most simple remarks will strike us, when 
heaven pleases. It occurred to me at once, that most of my 
sorrows and sufferings were occasioned by an unwillingness to 
l>c the nothing which I am, and by consequent struggles to be 
something, I saw if I would but cease struggling, and con- 
sent to be any thing, or nothing, just as God pleases, I might 
be happy. You will think it strange that I mention this as a 
new discovery. In one sense, it was not new ; I have known 
it for years. But I now saw it in a new light. My heart 

22 
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suw it, and consented to it ; and I am comparatively happ|j£: 
My dear brother, if you can give up all desire to be great, 
feel heartily willing to be nothing, you will be happy too." ^ 



REV. JOHN ELIOT. 

The attachment of the Rev. John Eliot, usually called 
"Apostle to the Indians," to peace and union among Christians, 
was exceedingly great. When he heard ministers complain 
that some in their congregations were too difficult for them, 
the substance of his advice would be, "Brother, compass 
them !" " Brother, learn the meaning of those three little 
words — bear, forbear, forgive." His love of peace, indeed, 
almost led him to sacrifice right itself. When a bundle of 
papers was laid before an assembly of ministers, which con- 
tained the particulars of a contention between parties who he 
thought ought at once to be agreed, he hastily threw them into 
the fire, and said, " Brethren, wonder not at what I have done; 
I did it on my knees, this morning, before I came among you." 



.3d 



The piety, personal and relative, of this holy man, was very 
distinguished, and he was always zealous in promoting the 
same spirit among others. When he was informed of any 
public news, he would say, " Brethren, let us turn all this into 
prayer." When he paid a visit to his friends, he used to say, 
" Come, let us not have a visit without prayer ; let us pray 
down the blessing of heaven before we go." And whenever 
he was in the company of ministers, he said, " Brethren, the 
Lord Jesus takes notice of what is said and done among min- 
isters ; come, let us pray before we part." And at the end of 
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is Indian Grammar, he records this memorable sentence: 
^ Prayer and pains, through faith in Christ Jesus, can do any 
King." 



REV. DR. LATHROP. 



The hitc Rev. Dr. Lathrop was a man of genuine piety, but 
/as greatly opposed to the noisy zeal which seeks commenda- 
lun by constantly talking about it. A young divine, who was 
nuch given to religious cant, one day said to him, " Do you 
upposc, sir, you have any reed religion ?" The good doctor 
idmirably replied, " None to speak of." 



This eminent man seems to have possessed considerable 
client for administering reproof, as the following facts will 
how : — 

He once engaged a young man to preach for him, who un- 
brtunatcly delivered a sermon which had very little connection 
i^ith his text. The day after its delivery, the author of it 
ailed on the doctor to ascertain its merits. " Well," said ho, 
1 answer to the anxious inquiry of his young friend, "your 
nrmon was well enough ; but if your text had had the small- 
ox, your sermon would not have caught it." 



On another occasion, a neighbouring minister, not much 
istiu^uishe<l for eloquence, had engaged to deliver a lecture 
ir him. The hour for the service came, but not the lecturer. 
'ho doctor went tlirough the preliminary services, and then sat 
jwn to await the arrival of his tardy brother. After an in- 
•rval of a few minutes, ho made liis appearance, and walked 
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to the place where the doctor was sitting. It happened to be 
a rainy day ; and the minister of whom we are speaking, bar- 
ing got somewhat of a drenching, began to shake his coat, aod 
express his sorrow for the condition he was m. " Oh," said 
the doctor, " never mind ; go up into the pulpit ; you'll be DM 
enough there." 



A PEKSECUTING CLERGYMAN. 

It has not unfrequently happened that the laity have been 
wiser than their clergy, and have been qualified to administer 
reproof to them. Here is an illustration. Soon afler the late 
Dr. Rodgers reached Williamsburg, in Virginia, then a British 
colony, one of the established clergymen of Hanover appeared 
with him before Sir William Gooch, the lieutenant-governor, 
and complained that this young gentleman, before going to 
Williamsburg, had preached one sermon in Hanover, contrary 
to law, urging Sir William to proceed against him with rigour. 
Sir William's reply did equal honour to^ his religious senti- 
ments and his official liberality : — " Mr. , I am surprised 
at you ! You profess to be a minister of Jesus Christ, and 
yet come to complain of a man, and wish roe to punish him, 
for preaching the gospel ! For shame, sir I Go home, and 
mind your own duty ! For such a piece of conduct, you 
deserve to have your gown stripped over your shoulders." 
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BISHOP GEORGE. 

An aged traveller, worn and weary, was gently urging on 
liis tired beast, just as the sun was dropping behind the range 
of hills that bounds the horizon of Springfield, Ohio. It was 
a sultry August evening, and he had journeyed a distance of 
twenty-five miles since morning, his pulse throbbing under the 
influence of a burning sun. At Fairfield, he had been hospi- 
tably entertained by one who had recognised the veteran sol- 
dier of the cross, and who had ministered to him for his Mas- 
ter's sake, of the benefits he himself had received from the 
hand " which feedeth the young lions when they lack ;" and 
he travelled on, refreshed in spirit. But many a weary mile 
had he journeyed over since then ; and now, as the evening 
shades darkened around, he felt the burden of age and toil 
heavy upon him, and he desired the pleasant retreat he had 
pictured to himself when that day's pilgrimage should be 
accomplished. 

It was not long before the old man checked his tired animal 
at the door of the anxiously looked-for haven of rest. A mid- 
dle-aged woman was at hand, to whom he mildly applied for 
accommodations for himself and horse. 

" I don't know," said she, coldly, after scrutinizing for 
some time the appearance of the traveller, which was not the 
most promising, " that we can take you in, old man. You 
seem tired, however, and I'll see if the minister of the circuit, 
who is here to-night, will let you lodge with him." 

The young circuit preacher soon made his appearance, 
and, swaggering up to the old man with great consequence, ex- 
amined him for some moments inquisitively ; then asked a few 
impertinent questions; and, finally, after adjusting his hair 
half a dozen times, feeling his smoothly-shaven chin as often, 
consented that the stranger should share his bed for the night, 

and, turning upon his heel, entered the house. 

22* 
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The traveller, aged and weary as he was, dismounted, and 
led his faithful animal to the stable, where, with his own hands, 
he rubbed him down, watered him, and gave him food, and 
then entered the mansion where he had expected so much kind- 
ness. A Methodist family resided in the house, and as tbei 
circuit preacher was to be there that day, great preparation! 
were made to entertain him ; and a number of the Methodist 
young ladies of the neighbourhood had been invited, so that 
quite a party met the eyes of the stranger as he entered, not 
one of whom took the slightest notice of him, and he wearily 
sought a vacant chair in the corner, out of direct observatioii, 
but where he could observe all that was going on ; and his 
anxious eyes showed that he was no careless observer of what 
was transpiring around him. 

The young minister played his part with all the frivolity 
and foolishness of a city beau, and nothing like religion came 
from his lips. Now he was chattering and bandying senseless 
compliments with this young lady, and then engaged in trifling 
repartee with another, who was anxious to seem interesting in 
his eyes. 

The stranger, afler an hour, during which no refreshments 
had been prepared for him, asked to be shown to his room, to 
which he retired unnoticed, grieved and shocked at the conduct 
of the family and minister. Taking from his saddle-bags a 
well-worn Bible, he seated himself in a chair, and was soon 
buried in thought, holy and elevating, and had food to eat 
which those who passed by him in pity and scorn dreamed not 
of. Hour afler hour passed away, and no one came to invite 
the old worn-down traveller to partake of the luxurious supper 
which was served below. 

Towards eleven o'clock the minister came up stairs, and, 

without pause or prayer, hastily threw off his clothes, and got 

into the middlo of a small bed, which was to be the restmg- 

^ace of the old man as well as himself. After a while the 
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aged stranger fose up, and after partially disrobing himself, 
^nelt down, and remained many minutes in fervent prayer. 
The earnest breathing out of his soul soon arrested the atten- 
tion of the young preacher, who began to feel some few re« 
proofs of conscience for his own neglect of duty. The old 
man now rose from his knees, and afler slowly undressing 
himself, got into bed, or rather upon the edge of the bed, for 
the young preacher had taken possession of the centre, and 
would not, voluntarily, move an inch. 

In this uncomfortable position the stranger lay for some 
time in silence. At length the youngest of the two made a 
remark, to which the elder replied in a style and manner that 
arrested his attention. On this he removed over an inch or 
two, and made more room. 

** How far have you come to-day, old man ?" 

** Thirty-five miles." 

" From where ?" 

«* From Springfield." 

" Ah, indeed ! You must be tired afler so long a journey for 
one of your age." 

" Yes, this poor old body is much worn down by long and 
constant travel, and I feel that the journey of to-day has 
exhausted me much." 

The young minisier moved over a little. 

"You do not belong to Springfield, theni" 

" No ; I have no abiding place." 

** How ?" 

" I have no continuing city. My home is beyond this vale 
of tears." 

Another move of the minister. " How far have you tra- 
Telled on your present journey 1" 

«* From Philadelphia." 

« From Philadelphia ! (In evident surprise.) The Methodist 
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General Conference was in session there a sKbrt time since, 
had it broken up when you left ?" 

•« It adjourned the day before I started." 

*< Ah, indeed 1" moving still farther towards the front side 
of the bed, and allowing the stranger more accommodation. 
" Had Bishop George left when you came out ?" 

*' Yes, he started at the same time I did ; we left in com* 
pnny." 

" Indeed !" 

Here the circuit preacher relinquished a full half of the bed, 
and politely requested the stranger to occupy a larger space. 

'' How did the bishop look ? He is getting old and feeble, is 
he not ?" 

" He carries his age tolerably well ; but his labour is a hard 
one, and he begins to show signs of failing strength." 

" He is expected this way in a week or two ; how glad shall 
I be to shake hands with the old veteran of the cross ! But 
you say you left in company with the old man ; how far did 
you come together?" 

"We travelled alone for a long distance." 

*» You travelled alone with the bishop ?" 

" Yes, we have been intimate for years." 

" You intimate with Bishop George ?" 

"Yes, why not?" 

" Hless me ! Why did I not know that ! But may I be so 
hold as to inquire your name ?" 

After a moment's hesitation, the stranger replied, "George.'* 

" George 1 Not Bishop George ?" 

"They call me Bishop George," meekly replied the old 
man. 

"Why — bless me. Bishop George!" exclaimed the now 
abashed preacher, springing from the bed, " You have had no 
supper/ I will instantly call up the family. Why did you not 
tell us who you were ?' 
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" Stop, stop, my friend," said the bishop gravely. " I want 
3o supper here, and should not have eaten any had it been got 
x)r me. If an old man,* toil-worn and weary, fainting with 
ravelling through all the long summer day, was not considered 
worthy of a meal by this family, who profess to have set up 
he altar of God in their house. Bishop George surely is not. 
tie is at best but a man, and has no claims beyond those of 
rommon humanity." 

A night of severer mortification the young minister had 
lever experienced. The bishop kindly admonished him, and 
warned him of the great necessity there was of his adorning 
the doctrines of Christ, by following him sincerely and hum- 
bly. Gently, but earnestly, he endeavoured to win him back 
from his wanderings of heart, and direct him to trust more iu 
God, and less in his own strength. 

In the morning the bishop prayed with him long and fer- 
vently before he lefl the chamber ; and was glad to see his 
heart melted into contrition. Soon afler the bishop descended, 
and was met by the heads of the family with a thousand sin- 
cere apologies. He mildly silenced them, and asked to have 
his horso brought out. The horse was accordingly soon in 
readiness, and the bishop, taking up his saddle-bags, was pre- 
paring to depart. 

" But surely, bishop," urged the distressed matron, " you 
will not thus leave us? Wait a few minutes; breakfast is on 
the table." 

" No, sister L , I cannot take breakfast here ; you did 

not consider a poor toil-worn traveller worthy of a meal ; and 
your bishop has no claim but such as humanity urges." 

And thus he departed, leaving the family and minister in 
confusion and sorrow. He did not act thus from resentment, 
for DO such emotion rose in his heart ,* but he desired to teach 
them a lesson, such as they would not easily forget. 

Six months from this time the Ohio Annual Conference met 
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at Cincinnati, and the young minister was to present hiniself 
ior ordination as a deacon ; and Bishop George was to be the 
presiding bishop. 

On tiie first day of the assembling of Conference, our young 
minister's heart sunk within him, os he saw the venerable bi- 
shop tuke his seat. So great was his grief and agitation, that 
\vi was soon obliged to leave the room. That evening, as the 

bishop was seated alone in his chamber, the Rev. Mr. was 

announced, and he requested him to be shown up. 

The bishop grasped the young man by the hand with a cor- 
diality which he did not expect, for he had made careful in- 
(juii'ies, and found that since they had met before, a great 
chanire had been wrought in him. He was now as humble as 
he was before self-sufficient and worldly-minded. As a father 
would have received a disobedient and repentant child, so did 
this good man receive his erring but contrite brother. They 
mingled their tears together, while the young preacher wept aa 
a child, even upon the bosom of his spiritual father. At thai 
session he was ordained, and became one of the most piouw 
and useful ministers in the Ohio Conference. 



TWO YOUNG MINISTERS. 



Two young men entered the ministry at the same time. One 
of them had great success in the conversion of sinners, the 
other had none. Meeting one day, the one inquired of the 
other how this fact was to be accounted for. " Why," replied 
the other, " the reason is, that I aim at u different end in 
preaching from you. My object is to convert sinners, but you 
aim at no such thing. And then you go and lay it to sove- 
reignty in God, that you do not produce the same effect, when 
you never aim at it. Here, take one of my sermons, and 
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h it to your people, and see what the effect will be." The 
minister did so, and preached the sermon, and it pro- 
effect. He was frightened when sinners began to weep ; 
hen one came to him afler the meeting to ask what he 
1 do, the minister apologized to him, and said, " I did not 
oward you ; I am sorry if I have hurt your feelings." 



REV. DR. BELLAMY. 

LY activity in the cause of God, and caring for the souls 
;n, has ever been found by ministers, as well as by more 
e Christians, the best remedy against mental dejection, 
lev. Dr. Bellamy, of Bethlehem, Conn., whose eminence 
2ty and talents must long live, was oflen subject to great 
;y of mind, when he was filled with the impression that 
s certainly going to hell. At such times, his ministerial 
en visited him, and endeavoured to relievo his mind ; 
1 experiments having failed, one of them said to him, 
1, doctor, it may be that, afler all, your convictions con- 
ig yourself are true, and thai you will certainly go to 
but have you thought what you will do when you got 
? how you will spend your time?" The doctor instantly 
t up the inquiry, "What will I do when I got there? 
I will set up prayer-meetings, and vindicate the law of 
' " But," replied his friend, " the devil will not have 
here, if you engage in such employments." This had 
ippy efloct of showing him that he had no sympathies 
e employment of hcU. and that his heart was united to 
use of (jud. 
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A young clergyman once visited the good old dodor, H 
pro;jo.sc the inquiry, ^* What shall 1 do to supply myielf with 
matter for my sermons ?*' The doctor quaintly replied, **!! 
u{) the cnsk,y?// }//} the caskj fill vp the cask; and tben,T 
you tap it nnywliero, you will get a good stream. But if joi 
]»iit in but little, it will drihlle^ drMle^ dribbiej and yoa 
''!/'» ^'7^j ^^Ih ^^^ then you get but little, afler all." 



TWO CLERGYMEN. 



A FEW years since, two New England divines were 
versing together respecting the various theories concemii^ tie 
origin of sin, when a lady who was present interrupted tbeat 
savinir, " It seems to me that it would be far better for minis' 
ters, instead of puzzling themselves to know how sin enknd 
into the world , to unite their efforts and try how much of iii 
with God's blessinsr, they can drive out." " You remind roe, \ 
madam," said one of the clergymen, "of my aged deacon, 
wlio, aner listening to a sermon in which I had endeavoured to 
e.xjiiain wliy God suHered sin to enter the world, being asked 
vliat he thought of my theory, shook his head, and said, 'Ah, 
sir! all J know about it is, I am a sinner, and I wish I 



* f* ■) 
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REV. GEORGE WHITEFIELD. 



We transcribe the following anecdote from a recent Enclish 
piiblication, in which it is said to have been related to a gen- 
tleman in New York, bv an individual still livinjj, who was 
tlK-n a lx>:irder in I)r. rinlr-y's rumily. It will !/• rcmcmben-d 
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r readers how exactly Wlutefield*s death fulfilled his pre- 
ti: — 

the last visit but one which Mr. Whitefield paid to Ame* 
he spent a day or two at Princeton, under the roof of the 
Dr. Finley, then president of the college at that place, 
iner, the doctor said, ^ Mr. Whitefield, I hope it will be 
long before you will be called home; but when that event 
arrive, I should be glad to hear the noble testimony you 
lear for God." Whitefield replied, «« You would be dis- 
ited, Doctor ,* I shall die silent. It has pleased God to 
) me to bear so many testimonies for him during my life, 
e will require none from me when I die. No, no ! It is 
iumb Christians, that have walked in fear and darkness, 
[lereby been unable to bear a testimony for God during 
ives, that he compels to speak out for him on their death- 



hort time before the death of Mr. Whitefield, the Rev. W. 
mt paid him a visit, as he was passing through New Jer- 
ind one day dined with him and several other ministers, 
cntlcman's house. After dinner, Mr. W. adverted to the 
Itics attending the Christian ministry ; lamented that all 
zeal availed but little ; said that he was weary with the 
1 of the day ; and declared the great consolation, that in 
t time his work would be done, when he should depart 
3 with Christ. He then appealed to the ministers, if it 
r)t their great comfort that they should soon go to rest, 
generally assented, except Mr. T., who sat next to Mr 
1 silence, and by his countenance discovefed but little 
re in the conversation. On which Mr. W., tapping him 
\ knee, said, " Well, brother Tennent, you are the oldest 
mong us ; do you not rejoice to think that your time is 
ir at hand, when you will be called home?" Mr. T. 

28 
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bluntly answered, " I have no wish ahout it Mr. W. 
him again. Mr. T. again answered, ''No, sir, it ii 
pleasure to me at all ; and if you knew your duty, it wouUI 
none to you. I have nothing to do with death ; my 
is to live as long as I can, as well as I can, and to semi 
Master as faithfully as I can, until he shall think pro|«r> 
call me home.'* Mr. W. still urged for an explicit ansmrl 
his question, in case the time of death were left to his on 
choice. Mr. T. replied, "I have no choice about it; I « 
God's servant, aud hiivc engaged to do his business as longi 
he pleases to continue me therein. But now, brother, let ■ 
ask you a question : what do you think I should say, if I «M 
to send my man into the field to plough ; and if at nooi. 
should go to the field, and find him lounging under a tree,ii 
complaining, * Master, the sun is very hot, and the plouglsi 
hard ; I am weary of the work you have appointed me, M 
am overdone with the heat and burden of the day. D 
master, let me return home and be discharged from this hm 
service.' What should I say ? Why, that he was a lazy i 
low, and that it was his business to do the work that I h 
appointed him, until I should think fit to call him home." 



SEVERAL CLERGYMEN. 



A CORRESPONDENT of a Ncw York paper says : — 
Not many months since, I was standing in a certain stc 
in a city in which there were several ministers and ot 
Christian brethren, conversing about a clergyman then j 
leaving the said city for another field of labour. Anrong ot 
remarks, an expression was dropped, about ministers not be 
respected ; when one of the company, a worthy deacon, sp 
up with considerable apparent warmth, ** Well, ministers n 
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expect to be respected much by the people till they respect 
other a little more." 
[*• How aoV^ said one. 

How so !" replied the deacon, ^^ why, many ministers come 
this store, and I often hear them talking about one an- 
if, and seldom hear them speak well. They criticise their 
brethren severely, and speak meanly of their talents." 



A distinguished divine was not long since conversing with a 
Methodist clergyman of devout piety and zeal. In all their 
neligious feelings, they perfectly harmonized, till a( last the 
Methodist gently suggested his astonishment, that his compa- 
lion should believe in the doctrine of election. " Why, my 
leer sir," was the reply, " if you are a Christian, did not God 
always intend that you should be one ? There is the doctrine 
rf election ?" 

What can be said upon the subject, more clear, or more 
convincing, by the longest dissertation that was ever penned? 



REV. JOHN LELAND. 



At one period of the ministry of this good man, he was 
considerably annoyed by a Universalist minister, who endea- 
voured in every possible way to draw him into controversy, 
but entirely without effect. At length, as the worthy pastor 
WIS riding along, finding a crowd around the shop of the vil- 
lage blacksmith, he turned his horse in that direction, and saw 
the Universalist minister addressing his neighbours, boasting 
of the inability of Mr. Leland to hold an argument with him 
Not a few questions were proposed to Mr. L. on the subject, to 
which be rotumed mild and ready answers. At length, the 
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preacher of error asked, id a tone of triumph, why he U 
iioi;Icctcd to answer several notes addressed to him, challeogHf 
liiin to a discussion on their diflferences. The worthy old d» 
^'vman, who had hitherto never touched the subject, now fell 
I lint he nmst ** answer a fool according to his fdly,^ and wuAt 
with great mildness, ** Sir, when I was a lad, my father wed 
to sny to me, *' John, never kill a skunk ; ibr, even when deaJi 
it will be but a skunk still.'" The result was decisive; the 
rnivcrsnlist was silent ; and such was the tone thus given to 
public opinion, that the said preacher was soon compelled to 
leave the neighbourhood. 



REV. DR. MERCER. 



The Rev. President Manly gives the following iilustratioi 
of the intense feeling of this venerable minister : — 

I saw him at Elatonton, in 1824, in an aspect which I must 
relate, as it illustrates the simple piety and tenderness of his 
licnrt. It was on a Sunday of the meeting of the Georgia 
convention. Brother S and I were present. Brother Mer- 
cer sat in the pulpit with us. S got up, and, in his quaint 

way, surveyed the very large assembly, with several glances, 
nnd opened his address thus : " Where shall we obtain bread 
to feed so great a multitude ? For my part, I am unprovided 
nnd penniless ; but there is a lad here," turning round and 
putting his hand on my head as I leaned forward in the pulpit, 
'* who has five barley-loaves and two little fishes, which, with 
the presence and blessing of Jesus, shall constitute a feast." 
This well nigh upset me. But it drove me to prayer. The 
liord loosed my mind, and unlocked the fountain of tears, so 
that it was computed that, through a great part of the discourse, 
there was an average of at least five hundred persons contina* 
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itty batlied in tears. There vrta nothing in all this Bochim 
"tewt to me was so afl^ting, as when I turned round and saw 
die sympathetic streams ooursing swifUy down the fiurowed 
'ehaeks of Father Mercer." 



This shrewd observer, once conversing about a preacher who 
had a little learning and a great deal of conceit, made this re- 
mark : " He reminds me of a foolish dog I once heard of, that 
was in pursuit of a deer, but coming to a place where a fox 
\ad crossed the track, he left the deer and ran after the fox. 
Hie had not followed the fox far, before he arrived at a spot 
where a rabbit had crossed. Forthwith he leaves the fox, and 
pursues the rabbit ; and when the hunter came up, he had lefl 

the rabbit and was barking at a mouse-hole. * Brother 

•ometimes sets out afler something valuable, but before he stops, 
folly drives him to the mouse-hole. 



When this wise counsellor would at any time dissuade his 
brethren from projects which required pecuniary means beyond 
what they had in hand, he would often say, ** Lot us get the 
fodder before wo buy the horse.*' 



REV. CALEB BLOOD. 



Tbb late Rev. Caleb Blood, of Boston, was once walking to 
his church, iii company with the Rev. Lewis Leonard, of New 
York, then a very young man. On his way to worship, the 
young rfbnistor, who felt the dignity of his friend, and who was 
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well awm oT the high respectahilky of the Charles Stieet 
Church, said, with much modesty, ** How can I preach befio 
your* The reply of the aged minisler of the cross wi% 
«• Preach before me ! how can you preach befere Gonf ' asl 
then went on to make to him the most soothing and comfoila^ 
ble remarks, which at that time inspired him with moral coo* 
rage, snd became eminently useful in his fiitnre life. 



INTERCOURSE OF THE CLERGY WITH 

SOCIETY. 



(271) 
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BISHOP CHASE. 

IB lived in Potighkeepsie a TeneraUe lady and faer 
sQo-in-law. The former was exceedingly anxious about 
sr, because of his loose and infidel opinions on xcligious 
i ; and yet few men were more amiable in manners, or 
>r^htly in con? ersation. "Oh, sirP' said the lady to 
Chase, the writer of this account, " I wish you to have 
08 conversation with my son-in-law, on the sulject of 
inity. Perhaps he may hearken to you, though to all 
le turns a deaf ear, whenever we speak of the Holy 
res.*' 
oposal of this kind seemed to be identified with the 

I profession. Accordingly, a day was appointed when 
f would spend a social afternoon with the writer and 
lily, there being no doubt that the interesting young 
would join the party at tea. The interview took place 
expected, and, in the full flow of talk, something was 
dly introduced, touching the Christian religion. Con- 
> the expectation of his relatives and friends, this inte- 
gentleman neither evaded nor opposed what was said, 
ididly confessed he was differently impressed on that 
from what he had been. " Till a few days ago," said 
should have brought forward my preliminaries ; and 

;he thresholds of Christianity were passed, I would have 
that they should all be satisfactorily answered ; but, at 

I I feel difierently disposed." 

d what has wrought the change ?" asked the writer. 
, sir !" said he, *< I must tell the whole story ; it relates 
to General Hamilton, 

u know," said he, " that pre-eminent character ; that he 
nly the greatest in the field, in the senate, and at the 
t also the most agreeable man in social intercourse. In 
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pursuit of his professional duties, he passes from New Tork 
to Albany, to attend the higher courts, and Poughkeepsie is bb 
stopping-place for rest and social chat. We young lawyen 
delight to meet him at Hendrickson's tavern, and there braaAe 
together the atnnosphere of wit and satire. Not long since, k 
passed by : we gathered round him, and he greeted us with Ui 
usual cordiality. But there was something altered in his wit; 
it was solemn, yet more afiectionate. At length, to break Ae 
spell, / ventured, as erst, a story, the edge of which was ridi- 
cule against Christians and their creed. As I finished the 
anecdote, instead of the loud laugh, and responsive tale, ibe 
general gravely asked me if I knew what I had been talking 
of? Confusion is the best name I can give my feelings and 
behaviour before the great man, at such a question from his 
lips. Seeing my embarrassment, he said he did not design to 
give me pain, but by his question to call my attention to hit 
own case. 

" Not many months ago," said he, <' I was, as you are, doabtp 
ful of the truths of Christianity ; but some circumstances turned 
my thoughts to the investigation of the subject, and I nov 
think diflbrently. I had been in company with some friendi 
of a similar sentiment in New York. I had indulged in re- 
marks much to the disadvantage of Christians and in disparage 
mcnt of their religion. I had gone further than ever before I 
had done in this way. Coming home, I stood, late at night, 
on the door-steps, waiting for my servant. In this moment of 
stillness, my thoughts returned to what had just passed at toy 
friend's, and on what I had said there. And what if the Chris 
tian religion be true ! The thought certainly was natural, an 
it produced in my bosom the most alarming feelings. I wa 
conscious that I had never examined it— not even with thik 
attention which a small retaining fee requires in civil case i. 
In that, I hold myself bound to make up my mind accordir % 
to the laws of evidence ; and shall nothing be done of th i 
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wottf in a question that involves the fate of man's immortal 
being? Where every thing is at stake, shall I risk all 
without inquiry? Wilfully blinding my own eyes, shall I 
laugh at that which, if true, will laugh me to scorn in the day 
of judgment? These questions did not allow me to sleep 
quietly. In the morning, I sent to my friends, the clergy, for 
such books as treated on the evidences of Christianity. I 
read them; and the result is, that I believe the religion of 
Christians to be the truth — that Jesus Chr'ist is the Son of 
Grod ; that he made an atonement for our sins by his death, 
and that he rose for our justification. 

" This is the substance of General Hamilton's declaration to 
me at Hendrickson's, and you may judge how I feel since. 
As I have followed the general in many other respects, so 
would I imitate him here. 

*< Will you lend me books, that I may read as he did, before 
I give my opinion ?" 

The books were accordingly taken to his house, but he 
never read them. A press of business intervened. He put 
off his duty till a more convenient season ; that season never 
came till it was too late. A sudden disease deprived him of 
reason and of life. This talented and interesting young lawyer 
passed from a temporal to an eternal state — and let the word 
of God tell the rest. 

The story of Greneral Hamilton, which this talented person 
was the means of communicating to the writer, ought not to 
be forgotten. It was, from the time the writer heard it, of the 
deepest interest ; and when the tidings came of the general's 
death, it formed the basis of a sermon preached in Poughkcep- 
•ie, on the second day of July, 1804. This stoiy is recorded 
here because it forms a part of the writer's reminiscences. 



I 
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The Rev. Dr. Bedell relates, that while Bishop Chase wm 
at the house of a Mr. Beck, in Philadelphia, he reoavad i 
jiackage from Dr. Ward, the Bishop of Sodor and Man,'niBkis([ 
inquiries relating to certain property in this country, of which 
some old person in his diocese was the heir. The letter had 
gone to Ohio, followed him to Washington, then to Philadei* 
phia, and found him at Mr. Beck's. When he read it to Mr. 
B., the latter was in amazement, and said, " Bishop Chase, 1 
am the only man in the world who can give you informatioo. 
I have the deeds in my possession, and have had them foitj- 
three years, not knowing what to do with them, or where any 
heirs were to be found.^' How wonderful that the applicatioo 
should have been made to Bishop Chase, and he not in Ohio, 
but a guest in the house of the only man who possessed •any 
information on the subject ! 



A TAITHrUL MINISTER. 



A inNisTEX was called to conduct a conference meeting, in 
an extreme part of a parish where he was an entire stranger, 
the minister for whom he officiated being out of town. Two 
rough-looking men came in, as the efiect of persuasion, bat 
evidently with reluctance. In the midst of the exercises, one 
of them interrupted the speaker by a rude question. He was 
requested to be silent for a little time, when an answer should 
be given to him. He uttered some abusive language, and 
retired to another room. Afler a while, the minister discussed 
the various objections on the part of men to embrace religion, 
and remarked that the false religion of many professors was 
no more an argument for rejecting true religion, than that we 
should refuse genuine money because some men wcr^ wicked 
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^h to pass counterfeits. At tliis remark, the other of the 
['4iro men also lefl the room. It afterwards became known to 
' Hke speaker that these men, the preceding week, had been tried 
Smt this very crime, and that, in public opinion, they were 
both guilty. How admirably adapted is the word of God for 
the conviction of sinners ! 



TRAVELLING CLERGYMEN. 

Therb is something so interesting, so instructive, so hotne' 
Kke^ in the following narrative, communicated by a plain coun- 
try clergyman to one of our periodicals, that we transfer its 
foots and remarks to our pages : — 

Once we entertained an angel. It happened in this wise. 
My father was a country minister, and his parish lay in a 
lovely region of country west of the Green Mountains, on the 
high road from the Eastern States to the Springs. Often would 
ministers drive up to the door in their Yankee gigs, having 
previously ascertained by inquiry where the parish pastor 
lived, and calling to us boys at the door, would say, '* Does 
Mr. — live here?" On being answered in the affirmative, 
they would ask again, '< Does he keep ministers' tavern ?" — 
that is, does he entertain ministers for nothing 7 And being 
answered in the same way, they would add, '< Well, take my 
horse and give him four quarts of oats to-night, and don't 
water him till he gets cool." With these laconic intimations 
that they felt quite at home, they would walk in to enjoy the 
entertainment kept for the <' man," while we took care of the 
•♦ beast." 

Now, all this seemed sufficiently cool, not to say presuming, 
on the part of entire strangers ; but it was the custom, and I 

24 
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guess no one ever went away without an invitation, and 
strong resoltUioUj to call again, if he ever passed that way. 

But about the angel. He was not travelling to the Sprinf 
but was an angel of the churches — a messenger sent by soi 
one of the benevolent institutions of the day to receive 
alms of God's people. Some called him a beggar ; others, ai 
agont : I have called him an angel, which title he deserved, 
the sequel will show. It was in winter, and about the middli 
of the week, when he arrived : we had sickness in the familyt] 
and he came to stay through the week, and over the Sabbath;' 
and would it have been strange if we had felt that his room 
was more desirable than his company, under such circustances? 
Would it have been uncivil or unkind to have told 'him that it 
was very inconvenient for us to have him staying at our house, 
and we would prefer to quarter him among the people ? How- 
ever that may be, we preferred to keep him, and make hira as 
comfortable as we could. 

He stayed. One after another of the family was taken sick; 
the parents were confined to bed ; the children were down ; 
the he/p gave out and went to bed, and the travelling minister, 
the stranger who had turned in to tarry with us, was the only 
well person in the house. And what did he do ? Did he call 
in some of the neighbours, and then look out for more conve- 
nient quarters? Not at all. He nursed the sick, as if nursing 
was his business ; he went to the barn and took care of the 
" cattle," as if he had been brouglit up at the stable. He split 
and brought in the fuel, as if he had lived in the woods. Ho 
was at hand when he was wanted, and out of the way when 
he was not. He was active, clever, cheerful, as much at 
home as if he were among his own children, and not with 
strangers whom he had never seen before, and whom he might 
never see again. 

He stayed over the Sabbath ; preached for my father, who 
was still not able to be out ; and having seen us in a good 
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tgree convalescent, he went on his way rejoicing. His name 

remembered with delight by the members of that household 

this day, though many years have since fled, and that family 
been scattered widely ; some are as far apart as earth and 

wen. 

Our folks always kept open door for the Lord's ministers, 
pbnd they never had reason to regret it. Some of us have 
Ifteen thrown far from home and among strangers, and some of 
nnr number have sickened and died among strangers, and the 
iiord has always surrounded them with kind friends, whose 
tympethy has proved that our Father in Heaven is faithful and 
true, when he says, <' Inasmuch as ye have done it unto the 
least of these, ye have done it unto me." He has provided 
friends for us among strangers, and we love to befriend 
strangers at our gate. 

It was an injunction of divine wisdom that we should not 
be forgetful to entertain strangers, for some had thereby en- 
tertained angels unawares. And those who are most << given 
to hospitality," find real enjoyment in obeying this precept. 

There is a vast difference among people on the subject of 
entertaining strangers. Asa plain country minister, I have 
had frequent opportunities of making comparisons, and the 
result is this : — 

When we go to Presbytery or Synod, or to a religious con- 
vention of any sort in some places^ the good people seem to 
vie with each other in seeing who will most freely and hand- 
somely entertain the strangers. Every house is open; every 
heart is warm ; every face is pleasant ; and while we stay wo 
are treated as welcome guests ; and when we go, it is with 
repeated and pressing invitations to come again, and never to 
pass throu2;h the place without favouring the family with a call. 

On the other hand, I have sometimes gone to other places on 
such errands, and it has been with extreme difficulty that we 
could fmd lodgings, though the ability of Christians to enter- 
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the regular << young blood" breed, myself and sister. 

; time the Doctor was pastor of a church in Richmond, 

the stage was bound. After some conversation, I asked 

was the owner of the lands upon James River. He 
It ^' it was one Wykcff^ a lawyer, who, having com- 
some misdemeanor in New York^ had gone to the 
•> save his reputation." At this, one of the southera 
ncn very coolly spit in his face. He turned to me, look- 
nuch as to say, ** UnH he crazy?** In a moment the &1- 

again in his face, but the good man ¥fas not in the least 
*^ He who will not resent an injury should be kicked 
he stage," said the ruffian. Dr. Armstrong asked him, 
d in any way ever injured him. ** Yes," said he, **you 
mdered my fhther 1" The mystery was at once solved 
off, of whom he had been speaking, was his fiOker. Mr. 
)ng told him he was very sorry, indeed, he had oflfended 
d made all the reparatbn in his power, but the ftllow 

that he should get out and j(g/t< it tmt. He told him 

1 never fought-*it was against his principles to fight. 
3r was frightened extremely, as he had a bowie*knife 
n, and we feared the consequenoes. At every tavern 
d get out and drink, and then commence his vile Ian- 
owards Dr. Armstrong. A single word of retort firom 
jld undoubtedly have ended his life. But he was very 
id mild. At length the scoundrel's companion told him 
it to be satisfied, and when we were near Richmond he 
ed to be so. Dr. Armstrong saved his life that time 
g a peace-maker." 
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A TOUNG MINISTER IN THE WEST. 

SoLOMoif reoommends us sometimes to ** answer a £<mL ac* 
cording to his folly, lest he he wise in his own conceit.'' TA 
principles laid down by infidels are often, when properly ap> 
plied, made to appear supremely ridiculous. Let us illustimte 
this sentiment : — 

Near the Alleghany mountains, an infidel judge was aittiog 
with a circle of his friends, ridiculing the account of the cre- 
ation of man as given in the Bible, and asserting that we came 
into existence by chance. <* Perhaps," said he, ** some of ns 
existed a while in less perfect organizations, and at length, as 
nature is always tending towards perfection, we became men, 
and others sprang into life in other ways ; and if we ooold 
find a rich country now, which had not been injured by the 
hand of man, I have no doubt that we should see them pro- 
duced from the trees." Being fluent, self-confident, and, in 
most respects, superior to his audience, he made his doctrines 
appear very plausible, and asked this and that person of the 
company of their thoughts upon his statements. All answered 
fkvourable to his views, till he proposed his inquiry to a 
youthful stranger, who sat silent in a quiet comer. He replied, 
'* Sir, I have no doubt at all upon the subject, for I have tra- 
velled in the richest part of Texas, where I saw the finest in 
its native perfection, unsullied by the hand of man, and there 
I have seen large hogs growing upon the trees. The nose is 
the end of the stem, as you see by its form ; and, when rq)e, 
I have seen them fall, and proceed directly to eating the acorns 
that grew upon the same tree." This simple illustration of hie 
principles, turned the laugh upon the judge, and was sufiicient 
to counteract the evils he intended. 
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A COLOURED PREACHER. 

Jack is a Methodist local preacher* la one of his sermons 
he told this story : When I was a lad, there were no religious 
people where I lived. But I had a young roaster ahout my 
age, who was going to school ; and he was very fond of me. 
At night, he would come into the kitchen to teach roe the les- 
son he had learned himself during the day at school. In this 
way I learned to read. 

When I was well nigh grown up, said Jack, we took up the 
Nfew Testament, and agreed to read it verse by verse. When 
one would make a mistake, the other was to correct him, so 
that we could learn to read well. 

In a short time, we both felt that we were sinners befbre 
(jod, and we both agreed to seek the salvation of our souls. 
The Lord heard our prayer, and gave us both a hope in Christ. 
Then I began to hold meetings for prayer and exhortation 
among the coloured people. 

My old master soon found out what was going on. He was 
very angry, especially because his son had become pious. He 
forbade my holding any 'more meetings, saying, that if I did, 
he would whip me severely for it. 

From that time, I continued to preach or exhort on Sabbath 
nights ; and on Monday rooming my old master would tie me 
op, and cot my back to pieces with a cowhide, so that it had 
D0ver time to get well. I was obliged to do my work in a 
great deal of pain from day to day. 

Thus I Uved near a year and a half. — One Monday room- 
ing my master, as usual, had roade my fellow-slaves tie me to 
t shade tree in the yard, after stripping my back naked to re- 
ceive the cowhide. It was a beautifbl rooming in the suromer 
time, and the sun shone very bright. Every thing around 
kK>ked very pleasant He came up to me with cool delibera- 



tioo, took hu stand, and looked at me doeely, but the cow- 
hide hung still at his side. His cooa cien c e was at work, tnd 
it was a great moment in his life. 

«» Well, Jack,** said he, " your baek is coviend all over with 
acars' and sores, and I see no place le begui to whip. You 
obstinate wretch, how long do you intend logo od in thiawayT 

«'Why, master, just as king as Ike Loid will kl bbb live,** 
was my reply.** 

*^ Well, what is your design in itf 

'^ Why, master, in the morning of the sesurractioiiy when sny 
poor body shall rise from the grave, I intend to afaow these 
scam to my heavenly Father, as so many wiftinaaos- of oy 
(aitbfulness in his cause.** He ordered them toiintiit m^ and 
sent mc to hoe com in the field. Late in the evening hejcane 
along, pulling a weed here, and a weed there, till he got to ne, 
and then told me to sit down. 

"Jack," said he, <*I want you to tell me the truth* Yoaknow 
that for a long time your back has been, aore firom the oow- 
hide ; you have had to work very hard, and axe a poor slaTe. 
Now, tell me, are you happy or not, under juich troubles as 
these ?'* . 

< Yo8, master, I believe I am as happy a man aff there is 
on earth." 

<< Weill Jock," said he, '< I am not happy.-«-ReIigk}n» you 
say, teaches you to pray for those that injure yoi|. -Now^ will 
you pray for your okl master, Jackl" 

" Yes, with all my hearti" said I. r 

Wo kneeled down, and I prayed ibr Im. He , canoe •gain 
and again to me. I preyed {ot him.iai Ijbe fiel4^ tHl iha.jftemcl 
peace in tlie blood of the Lamb* Ailsr this, we.livjB|i^ together 
like brothers, in the same church. On liifi df^tJb^M be. gave 
me my liberty, and told me to go oiji pifaching i^ Iqjffg, as I 
lived, and moot him at last in heaven. ,■ , . 

* ' ^1 «■■■ ■ 

I have seeo, eaid Jack* many Chnstiana whom I lovadl, but 



never aeeo any I loved m wM M ny oU 
shall meet him in heaven. 



REV. MR. MOODT. 

»MB, Charies, my eon,** said Deaooo Allaworthy, ** take 
these turkeys, and carry it up to Hiniitor Moody, fbr 
igiving/' 

s &ther, I dooH do that again, I tsU you.** 
lat do I hear now, Chariest These fife and twenty 
have sent the minisler a turiGsy, and Joe has carried 
iod Tom, and Jerry, and you— without over lefhsing 

What's the matter nowF 
ly, fiuher, he never thanks me ior bringing it to him ; 
, he took me to task a while ago, because I sterled out 
ting too soon.** 

;ll, son, you know it is the custom fbr the minisler to go 
ore any of the congregation starts ; this is done as a 
»f pespocU** 

spect or rot, he*s nothing but a man, and as ibr creq>» 
him, I won*t do it** 

ill, let it all f»ss, and carry him the turifiey; and if he 
lank you for it, I will.** 

■les shouldered the fowl, and in a short time was at the 
of the minister, who was sealed in the parlour, surw 
i by a number of friends who had come to pass Thanks* 
with him. The lad entered without knocking, and 
g the turkey from his shoulders heavily upon the table, 
Mr. Moody, there's a turkey for you ; if you want it, 
ij have it; if you don*t, Pll carry it back again.** 
hall be very glad of it,** said the minisler, «« but I think 
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you might learn a little manners, Charles. Can't you do an 
errand better ?" 

" How would you have me do it ?" said Charles. 

" Sit down iu my chair," said the clergyman, " and I will 
show you." 

Charles took the chair, while the divine took the turkey and 
left the room. He soon returned — took off his hat — made a 
very low bow, and said, " Mr. Moody, here is a turkey which 
my father sen s you, and wishes you to accept as a present." 

Charles rose from his seat and took the fowl, and said to 
the minister, " It is a very fine one, and I feel very grateful 
to your father for it. In this and numerous and other instances 
he has contributed to my happiness. If you will just carry 
it into the kitchen, and return again, I will send for Mrs. Moo- 
dy to give you half a dollar." 

The good old clergyman walked out of the room — his friends 
laughed at the joke, and made up a purse for the lad, who ever 
afterwards received a reward for his services. 



AN UNSUCCESSFUL MINISTER. 

A WORTHY minister of the gospel was the pastor of a flou- 
rishing church. He had been a popular preacher, but gradu- 
ally became less acceptable to his hearers, and his congrega- 
tion very much decreased. This was solely attributed to the 
minister ; and matters continuing to get worse and worse, some 
of his hearers resolved to speak with him on the subject. A 
deputation was accordingly appointed to wait upon him for 
that purpose. They did so; and when the good man had 
heard their complaints, lie replied, " I am quite sensible of all 
My, for I feel it to be true ; and the reason of it is, that I 
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have lost my prayer book." They looked quite astonished at 
hearing this, but he proceeded : " Once my preaching was ac- 
ceptable, and many were edified by it, and numbers were added 
to the church, which was then in a prosperous state. But we 
were then a praying people. There were many who joined 
together in fervent prayer that my preaching might be blest 
for the conversion of sinners, and for building up the saints in 
their most holy faith. It was this, by the blessing of God, 
that made us prosper. But as prayer began to be restrained, 
my preaching became less acceptable, the church declined, and 
things became as they now are. But let us have recourse to 
the same means, and the same effects may be expected to fol- 
low." They took the hint. Social prayer was again punc- 
tually attended to, and exertions made to induce those who 
were without to attend the preaching of the word. The result 
was, that the minister became as popular, and the church as 
flourishing as ever. 



REV. THOMAS BROWN. 

i 

While the late Rev. Thomas Brown was minister at the 
Scotch Plains, New Jersey, and while he was yet a young 
man, he went from Perth Amboy to fulfil a preaching appoint- 
ment somewhere in the neighbourhood of South AmboV) on 
the other side of the Raritan river. He had crossed it in a 
small ferry-boat, worked by oars. The mouth of that river, 
in the channel, was sometimes very dangerous, and, for such 
craft, unnavigable ; especially so, when the wind set down the 
river, or the reverse, and met the tide. 

Oft- the occasion referred to, the wind was boisterous and 
the waves were high. In the little boat was a number of 
young persons ; and one, in whom the voyager felt a spc^cial 
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imterett, and who may yet remember the day. There 
also another, then a child, and who, loroe years subeequc 
related the fiust. The wind blew, and the wares tossed i 
at pleasure the tiny Tessel. The danger seemed great 
the alarm and terror of the passengers were great also, 
most be lost ! In the midst of the cry of distress, M 
broke out, with his strong musical Toioe, to the good old 
of Shirland : — 

«The God that rales on high. 

And thunders when he please ; 
That rides upon the stormy sky. 

And manages the seas ; 
This awful God is onrs, 

Onr Father and oor lore ; 
He shall send down his hearenly powers. 

To carry os abore." 

All were hushed, and *< there was a great calm" in 
feelings. And with the vigorous strokes of the oarsmen 
boat was safely brought to the welcome beach, and all ^ 
stepped on terra firma. 



^ What,*^ once inquired this shrewd and venerable ma 
a Scotch acquaintance with whom he sometimes reason 
" what would satisfy you, sir, of the proper divinity <^ J 
Christ?^ 

" Why," replied the gentleman, " if the Bible expressl; 
clared that Jesus Christ is God — ^ 

" Then," said my friend B., " the Bible says expressly 
Jesus Christ is the true God, and eternal life." 1 John v 
No more was said. 
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AN AFRICAN PREACHER. 

A BESPECTABif man, who had become interested on the 
bject of religion, and who had begun with some eamestnees 
search the Scriptures, had read but a few chapters, when he 
ime greatly perplexed with some of those passages which 
inspired apostle has declared to be '' hard to be understood.*' 
[la this state of mind, he repaired to o coloured preacher for 
instruction and help, and found him, at noon, on a sultry day 
[in summer, laboriously engaged hoeing his corn. As the man 
approached, the preacher, with patriarchal simplicity, leaned 
upon his hoe, and listened to his story. ''Uncle Jack," said 
he, ** I have discovered lately that I am a great sinner ; and I 
commenced reading the Bible, that I may learn what I must 
do to be saved. But I have met with a passage here," holding 
up his Bible, '' which I know not what to do with. It is this : 
* God will have mercy upon whom he will have mercy, and 
whom he will he hardeneth.' What does this mean ?" A short 
pause intervened, and the old African replied as follows : 
"Master, if I have been rightly informed, it has been but a 
day or two since you began to read the Bible, and, if I re- 
member rightly, that passage you have mentioned is away 
yonder in Romans. Long before you get to that, at the very 
lieginning of the gospel, it is said, * Repent, for the kingdom 
iS heaven is at hand.' Now, have you done that ? The truth 
is, you have read entirely too fast. You must begin again, 
and take things as God has been pleased to place them. When 
you have done all that you are told to do in Matthew, come 
and talk about Romans." 

Having thus answered, the old preacher resumed his work. 
;M;d left the man to his own reflections. Who does not admire 
the simplicity and good sense which characterized this reply ? 
'.'ould the most learned polemic more effertually have met and 

25 



990 THB AXSBICAN OUUteT* 

disposed of such a difficulty ? The gentleman particularly ifr 
terested in this incident, gave an account of it with his own 
lips ; and said, '* It convinced me most fully of the mistake 
into which I had fallen. I took the old man?* advice ; I seoo 
saw its propriety and wisdom, and hope to bless Gk>d for efer 
for sending me to him." 



REV. DR. 8TAUGHT0N, 

When the late Rev. Dr. Staughton resided at Bordentown, 
he was one day sitting at his door, when the infidel Thomas 
Paine, who also resided there, addressed him and said, << Mr. 
Staughton, what a pity it is that man has not some comprehen- 
sive and perfect rule for the government of his life,** Mr. S. 
replied, " Mr. Paine, there is such a rule.**" "What is tbatT 
asked Paine. Mr. Staughton repeated the passage, "Thou 
shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, with all thy 
mind, with all thy soul, and with all thy strength ; and thy 
neighbour as thyself." " Oh," said Paine, " that's in your 
Bible," and immediately walked away. 



'. 



A PRESBYTEWAN CLERGYMAN. 

Some time ago, a well-known minister of the Presbyterian 
church delivered a series of discourses against infidelity, in a 
town on the Red river, in Louisiana ; many of the citizens of 
which were known to be skeptical. A few days afterwards, he 
took passage in a steamer ascending the Mississippi river, and 
foun4 on board several of his neighbours, among whom was a 
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disciple of Paine, distinguished as a ringleader of a band of 
infidels. He soon commenced the utterance of horrid blas- 
phemies ; and, seeing the clergyman reading at a table, he 
asked his companions to go with him to the other side of the 
table, to listen to tales which should annoy the preacher. 
Many, influenced by curiosity, gathered round him and heard 
his vulgar anecdotes, pointed against the Bible and its minis- 
ters. The preacher did not raise his eyes from the book he 
was reading, nor appear at all disconcerted by the presence of 
the rabble. At length, the infidel walked up to him, and 
rudely slapping him on the shoulder, said, '< Old fellow, what 
do you think of tl^se things ?" He calmly pcunted out of the 
door and said, << Do you see that beautiful landscape spread 
out in such quiet loveliness before you ?" " Yes." " It has a 
rich variety of flowers, plants, and shrubs, that are adapted to 
fill the beholder with delight." " Yes." " Well, if you were 
to send out a dove, he would pass over that scene, and see in 
it all that was beautiful aivl lovely, and delight himself in 
gazing at and admiring it ; but if you were to send out a buz- 
zarcf over precisely the same scene, he would see in it nothing 
to fix his attention, unless he could find some rotten carcase 
that would be loathsome to all other animals. He would de- 
light and gloat upon that with exquisite pleasure." " Do you 
mean to compare me to a buzzard, sir?" asked the infidel, 
colouring very deeply. " I made no allusion to you, sir," said 
the minister, very quietly. The infidel walked away in con 
fusion, and was called " the Buzzard" during the remaining 
part of the passage. 
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A DELIGHTED MINISTER. 

In a certain place, they engaged a professed infidel to in* 
struct a reading-school. The scholars, when they came togr- 
tber one afternoon, were not ahle to read. The teacher, after 
several vain attempts to make them proceed as usual, sent one 
of his scholars to the neighbouring house of a Christian pro 
feasor, to request him to come into the school. It so came to 
pass, that the minister of the place was also at this house, and 
also went with the other to the school. As an awakening had 
begun in the town, the minister had little doubt what was the 
matter. When ho came in, and saw the solemn appearance, he 
first said to the teacher, ** Sir, what is the matter with your 
scholars?" Ho replied, " I do not know." Said the minister. 
" Have you not been correcting them ?" The master answered, 
«« No, we have had no disturbance." " Well," said the minis- 
ter, " what then ca?i be the matter?" " I cannot tell,** replied 
the master. " Rut you must have some opinion about it ; tell 
me what you think it is." Not able to endure any longer, 
the poor deist burst into tears, and said, <* I believe it is the 
Spirit of God ;" and, in a short time, the teacher and fifteen 
of the scholars became apparent believers. 



A WISE PASTOR. 



A 3IEMRKR of a Christian church, feeling himself much 
aggrieved in a transaction with a Christian brother, determined 
upon having rovongo. Conscience remonstrated; reminde<l 
him of his vows, his relation to the olTender ; that they were 
members of Chrisr, and that it was displeasing to God. But 
no — the evil rankled in his ba^asl ; revenge he would havo. 
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How to accomplish his purpose he knew not. With these 
feelings, he went to his pastor to obtain his assistance. His 
pastor reasoned with and tried to dissuade him. Failing in 
this, he finally said, << I know of but one kmd of revenge 
allowed by the Scriptures, viz.f * If thine enemy hunger, feed 
him ; if he thirst, give him drink : by so doing, thou shalt 
heap coals of fire upon his head.' " With joy beaming in his 
countenance, the good man, clapping his hands, exclaimed, 
^^TU burn him/ PU burn him P^ Would it not be well if 
there were more such burning in the world ? How easy would 
it be to melt down the hearts of thousands into love and ten- 
derness! 



A CLERGYMAN IN VIRGINIA. 

A HIGHLY respectable clergyman jn Virginia, some time 
since, gave a very interesting account of a soul-thrilling scene 
in which he was one of the parties concerned. He was preach- 
ing to a large and attentive audience, when his attention was 
arrested by seeing a man enter, having every mark and linea- 
ment of a Jew. He was well dressed, his countenance was 
noble, and he thought it was evident that his heart had lately 
been the habitation of sorrow. He took his seat, and was all 
attention, while an unconscious tear was often seen to wet his 
manly cheek. AAer service, the clergyman fixed his eye 
steadily upon him, and the stranger reciprocated the look. The 
miniAter went to him, and said, ** Sir, am I correct, am I not ad- 
dressing one of the children of Abraham?*' <*You are." << But 
how is it that I meet a Jew in a Christian assembly ?" The sub- 
stance of his narrative was as follows :^-He was a very respecta- 
ble msB, of a snperior education, who had lately come from Lon^ 
doo ; and with his books, his wealth, and a k>vely daughter of 
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•eTcnteen, had found a charming retreat on the lovely banks 
of the Ohio. He had buried the wife of his bosom before ])e 
left Europe, and he now knew no pleasure but the company of 
his endeared daughter. She was indeed worthy of a parent's 
love. She was surrounded by beauty as a mantle; but her 
cultivated mind, and her amiable disposition, threw around her 
a charm superior to any one or all of the decorations of her 
body. No pains had been spared on her education. She 
could read and speak with fluency several languages ; and her 
manners charmed all who saw her. No wonder then that a 
doating father, whose head had now become sprinkled with 
gray, should place his whole affections on this only child of his 
love, especially as he knew no source of happiness beyond this 
world. Being a strict Jew, he educated her in the principles 
of that religion ; and he thought that he had presented it with 
an ornament. 

It was not long ago that his daughter was taken sick. The 
rose faded from her cheek, her eye lost its fire, and it was 
soon apparent that the worm of disease was rioting in the core 
of her vitals. The father hung over the bed of his daughter 
with a heart ready to burst with anguish. He often attempted 
to converse with her, but seldom spoke except in the language 
of tears. He spared no trouble or expense in obtaining medi- 
cal assistance, but no human skill could extract the arrow of 
death now fixed in her heart. The father was walking in a 
small grove near his house, in great distress of mind, when ho 
was sent for by his dying daughter. With a heavy heart he 
entered the door of the chamber, which ho feared would soon 
be the entrance of death. He was now to take a last farewell 
of his child, and his religion gave him but a feeble hope of 
meeting her hereafter. 

The daughter grasped the hand of her father with a death- 
cold hand : " My father, do you love me?'* " My child, yon 
know I love you — that you are more dear to me than the whole 
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world besides !" " But, father, do you love me ?" "Why, my 
child, will you give me pain so exquisite? Have I never 
given you any proofs of my love ?" " But, my dearest father, 
DO you love me?" The father could not answer: the 
daughter added, " I know, my dear father, you have ever 
loved me — you have been the kindest of parents, and I tenderly 
love you. Will you grant me one request? — O, my father, it 
is the dying request of your daughter — will you grant it ?" 
" My dearest child, ask what you will, though it take every 
cent of my property, it shall be granted. I vnll grant it." 
" My dear father, / beg you neve}- again to speak against 
Jesus €f Nazareth /" The father was dumb with astonish* 
ment. " I know," continued the dying girl, " 1 know but little 
about this Jesus, for I was never taught. But I know that he 
is a Saviour, for he has manifested himself to me since I have 
been sick, even for the salvation of my soul. I believe that 
he will save me, even though I have never before loved him. 
I feel that I am going to him — and that I shall be ever with 
him. And now, my dear father, do not deny me ; / heg that 
you toiU never again speak against this Jesus of Nazareth ! 
I entreat you to obtain a Testament that tells of him ; and 
when I am no more, you may bestow on him the love which 
was formerly mine !" 

The exertion here overcame the weakness of her feeble 
body. She stopped ; and her father's heart was too full even 
for tears. He left the room in great horror of mind : and ere 
he could again summon sufficient fortitude to return to her, 
the spirit of his beloved daughter had taken its flight, as we trust, 
to the Saviour whom she loved and honoured, though she had 
not seen him. The first thing her father did, afler committing 
to the earth his last worldly joy, was to procure a New Testa- 
ment. This he read, and, taught by the Spirit from above, he 
became numbered with the meek and humble followers of the 
Lamb. 
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REV. DR. NETTLBTON. 

A Christian minister can possess no talent more enviaUe 
than that of skill in stopping the mouths of gainsayers, and 
in speaking a word in season to all with whom he may meeL 
This talent Dr. N. possessed in a very high degree) 

Being accosted by a Universalist, who wished to engage in 
a discussion on the doctrine of eternal punishment, he replied, 
" I will not enter into any dispute with you at present; but I 
should bo pleased to have you state to me your views, that I 
may have them to think of." The man acoordingly informed 
him, that in his opinion mankind received all their punishmeot 
in this life, and that all would be happy after death. Dr. Net- 
tleton then asked him to explain certain passages of Scriptuie, 
such as the account of the judgment in the twenty-fifth of 
Matthew, and some others ; merely suggesting difficulties for 
him to solve, without calling in question any of his positioDS. 
After taxing his ingenuity for some time in this way, and thus 
giving him opportunity to perceive the difficulty of reconciling 
his doctrine with the language of inspiration ; he said to him, 
"You believe, I presume, the account given by Moses of the 
deluge, and of the destruction of Sodom and Gomorrah T 
" Certainly," ho replied. " It seems, then," said Dr. N., « that 
the world became exceedingly corrupt, and God determined to 
destroy it by a deluge of water. He revealed his purpose to 
Noah, and directed him to prepare an ark in which he and his 
family might bo saved. Noah believed Grod, and prepared the 
ark. Meanwhile he was a preacher of righteousness. He 
warned the wicked around him of their danger, and exhorted 
them to prepare to meet their Qod. But his warnings were 
disregarded. They, doubtless, flattered themselves that God 
was too good a being thus to destroy his creatures. But not* 
withstanding their unbelief, the flood came, and, if your doo< 
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rtne is true, swept them all up to heaven. And what became 
>r Noah, that faithful servant of God ? He was tossed to and 
ro on the waters, and was doomed to trials and sufferings for 
hree hundred and fifty years longer in this evil world ; 
vhcreas, if he had been wicked enough, he might have gone 
o heaven with the rest. 

** And there were the cities of Sodom and Gomorrah, which 
lad become so corrupt, that God determined to destroy them 
»y a tempest of fire. He revealed his purpose to Lot, and 
lirccted him and his family to make their escape. *And Lot 
i^ent out, and spake to his sons-in-law, saying. Up, get ye out 
»r this place, for the Lord will destroy this city. But he 
eemed as one that mocked to his sons-in-law.' They did not 
^lieve that any such doom was impending. They doubtless 
lattered themselves that God was too good a being to burn up 
lis creatures. But no sooner had Lot made his escape, than 
t rained fire and brimstone from the Lord out of heaven, and 
hey all, it seems, ascended to heaven in a chariot of fire ; 
v^hile pious Lot was left to wander in the mountains, and to 
suffer many grievous afflictions in this vale of tears ; whereas, 
if be had been wicked enough, he might have gone to heaven 
with the rest." Af\er making this statement, he requested the 
man to reflect on these things, and bade him an affectionate 
farewell. 



Dr. Nettletou was once attacked by a restorationist, wlio 
quoted, in support of his doctrine, the words of the apostle 
!*eter : " By which also he went and preached to the spirits in 
}rison." Dr. N. observed to him that the time was specified 
n the next verse, when Christ preached to these spirits in 
>rison. Tt was, " when once the long-suffering of God wailed 
n the days of Noah." Tt was by his Spirit which dwelt in 
^oah, that he preached to those who arc now spirits in prison. 
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** No," said the man, " that cannot be the meaniiig of the pt» 
sage. The meaning is, that Christi after his crucifixion) iraot 
down to hell, and preached to the spirits in prison.*' ^Beit 
so," said Dr. N., " and what did he preach V «« I do not 
know," he replied, *' but I suppose he preached the gospeL" 
** Do you think," asked the doctor, ** that he preached to tbem 
any thing different from what he preached on earth?" *<Oer*. 
tainly not," replied the man. << Well^" said Dr. Nettletoo, 
** when Christ was on earth, he told sinners that, if they should 
be cast into prison, they should not come out thence till they 
had paid the uttermost farthing. If he went down to hell, to 
preach to the lost spirits there, ho doubtless told them, * Tea 
must remain here till you have sufiered all that your sios 
deserve.' What influence, then, would his preaching have 
towards releasing them from the place of torment 1" 



A man once said to him, << I sincerely desire to be a Chris- 
tian. I have often gone to the house of God, hoping that some- 
thing which should be snid might bo sent home to my mind by 
the Spirit of God, and be blessed to my salvation." " You 
are willing, then, are you not," said Dr. N., " that I should 
converse with you, hoping that my conversation may be the 
means of your conversion ?" " I am," he replied. " If you 
are willing to be a Christian," said Dr. N., " you are willing 
to perform the duties of religion ; for this is what is implied 
in being a Christian. Are you willing to perform these duties!" 
" I do not know but I am." «* You are the head of a family. 
One of the duties of religion is family prayer. Are you will- 
ing to pray in your family ?" " I should be," he replied, " if 
I were a Christian. But it cannot be the duty of such n man 
as I am to pray. * The prayers of the wicked ore an abomi- 
nation unto the Lord.' " "And is it not," said Dr. N., " an 
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abomination unto the Lord to live without prayer ? But just 
Jet me show you how you deceive yourself. You think you 
really desire to be converted. But you are not willing even to 
be convicted. Just as soon as I mention a duty which you are 
neglecting, you begin to excuse and justify yourself, on pur- 
pose to keep your sin out of sight. You are not willing to 
see that it is a heinous sin to live in the neglect of family 
prayer. How can you expect to be brought to repentance 
until you are willing to see your sinfulness ? And how can 
you flatter yourself that you really desire to be a Christian, 
wbile you thus close your eyes against the truth 1^ 



A young lady, who was under concern of mind, said to 
him, << I certainly do desire to be a Christian. I desire to be 
holy. I would give all the world to have an interest in Christ.*' 
He replied, <<What you say will not bear examination. If 
you really desire religion for what it is, there is nothing to 
hinder you from possessing it. I can make a representation 
which will show you your heart, if you are willing to see it." 
" I am,'* said she. " It will look very bad," said he, " but if 
you are willing to see it, I will make the representation. Sup- 
pose you were a young lady of fortune ; and suppose a certain 
young man should desire to obtain your fortune, and should, 
for that reason, conclude to pay his addresses to you. But he 
does not happen to be pleased with your person. He does not 
love you, but hates you. And suppose he should come to you 
and say, * I really wish I could love you, but I do not. I 
would give all the world if I could love you, but I cannot.' 
What would you think of that young man ?" 
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A person once said io his presence, that to inculcate u 
sinners their dependence on God for a new heart, is suited 
discourage efibrt, and to lead them to sit down in despair. Hf" 
replied, '* The very reverse of this is true. Suppose a num* 
of men are locked up in a room, playing cards. Some 
informs them that the roof of the building is on fire, and t 
they must make their escape, or they will perish in the fla 
Says one of them. * We need not be in haste, we shall bave^ 
time to finish the game.* ' But,' says the person who gavi 
the alarm, ^your door is locked.* 'No matter for that,* be 
replies ; * I have the key in my pocket, and can open it at any 
moment.' * But I tell you that the key will not open the door.* 
* Won't it ?' he exclaims ; and, rising from the table, flies to 
the door, and exerts himself to the utmost to open it. So sin- 
ners, while they believe there is no difiiculty in securing their 
salvation at any moment, quiet their consciences and silence 
their fears. But when they are taught that such is the wick* 
edness of their hearts, that they will never repent unless God ^ 
interposes by his regenerating grace, they are alarmed, and ^ 
begin to inquire, in deep distress, what they shall do to be ^ 
saved." 



•M 



A caviller once asked this excellent minister, " How came 1 
by my wicked heart ?" " That," he replied, " is a question 
wliich does not concern you so much as another, namely, how 
you shall get rid of it ? You have a wicked heart, which ren- 
ders you entirely unfit for the kingdom of God; and you must 
have a new heart, or you cannot be saved ; and the question 
which now most deeply concerns you is, how you shall obtain 
it." " But," said the man, " I wish you to tell mc how I cnnw 
by my wicked heart." "I shall not," replied Dr. N., »•(!.> 
that at present ; f(»r if I could do it to your entire satisfaelion, 
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would not in the least help you towards obtaining a new 
ittrt. The great thing for which ( am iolicitoas is, that you 
h«uld become a new creature, and be prqMired for heaven." 
« the man manifested no wish to hear any thidg on that subject, 
Ui still pressed the question how he oame by his wicked heart, 
v. N. told him that his condition resembled that of a man 
ho is drowning, while his friends ate attempting to save his 
fe. As he rises to the surface of the water, he exclaims, 
Tiow came I here?" *<That question," says one of his 
lends, *< does not concern you now« Take h<Ad of this rope." 
But how came I here t" he asks again. " I shall not stop to 
iswer that question now," replies his friend. <<Then TU 
rown," says the infatuated man, aidd, spuming all profiered 
^, sinks to the bottom. 



A young female, who had been for some titne in a state of 
^igious anxiety, said to him, *' What do you think of the doe- 
ine of election ? Some say it is true, and some say it is not 
tie ; and I do not know what to think of it." ''And what do 
ou wish to think of it ?" *' I wish," said he, «' to think that it 
I not true." '' Suppose, then," said Dr. Nettleton, '< that it is 
ot true. The doctrine of repentance is true. You must 
epent or perish. Now, if the doctrine of election is not true, 
rhat reason have you to believe you ever shall repent t" 
ifter a moment's reflection, she replied, *' If the doctrine of 
lection is not true, I never shall repent" Her eyes were then 
pened upon her true condition. Every refuge failed her. She 
tw that she was entirely dependent on the sovereign grace of 
rod ; and there is reason to believe that she was soon brought 
ut of darkness into God's marvellous light. 
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A eertmio indlTidoal said to him, ** I ctimot get aloDg li 
tiie doctnne of ekctioo.'' *^ Tben,'* «ud lie, «* get along wil^ 
out it ; joQ axe at liberty to get to beaveo the easiest way jaj 
can. Whether the doctrine of eleclioQ is true or Dot,itii{ 
true that you mnit repent, and beliere, and lore God. Nfl%i 
what we tell you is, that such is the wickedness of your kn^ 
that you never will do these things unless God has determiMi 
to renew your heart. If you do not belie?e that your besiti 
so wicked, make it manifest by complying with the terms d 
salvation. Why do you stand cavilling with the doctrine of 
election ? Suppose you should prove it false ; what have yw 
gained ? You roust repent and believe in Christ, af\er alL 
Why do you not immediately comply with these terms of the 
gospel ? When you have done this, without the aid of Divine 
grace, it will be soon enough to oppose the doctrine of electioo. 
Until you shall have done this, we shall still believe that the 
doctrine of election lies at the foundation of all hope in yoor 
case.** 






A woman, who was known to be a great opposer of the doc- 
trine of election, said to him, one day, << You talked to me 
yesterday, as if you thought I could repent." "And can you 
not ?" said he." " No, I cannot, unless God shall change mv 
heart." " Do you really believe," said he, " that you cannot 
repent unless God has determined to change your heart?" "1 
do, said she. "Why, madam," said he, "you hold to the 
doctrine of election in a stricter sense than I do. I should 
prefer to say, not that you cannot^ but that you never will 
repent, unless God has determined to change your heart." 



RBV. DB. NSTTLETOlf. SOS 

> a young woman, who had long been thoughtful, but not 
y impressed, and who seemed to continue from week to 
in the same state of mind, he said, one day, " There are 
who never will become true believers. Christ said unto 
Tews, * Ye believe not, because ye are not of my sheep.' 
ips this is your case ; and I tell you now, that if you are 
ne of Christ's sheep, you will never believe on him ; and 
•e it will ring in your ears." And it did ring in her ears. 
1 that moment she found no peace till, as she hoped, her 
3 was made with God. 



> a man who manifested great opposition to the doctrine of 
on, he once said, *' If I should go to heaven, I feel as if I 
d wish to say, in the language of the apostle, *who hath 
I us, and called us with an holy calling ; not according to 
iTorks, but according to his own purpose and grace, which 
given to us in Jesus Christ before the world began.' Now, 
i should meet in heaven, and I should make use of this 
lage, would you quarrel with me there?" 



)o you believe," said an Arminian to him, one day, " that 
influences the will ?" " I do," he replied. " How do you 
1 it ?" " I prove it by this passage of Scripture : • For it 
d that worketh in you both to will and to do.' " " But that 
not mean," said the Arminian, " that God influences the 
And nowy how do you prove it ?" "I prove it," said 
r, by this passage : * For it is God that worketh in you 
to will and to do.' " " But that, I say, does not mean 
God influences the will." "And what does it mean?" 
Dr. N. " It means," said the Arminian " that God gives 
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US ^gracious power to will and to do." **Then it does nol 
mean," said Dr. N., '< that God wcrJcM in us baih towULtmi 
to do:' 



He once fell in company with two men who were diqMitiiig 
on the doctrine of the saints' perseverance. As he came into 
their presence, one of them said, *< I believe this doctrine \m 
been the means of filling hell with Christians.** << Sir," stid 
Dr. N., ^< do you believe that God knows all things V* « Ger* 
tainly I do," said he. ^ How, then, do yoa interpret this text, 
*J never knew you?'" said Dr. N. After reflecting a mo- 
moment, he replied, '< The meaning must be, I never knew yoa 
as Christians." <<Is that the meaning f said Dr. N. ^Ye^ 
it must be," he replied ; << for certainly God knows all things." 
** Well," said Dr. N., ^' I presume you are right. Now, this 
is what our Saviour will say to those who, at the last day, shall 
say to him, Lord, Lord, have we not eaten and drunken in 
thy presence ? &c. Now, when Saul, and Judas, and Hyme- 
neus, and Philetus, and Demas, and all whom you suppose 
have fallen from grace, shall say to Christ, Lord, Lord— -be 
will say to them, * I never knew you' — ^I itevxr kneio you as 
Christians. Where, then, are the Christians that are going 
to hell ?" 



A person who objected to some of the doctrinal views of 
Dr. Nettleton, said to him, '* Doctor, you believe in the doc- 
trine of the saints' perseverance ?" " It is my opinion," re- 
plied he, << that that doctrine is taught in the Bible." << I should 
like, then," said this friend, *< to hear you explain Ezck. xviii. 
24. < When the righteous tumeth away from his righteousness 
and committeth iniquity, and doeth according to all the abomi- 
nations that the wicked man doeth, shall he live? All the 
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righteousness that he hath done shall not be mentioned ; in his 
trespass that he hath trespassed, and in his sin that he hath 
sinned, in them shall he die !' " 

Dr. N, replied, "You have imposed upon me a hard task. 
That is a difficult text to explain ; and what renders it the 
more difficult is, that the commentators are not agreed as to 
its meaning. Some have supposed, that by a righteous man 
in this passage, is meant a self-righteous man." " I do not 
believe that," said the individual. "Neither do I," replied 
the Doctor, " for, in that case, it would seem to teach that if a 
self-righteous man should persevere in his self- righteousness, 
he would be saved. Some have supposed that by a righteous 
man is meant one who is apparently righteous." " I do not 
believe that," said his friend. " Neither do I," said Dr. N., 
*' for in that case the text would seem to teach, that if a hypo- 
crite should persevere in his hypocrisy, he would be saved. 
You suppose, do you not, that by a righteous man in this pas- 
sage, is meant a true saint ?" " Certainly I do." " And you 
suppose that by a righteous man's turning away from his 
righteousness, is meant falling away, as David did, and as 
Peter did ?" " Certainly." " And you believe that David and 
Peter are now in hell ?" " No, by no means. David and Pe- 
ter repented and were restored to the favor of God." " But," 
said Dr. N., " when the righteous tumeth from his righteous- 
ness — in his trespass that he hath trespassed, and in his sin 
that he hath sinned, in tliem shaU he die — in them shall he 
die. Now, if David and Peter did turn from their righteous- 
ness in the sense of this passage, how can we possibly believe 
that they were saved 1" The gentleman now found the labour- 
ing oar in his own hands ; and ader attempting for some time 
unsuccesafully to explain the difficulty in which he found his 
own doctrine involved. Dr. N. said to him, " If there is any 
difficulty in explaining this text of Scripture, I do not see but 
you are quite as much troubled with it as I am." 

26* 
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Dr. NettletoB was once laboiiring in an interesting leriTal, 
when a gentleman of considerable influence, a member of the 
church, but whose principles and conduct were a reproach to 
religion, told him that he opposed all religious meetings except 
those held on the Sabbath. At the same time, he made oo 
objections to balls and parties of pleasure, but encouraged his 
children to attend them. Two of his daughters, one OTeniog, 
without his knowledge, went to hear Dr. NettleCon preach. 
Finding that they had gone, he went to the place, and inte^ 
rupted the meeting by ordering his daughters immediately to 
return home. Then, addressing the preacher, he said, ** Mr. 
Nettleton, will you call and see me to-morrow morning at nine 
o'clock?" " I will, sir," he replied. Accordingly, at the time 
proposed he was at the house. '* Mr. Nettleton,'' said the gen« 
tleman, '' I do not approve of night meetings." ** Neither do 
I approve of balls," said Dr. Nettleton : ** I think that their 
influence upon young people is bad." *< I do not approve of 
such meetings as yours," said the gentleman. " Oh I" re- 
plied Dr. N., *< it is to religious meetings that you olject, 
when people meet together to worship God. If I understand 
you, you feel no opposition to meetings of young people for 
amusement, if they are held in the night, and continue all 
night. Did you ever take your children from the ball-room?" 
" The command," said he, " is, Six days shalt thou labour." 
" Did you ever quote that command," asked Dr. N., " to prove 
that it is wrong to attend balls and parties of pleasure ?" Then, 
assuming a solemn and aflectionate mode of address, he said 
to him, <* My dear sir, you are a member of the church, but 
you must not wonder if you are regarded by your acquaint- 
ance as in heart the enemy of religion, unless you j)ursue a 
more consistent course of conduct. While you encourage 
balls, and oppose meetings for religious worship, you will find 
it diflicult to make anybody believe that you have any regard 
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tor the religion you profess.'' The geotleman wept, and a 
decided change took place in his futuie deportment* 



In his visits from h&use to house. Dr. Nettleton was peciv 
liarly careful to leave a deep impression ; he therefore con- 
Yersed but little on general topics, and soon left the house. He , 
knew not only what to say, but when to be silent. Many have 
been thrown into distress by his apparent neglect. He had a 
significant way of addressing individuals. While preaching 
in Malta, where his efibrts were signally blessed, he found a 
young lady, the daughter of a deacon, who was very stubborn ; 
she was masculine in appearance, and apparently in the way 
of the oonversion of many young persons ; he dreaded her in- 
flnmce. He had a serious, direct oonversation with her, ap* 
parently without any good efiect. When about to leave her, 
he approached her with a resolute step and kx)k, and said, call- 
ing her by name — << Do not think of shutting your eyes to- 
night without prayer ; before you retire to rest, go down on 
your knees and call upon God ; remember, I tell you to do it." 
This he said with great emphasis. He left her abruptly. She 
was more ofiended than ever, and said many hard things 
against him. When she went to her room at the close of the 
evening, as he predicted, the struggle commenced. She 
thought of his words ; she was alone ; her proud heart resisted, 
and she exclaimed aloud, '*What right or authority has he to 
dictate to me my duty ?" It rung in her ears, <' I tell you to 
do it,** "You tell me 1 old Nettleton, I will not do it." « Per- 
haps he spoke by the Spirit ; what will become of me if I re- 
fhse?" The struggle was long; she trembled in every nerve. 
She finally fell upon her knees and cried for mercy. She be- 
eaow an humble Christian, and was instrumental in turning 
nuuiy to nghtoouioesa. HIqw many such instances, where he 
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displayed wonderful tact ! Truly the Lord was with him. He 
was therefore a host. He had hut one ohject, that was— to do 
good. He knew the importance of keeping the mind intent 
upon the great subject ; he therefore requested his friends who 
laboured with him to avoid all levity, and, as much as possible, 
worldly conversation. He watched every cause which might 
divert the attention. 



The following facts we copy from " The Christian Index.** 
We have heard an anecdote of Dr. Nettleton, a Presbyte- 
rian revivalist, which is apropos here. A parcel of gay young 
persons got up a ball in a neighbourhood in which Dr. N. had 
been preaching with great success, and for the amusement of 
themselves and others, inserted the reverend gentleman's name 
at the head of the list of managers. The company assembled 
at the time appointed. About the hour for commencing the 
dance, Dr. N. made his appearance, and observed to the com- 
pany that he perceived, from the tickets that had been issued, 
that he had been appointed a manager, and therefore, he pro- 
posed to open the services with prayer. He then ofiered up a 
very affecting prayer for the thoughtless group ; which was 
blessed of God, to the conviction of a number of those pre- 
sent, several of whom afterwards professed conversion, united 
with the church, and were never afterwards found within the 
walls of a ball-room. This anecdote we believe to be true. 
The circumstances were narrated to us in Virginia, while Dr. 
N. was labouring in the county in which we then resided. 



A young man just completing his professional studies, was 
induced to accompany some female friends to the pastor's 
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Study. He there gave a promiae that before he retired that 
night, he would, on his knees, oflfer prayer for himself. Pos- 
sessing strict integrity, when he went to his room, he thought 
of his promise; he was embarrassed — he walked the room, 
in a cold winter's night, till late, before his proud heart would 
yield ; and when he fell on his knees, such was the struggle 
in his mind, he said, << He would not, if he could be President 
of the United States, that any should know he was on his 
knees in prayer." There he was awakened, and after more 
than a week's struggle, he was made willing in the day ol 
God's power. He became, not only distinguished as a physi- 
cian, but as a Christian and an officer— in the church. 



A writer in the American Messenger says : — 

More than twenty years ago, I had the pleasure of spending 
some time in two places in the state of New York, in which 
powerful revivals of religion were in progress, by the blessing 
of God, upon the labours of the Rev. Dr. Nettleton. 

Id the course of the first revival, in the town of , a 
gentleman of my acquaintance became deeply anxious for his 
soul. He wept, he mourned, he sighed, and no doubt prayed 
for days and days together. But be was proud and obstinate ; 
he would not submit to God. 

One day, his amiable wife, whose anxieties about her hus- 
band were almost beyond control, came into his room) and, 
finding him still lingering in his wretched condition, and 
solemnly fearing that he would grieve away the Holy Spirit, and 
turn back to the world, she fell upon her knees, in his presence, 
and fervently prayed for him. The husband's state of mind, 
after that prayer, may be conjectured, but not easily described. 
He literally tvrithed in mental anguish. 

Dr. Nettleton was the wisest man that I ever saw, in tracing 
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out the operations of the human mind, when under the influ- 
ences of the Divine Spirit. He seemed to possess almost in- 
tuitive knowledge of this subject. When he saw a sinner long 
lingering under conviction, he judged that there was a special 
cause, and he was pretty sure to detect that cause. 

One day, after my friend Lambert (for so I will call him) 
had been struggling with and stifling his convictions for some 
time. Dr. Nettleton called to see him once more. He talked 
with him, pointed him to the Saviour, and perhaps prayed 
with him. But there Lambert lingered still — a miserable, dis- 
consolate, lost sinner. No light, no hope. What could be the 
matter 1 Dr. Nettleton smelt ardent spirits. That was enough. 
He immediately intimated to Lambert that he was drinking 
with a view to drive away his convictions ; and, I believe, the 
latter did not deny the charge. Dr. Nettleton solemnly warned 
the wretched man, and left him. What was the result 1 The 
Spirit of God left my friend, and the unclean spirit, who had 
gone out, returned to his old habitation, accompanied by seven 
other spirits, more wicked than himself; and the last state of 
that man was worse than the first. 

Perhaps ten months pass away, when a blast and a mildew 
rest upon all that pertains to this miserable man. Nothing 
prospers in his hands. His business, though formerly flourish- 
ing, is in ruins; and he is compelled to leave the beautiful 
house in which he lived. This is not the worst ; he is given 
up of Grod ; he is undone, to all appearance, for time and 
eternity. His lovely wife and his interesting children are dis- 
consolate and broken-hearted. 

Go with me now through yonder street of the town, at 
night, and what do we see ? There lies poor, wretched, ruined 
Lambert, a drunkard in the ditch ! Oh, God ! what is man, 
when left of thy Spirit ? Let a veil, for the present, cover the 
sequel. 

Reader, if the Spirit of God strive with you, as you value 
salvation, grieve him not away. 
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A BAPTIST MINISTER. 

The doctrine of the perseverance of the saints is often 
abused. Common sense, however, will sometimes sweep away 
the sophisms of Antinomianism, and I leave it without any dis- 
guise for its ugly absurdity. A recent instance of this occurred 
in the city of Philadelphia. A man, who had been a professor 
of religion, was in a very backslidden state, to say the least 
of it. He was approached by a minister, who endeavoured to 
awaken him to a sense of danger, and arouse him to efforts 
such as his case demanded. 

" I cannot believe," the man replied, " that I never have 
known the grace of God. It is impossible that I can have 
been deceived in my former feelings; and I am very well 
assured that the work which God has begun, he will carry on 
till the day of the Lord Jesus." 

Here he rested, and seemed perfectly contented to abide in 
his backslidden condition, supporting himself by his misquota- 
tion of Scripture. 

The minister listened to him patiently, until he had finished, 
and then replied, 

** Yes, I know very well, that where God commences a 
work of grace in the heart, he will carry it on. This is what 
makes me fear for you. In your case, the work has stopped. 
I cannot believe, then, that God ever began it. You must 
certainly be deceived." 

The man was silent, and appeared moved. At length, he 
frankly confessed that this^was a death-blow to the false hope 
on which he had been depending. 
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A POOR MINISTER. 

I HBAiiD a Story, the other day, says a writer in one of ov 
periodicals, which seems too good to be lost. A churdi ii 
the country had just engaged a good minister, who hsd sdt 
attended long, when, after preaching on a Sunday, the deseoi 
gave him a pull, and said, 

" I want to speak with you." 

After going aside, the deacon said, 

*' Brother, I saw something about you, to-day, that hurt my 
feelings." 

^' What was it, my dear brother ?" said the minister, in sm^ 
prise ; " do teU me,^'* 

*' It was about your arm, while you were preaching, I saw it* 

The poor minister became still more alarmed, and anikai 
to know in what way he had hurt the dear old fiilher*fl feel- 
ings. 

The deacon pointed to his elbow. *< There it is yet," said he. 

The minister began to brush his sleeve. 

" Stop," said the deacon ; " you can't mend it now ; there 
is a hole in your coat, right on the elbow. I am hurt to see 
our minister have to wear such a coat. Now, I want you to 
go to and choose a coat pattern, and I'll pay for it." 

The minister thanked him kindly, and was entirely relieved 
of his fright. 



A COURTEOUS CLERGYMAN. 



Some years ago, a young man, a bricklayer by trade, n^- 
moved from New Hampshire to work in the city of LowtH. 
He cherished at heart a strong prejudice against pri>(«»ssiil 
Christians, considering them as proud and suj>ercilions, and 
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ady to say to him, ^' Stand by'thyself ; W^iite holier tiattk 
His feeling of repugnancd was so deefMeat^, and 
zh a controlling influence over his intellectual natanS) a9 
irate skeptical thoughts, and lead him to Question- the 
r the Bible. One day, as he was going to his work, he 
gentleman approaching, who had been pointed out to 

the Rev. Mr. , and represented as one of the nx>8t 

and courteous of his profession. " Now," said he, *• I 
t this matter to the test. Here I am in my Work-day 
. If this man notices me, I will think there is, aftiir aU, 
ing good in religion." 

y met. The clergyman raised his hat, bowed, smiled, 
>ked as if he would say, '* I should be happy to beeome 
ited with you." The young bricklayer passed on to his 
but could not forget his promise. The next Sabbath, 
t to hear that *< gentlemanly minister," and an acquaint" 
f the most agreeable and salutary kind ensued. Bui 
al notions melted away before kind treatment, like ttidw 
Lpril shower ; and he soon became an honest InqilireQ^ 
XI th and mercy. Now, he is the beloved ptastOi* bf ll 
ling church. 

' clearly does this fact prove that a kind and courteous* 
>n to young men, is a very cheap and elective mode of 
ess. No men ought practically to study the apoftoliel 
ion, ** Be courteous," more than the ministers of Cfarut. 
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REV. JOSEPH EA8TBURN. 



T of our readers entertain an aflectionate remembrance 
late Joseph Ekistburn, the preacher to the mariners, and 
ay years esteemed for his patriarehal piety and unwea- 

27 
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ried zeal. In his doctrinal views, Mr. Eastbum was 
tic ; and, among other points, he believed fully in the 
reignty of God in election. An Arminian acquaintanoe, wh| 
highly esteemed Mr. Eastburn, frequently expressed his regid 
that he should believe in so luorriUe a doctrine, and took occa- 
sion oAcntimes to endeavour to argue him out of his belieC 
Mr. Eastburn, who was unobtrusive in his manners, and dinn- 
clined to controversy, endeavoured to appease him, but without 
effect. At a religious conference meeting, at which they wen 
both present, the subject was again in some way introduced; 
when Mr. Eastburn arose, and, in his peculiarly striking man- 
ner, addressed this gentleman before the persons assembled, in 

the following manner :—" Brother , have you not told 

me that, in your earlier life, you were an avowed and malig- 
nant infidel, and that you were the leader of an infidel club, 
and that you and your companions treated every sacred sulject 
with impious ridicule? And have you not told me that, out of 
that profane company, you were the only one who was brought, 
by the grace of God, to a sense of your sins, and to embrace 
the Saviour ?" 

*« Yes, yes," ^aid the gentleman, with emphasis—" glory be 
to God 1" 

"Then," said Mr. Eastburn, quietly, "I have often been 
disposed to tell you, that that was election" There was no 

reply. 

Thus it is. The opponents of this doctrine hesitate not to 
say that it would be unjust and cruel in God to determine from 
eternity who should be saved, and who should be left in theii 
sins ; but they make no such charge on the Almighty, when, 
in fact, by his sovereign grace, he calls one into his kingdom, 
and leaves others to perish. The determination is mysterious, 
but the execution of that determination is all right. Thii 
gentleman was ready to ascribe glory to God for selecting him 
as a trophy of grace from the midst of his ungodly compa 
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jtioot 9 but, according to his profession, he would have been 
^mck with horror at the thought that God should have loved 
i^pild have chosen him from eternity. 



REV. JOHN WESLEY. 

The first time I had the pleasure of being in the company 

' of the Rev. John Wesley, says a correspondent of the New 

' Tork Evangelist, was in the year 1783. I asked him what 

: must be done to keep Methodism alive when he was dead ? To 

which he immediately answered, '* The Methodists must take 

' heed to their doctrine, their experience, their practice, and their 

' dbcipline. If they attend to tfaeir doctrines only, they will 

mke the people Antinomians; if to the experimental part of 

idigioii oniy, they will make them enthtmasts; if to the 

(Mictical part onli/y they will make them pharisees; and if 

they do not attend to their discipline, they will be like persons 

who bestow much pains in cultivating their garden, and put no 

fence round it, to save it from the wild boar of the forest." 



Mr. Wesley, in the course of his voyage to America, hear- 
ing an unusual noise in the cabin of General Oglethorpe, the 
governor of Georgia, with whom he sailed, stepped in to in- 
quire the cause of it. The general addressed him : " Mr. W., 
you must excuse me ; I have met with a provocation too great 
fcr a man to bear. You know the only wine I drink is Cyprus 
wine ; I therefore provided myself with several dozens of it, 
and this villain Grimaldi" (his foreign servant, who was pre- 
nnt, and almost dead with fear) " has drunk up the whole of 
it. But I will be revenged on him. I have ordered him to be 
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tied hand «Bd foot, and to be carried to (be nan-of-war vlii 
aails with us. The rascal should have taken care how 
used me so, for I never forgive.** " Then I hope, sir," a 
Mr. W., looking calmly at him, " you never sin." The goi 
ral was quite confounded at the reproof; and, putting his hu 
into his pocket, took out a bunch of keys, which he threi 
Grimaldi. *' There, villain,*' said he, **take my keys,! 
behave better for the future.** 



REV. DIR. 8PRIMO. 

Dr. Spring, of New York, related, some time ago, 
during the period of a revival of religion in that city, a yc 
lady, the object of high hope, the centre of wide influe 
capable of noble things, yet careering on the giddy steej 
fkshion and of folly, created in him no small solicitude, a 
would have to give an account for her soul, every avenu 
which seemed most sedulously guarded. He delayed the 
of counsel and exhortation; and delayed till, rebuked by 
science, he could do so no longer. As soon as he called, 
was ushered into the saloon, the first and only person w 
he saw was this young lady, bathed in tears, who immedie 
exclaimed, " My dear pastor, I rejoice to see you. I was 1 
ful I was the only one who had escaped your friendly noti 
What a rebuke to fear ! What an encouragement to hope 
to action ! 
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REV. MR. CLAP. 



rss late Rev. Mr. Clap, of Rhode Island, was asked by a 
nber of his church, whether he thought it right to engage 
lancing ? His reply was, << I should think that those who 
out of Christ should have no heart to dance, and those 
) are in Christ will have enough else to do." 



REV. DR. WADDELL. 

"hosb who have read Mr. Wirt's fine work, the <' British 
,** will remember the graphic and touching description of 
preaching of the blind Presbyterian preacher, as already 
■ated in this volume. It is no fancy sketch; the scene 
ally occurred as it is described. A descendant of his has 
y published a letter which was originally addressed to Mr. 
t, but not printed by him. it will be read with great 

«8t. 

le Author of the British Spy : 

he distinguished notice you have taken of the Rev. James 
Idcll, of Virginia, in the character of the " Blind Preacher," 
induced me to give you some account of an event un- 
»d by you, and which forms an era in his life. I refer to 
!«8toration of his sight. I do this with less reserve, since 
generally understood that the << British Spy" had been 
a warm friend of the subject of this notice ; and that his 
)val from the vicinity of the " Blind Preacher," in whose 
itable mansion he had received many and warm greetings, 
left him uninformed of the event to which I have alluded, 
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uid of the circumstaDces which I propow to detail. Yo|t hm L 
described him as blind, and, while occupying the rude eod» 
gure of a forest pulpit, addressing an unseen multituda il 
strains of eloquence which might captivate cities and wia Al 
admiration of grave senates. The incidenta to which I nb 
were mora private ; in his own house, and in the midst of kjl 
family. For eight years he had been blind — a stranger aqosOy 
to the cheerful light of day and the cheering fiioea of kindifi 
and friends. It will readily be supposed, that in this lapss of 
time great changes had taken place. The infant had left ths 
knee to rove amidst the fields ; the youth had started into man- 
hood, and, bidding adieu to the haunts of his childhood, had 
gone forth to act for himself upon the theatre of life ; with tbe 
hope, indeed, of again and again looking upon his venenbie 
father, but without hope of that father's ever looking upoa 
him. A calm and patient resignation had settled over ths 
mind of this man of Grod, as a summer's cloud seCtlsi om 
the horizon of evening. Peaceful, hopeful, and reclining upon 
the bosom of heaven, every painful solicitude about himself 
had fled away. This personal peace and Christian submisuon 
were calculated, howevdr, to concentrate his reflections tod 
solicitudes upon the destinies of his family, here and hereafler. 
His eye could not now see for them ; but he had a heart to 
invoke the watchfulness of an eye that neither slumbers nor 
sleeps ; that neither grows dim with ago nor infirmity. His 
palsied hand could guide them no longer, but patriarchal coun- 
sel was freely given, and enforced by the tremendous realitisi 
of a future existence. The thread to be followed through ths 
labyrinth of life, it was taught, had its fastening* in eteraity; 
time and all sublunary things should be viewed in the light of 
eternity. But, although the mental vision was acute and 
wisely circumspect, the dark curtain still hung over the Q}Cg$vM 
of sight, and seemed to rise no more. 
And what if it should be otherwise; that bcfo of sight 
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■ihould take the place of resignation to blindneM ; and, more 
Uian this, that hope should be turned into fruition; that, aAer ' 
Khe darkness of eight years, he should be presented with a 
broad Aaylight view of every thing around him ! And this, I 
UBure you, was almost a fact; for, afler an operation * for 
Bataract, which, in the progress of years, had rendered light 
■ensible, and then objects faintly visible, a strong and well 
oonstructed convex lens, procured by the kindness of a distant 
Friend, enabled him to see with coosiderable distinctness. At 
this juncture, I happened to be at his residence— called by 
himself, long before, " Hopewell," and now fulfilling, in happy 
reality, the import of a sofl and cheerful name.. The scene, 
without dispute, was the most moving that I ever witnessed. 
T%e father could again see his children, who riveted his atten- 
tion and absorbed his soul. Among these, emotions of intense 
interest and varied suggestions were visible in the eye, the 
countenance, and the hurried movements. The bursts of 
kughter — the running to and fro— the clapping of hands — the 
sending for absent friends — and then the silent tear bedewing 
the cheek in touching interlude — the eager gazes of old serv- 
ants, and the unmeaning wonder of young ones — in short, the 
happy confusion from the agitation of joy — all taken together, 
was a scene better adapted to the pencil than the pen, and 
which a masicr^s hand might have been proud to sketch. How 
I regretted that the mantle of some Raphael or Michael Angelo 
had not fallen upon me ; then had my fame and my feelings 
each been identified with the scene, and others should have 
heen permitted to view upon the canvas what I must fail to 
detcribe upon paper. 

The paroxysm produced by the arrival of the glasses having 
passed away, and a partial experiment having satisfied all of 
*their adaptation to the diseased eye, behold the patriarch seated 
in his large arm-chair, with his children around him, scanning 
with aflbctionate curiosity the bashful group. Tbore was a 
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visible shyncas among the lesser members of the family oon 
munily, while uudergoing this fatherly scrutiny, not unlike tW 
produced by a long absence. The fondness of a father in oofr 
lomplating those most dear to him, was never more rationally 
oxcMnplificd, or exquisitely enjoyed, than on this occasion. 

And now, the veucroblc man, arising from his seat and 
griuiping a long staff wliich lay convenient to him, had pxOii 
ceodcd but a short distance, when the staff itself seemed pow- 
erfully, but momentarily, to engage his attention : it had beeo 
the companion of his darkest days, the pioneer of his domeitiB 
1 ravc-ls, and the supporter of a weak and tottering frame. 

lie next [)roceeded to the front door, to take a view of the I 
mountains ; the beautiful south-west range stretching out in 
lovely pros|)ect, at tne distance of about three miles. All fol- 
lowed, myself among the rest ; and the mountain scene, though 
viewed a thousand times before, was now gazed upon with 
(loc|ier interest, and presented a greater variety of beauties 
than ever. Indeed, this mountain scenery ever af\er continued 
to delight my unsatisfied vision : whether my attention had not 
before this been carefully drawn to its beauties, or that the 
suggtistive faculty, linking the prospect with the sympathetic 
pleasures previously enjoyed, had thrown around me a pleasing 
delusion, I am unable to decide. Delusion apart, however, this 
sunny base of the south-west mountains is a delightful region, 
distinguished not only by the natural advantages of a fertile 
soil, salubrious climate, and beautiful scenery, but by a race 
noted for the social virtues and for a higher order of intellect. 

But to return to the individual whom I had led exercising a 
new-born vision upon the external world. The book«case in- 
terviews I had looked for with solicitude, and presently had 
the pleasure of witnessing. Watts, and Doddridge, and Locke, 
and Reid, with a host of worthies, had been the companiona 
of his best days : there had been a long night of separation. 
Tho meeting and communion was that of kindred souls^ and 
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imentary alike to his piety, scholarship, and taste. The 
3f his own handwriting, upon the blank leaves of his 

was in itself a small circumstance, but stemed to afBoct 
)t a little, associated no doubt with varied circumstances 
t days. 

!l the house, full of reflections. I had been Always awed 
^ solemn sanctity and personal dignity of. the ** Blind 
ler." The yearning solicitude which I had jUst wit* 
, of such a father over his children, seen now for the 
me afler the dreary blindness of years, had melted my 
s. My imagination took flight, and, passing rapidly 
h time, was conducted by the incidents of this day to 
lurrection morning ; when the saint of God, throwing oflT 
nmiels of the tomb, with quickened vision and more than 

solicitude, looks around for the children of his pilgrim- 



REV. MR. 8PENCEB. 

Rev. Mr. Spencer, of New York, has furnished the 
ng statement : — 

>or minister once called upon me, saying that his horse 
rriage were under a mortgage, which was* soon to be 
sed, and he had no money to pay it. During the night 
ich he stayed at my house, I was much disturbed in 
g over his case. I felt that I must help him, though 
:umstances, at first view, seemed to forbid even the idea, 
rting with the good man, in the morning, I presented 
th five dollars, which was all the money I had. He 
sd when he saw the amount, and said that so large a 
»n might embarrass me. *' No,'* said I ; *< it is, indeed, 
ive, but you should have more if I had it. ] consider 
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that I am lending to the Lord, and have no doobC that i! 
soon be returned again.** The same day, making a 
upon one of' my parishioners, who paid regularly towardi 
support, three dollars were unexpectedly put into my I 
And not loiKg after, as I was dining with another family o 
congregptioo, who likewise helped to make op my salai] 
were convening on the reflex benefits of beneficence ; f 
remarked, that all I had ever lent to the Lord, had been 
back in some unexpected way, with the exception of twc 
lars. The lady of the house immediately arose and sti 
towards the mantel-piece, while the husband smilingly obsi 
that his wife, a short time ago, had laid up two dollars ij 
clock for me, and that they were now happy to have 
opportunity of completing my recent loan to the Lord. 



REV. BELA JACOBa 



The late Rev. B. Jacobs, of Cambridgeport, Mass., c 
when necessarj*, administer reproof very forcibly, thougl 
p^ntleness of his character was always seen in the manr 
which it was done. Some young ladies at his house wer 
(lay talking about one of their female friends. As he en 
the room, he heard the epithets "odd," "singular," 
applied. He asked, and was told the name of the young 
la question, and then said, very gravely, " Yes, she is ai 
young lady ; she is a very odd young lady ; I considei 
• xlrfnicly singular.'* He then added, very impressively, * 
was never heard to speak ill of an absent friend." Th 
Luke was not forgotten by those who heard it. 
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s excellent miaister rarely punished his children; his 
evidently sincere grief at any wrong conomitted, was 
y sufficient to deter from what was so sure to grieve one 
iderly loved. On bne occasion, however, one '^of his 
^n had committed a serious act of disobedience. They 
all called into his study ; and when he had, with tears, 
;sed his sorrow at his child's misconduct, he knelt, and, 
^ his arm around the offending one, he implored the 
r of all to forgive a child who had broken His commands 
using to obey her mother. That child never forgot that 
r ; nor would the most stubborn heart have refused to 
; of a sin, punished, not in anger, but in such sorrowful 
on. Penitence was expressed before leaving him, and 
3s seemed to seal her forgiveness on earth and in heaven. 



REV. MR. ESTABROOK. 

;• EsTABRooK, formerly a clergyman of Athol, was well 
Q for his pleasant turn of mind, no less than for fervent, 
icted piety, and genuine benevolence. He died at a very 
iced age. Towards the close of his life, a proposition 
nade in parish— or, as it then was, in town meeting, to 
ise his salary, to an* amount corresponding with the in- 
3d expenses of living and the growing wealth of the so* 
The motion was in a. fair way of passing, when, to the 
se of every one, the old gentleman rose and begged his 
s not to vote a larger sum for him. He asked it' as a 
r of the parish. Some one inquired if it was not the fact, 
d been stated, that the present salary was insufficient for 
jpport. Mr. Estabrook admitted this, but begged that 
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theT would not vote him a larger sanu His friends preHri^ 
around him to inquire the reason, which he declared peculiir, 
and of rather a private nature. On hemg presaed, however, 
he Slated his inducement to the oourse be had taken. He it- 
dared that he was opposed to voting any more money, beeann 
it was difficult to get what had formerly been Tofed ! Hn 
hint was taken — the increase was voted, and, what was better, 
promptly paid 



AN ANXIOU8 PA9T0B. 

Dranre the closing service, one Sabbath, says a pastor, mj 
eyes rested on a lovely youth. I approached him, and ex* 
horted him to repentance and faith in the Lord Jesus Chriit 
He replied, ^< I am not ready now, but in two weeks I am re* 
solved to seek the salvation of my soul.^ A few days after, 
his minister was summoned to visit him upon a bed of sick- 
ness. He said to the minister, '* I was invited to the Saviour 
at the meeting of the Sabbath. I replied that I was not ready 
then, and now I am not ready to die.^ On a subsequent visit 
the dying youth exclaimed, " I was not ready to seek God at 
the meeting, I was not ready to die when the message came, 
and now I am not ready to lie down in hell ! My two weeks 
have not yet elapsed, when I hoped to have made my peace 
with God, and sickness, death, and hell have overtaken nv . 
and I am for ever lost^ 
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A CLERGYMAN. 

. A GENTLEMAN who had formerly been very skeptical, was 
one day met by a clergyman who had frequently been accus- 
tomed to converse with him, but who had not seen him for 
some time. The clergyman asked him, " Well, my dear sir, 
what do you think now of the doctrine of the resurrection ?*' 
The former skeptic replied, "Oh, sir, two words from the 
apostle Paul conquered me, <Thou fool.' Do you see this 
Bible, taking up a copy of the Scriptures, fastened with a clasp, 
" and will you read the words upon the clasp which shuts it V^ 

The clergyman read what was deeply engraven, "Thou 
fi)ol." " There," said his friend, " are the words that con- 
quered me ; it was no argument, no reasoning, no satisfying 
my objections ; but Grod convinced me that I was a fool ; and 
henceforward I was determined I would have my Bible clasped 
with those words, and would never again come to the considera- 
tion of its sacred mysteries but through their medium. I will 
always remember that I am a fool, and that Grod only is wise." 

The words, " Thou fool !" were used, both by the apostle 
and by this convert to his doctrine, to express the unspeakable 
folly of man, in setting up his own pretended wisdom in oppo- 
sition to the pure and perfect wisdom of God. 



REV. DR. JUDSON. 



This veteran missionary of the cross of Christ, on his re- 
cent visit to Boston, when asked, by " an old disciple," " Do 
you think the prospect bright for the speedy conversion of the 

hoRihent" nobly replied, "As bright as the promises of God!" 
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A GOOD PASTOR. 

It ie evident that some persons do not understand the sentl- 
nient which is sometimes advocated, that the more the Chris- 
tian advances in holiness, the more he will see of his own 
sinfulness. The following conversation occurred more than 
filloon years since, between a pastor and a lamb of his flock. 
The young inquirer said to his experienced teacher, " I do not 
fully understand what you preached to-day. You observed, 
that the more a child of Grod increases in holiness, the greater 
his own sinfulness appears in his view. Is the man really 
growing tcorse while advancing in holiness ?" The watchful 
pastor, *' apt to teach," smiled, and thus replied : '* I will 
illustrate the idea. Suppose a dark room, which for a long 
time has not been cleansed. You enter it, and view it by 
moonlight; you say that it is filthy. More light is intro- 
duced, and more, and more. During this process of in- 
troducing more light, a cleansing process is going forward. 
But, though much tilth has been removed since you began to 
examine the room, yet it now appears tenfold more filthy than 
when you first surveyed it by mere moonlight." The youth 
saw and felt the force of the illustration ; and while writing 
this, he distinctly recollects the appearance of the affectionate 
pastor as he gave it. 



A MINISTER IN NEW YORK. 



Son few years since, a person called on a minister in New 

7ork| requesting him to go without delay to a certain house, 

mh a person who was sick. The minister went, and, on 

Qg the room where he expected to find the sick person. 
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he found it occupied by a company of gamblers, who arose 
from their seats, and, in a very peremptory manner, demanded 
why he came there ? At the same time, two or three of them 
went to the door and bolted it, while the others surrounded the 
minister, demanding the reason of his presence. He first 
offered each one a tract, which was received ; then took out 
his Bible, and began to read ; and, not knowing what would 
follow, fell on his knees and raised his voice in prayer to Him 
who delivered Daniel from the mouth of the lions. While thus 
pouring out his heart to God, the door was thrown open, and 
one afler another of the company went out, till he was lefl 
alone, ^^and Jesus standing in the midst," by his Spirit, to 
sustain and protect him. 



BISHOP GRISWOLD. 



DvBiNG the residence of this excellent clergyman in Bristol, 
a minister, with more zeal than discretion, became impressed 
with the conviction that the bishop was a mere formalist in 
religion, and that it was his duty to go and warn him of his 
danger, and exhort him to *yZee from the vrrath to come.^^ 
Accordingly, he called upon the bishop, very solemnly made 
known his errand, and forthwith entered on his harangue. 
The bishop listened in silence till his self-constituted instructor 
had closed a severely denunciatory exhortation, and then in 
substance replied as follows : " My dear friend, I do not won- 
der that they who witness the inconsistency of my daily walk, 
and see how poorly I adorn the doctrine of God my Saviour, 
should think that I have no religion. I oflen fear for myself 
that such is the case, and feel very grateful to you for giving 
me this warning." The reply was made with such an evi- 
dently unafiected humility, and such a depth of feeling and 
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Hiiioerity, that if an audible voice from heaven had attested the 
genuineness of his Christian character, it could not nx>re ef* 
fectually have silenced his kindly intending, but misjudging 
censor, or more completely have disabused him of his false 
impression. He immediately acknowledged his error, begged 
the bishop's pardon, and ever afterwards looked upon him as 
one of the distinguished lights of the Christian world. 



. A NEW ENGLAND CLERGYMAN. 

A PARMER of good substance, possessing much influence in 
his neighbourhood, not far from Boston, had not for a loog 
time been seen at church. His minister was deeply grieved, 
and called to remonstrate with the farmer, both on his own 
account and on account of the pernicious influence of his ex- 
ample. The farmer heard him with attention, and seemed 
penitent. <* I hope, friend," said the good pastor, as he was 
leaving him, ^' I hope I shall see you at church next Sabbath T 
The farmer looked down to the ground in an attitude of deep 
thought ; then suddenly raising his head, with a cheerful look, 
as if conscience had conquered, replied quickly, << Well, Til 
go ; but," pausing a moment, he added, << yes, I'll go— or I'll 
send a handJ*^ Alas I how many, in diflerent ways, evade the 
duty of personal religion / 
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REV. DR MERCER. 

Thb late Dr. Mercer seems to have had a very happy talent 
of so conversing with disconsolate Christians as to lead them 
to rich sources of consolation. On one occasion, a good man 
rode twenty-five miles to converse with him. He had been for 
more than twenty years a member of a Christian church, but was 
exercised with great darkness and sorrow of mind. Afler he 
had told his sad tale of woe to Dr. M., he wound up all by 
saying, '' I would not for a thousand worlds say that I am a 
Christian." " Would you," asked Dr. M., " for as many 
worlds say that you are not a Christian ?" " No, I. would 
not.'* "Do you believe that the devil suggests to one de- 
ceived, that he is deceived, and that ho strives to convince him 
of it ?" " Certainly not." " Do you not believe that he often 
worries the Christian by such suggestions, persuading him that 
he is deceived, and, in proof of it, calls to his mind his daily 
departure from the paths of rectitude and purity ?" " No doubt 
of it." By this short category, and by narrating some of his 
own trials, the brother was greatly relieved, and went home 
with a light heart. 



Another brother, who had not been long in the church, 
while reading the Scriptures regularly through, was greatly 
shocked at many of the heinous sins of the saints of old, par- 
ticularly some of the actions of Lot and of David. He in- 
quired within himself, how could holy men commit such deeds, 
and could the vilest sinners do worse? He became almost 
convinced that religion was a farce, and the Scriptures an im- 
position. Under these circumstances, he obtained an interview 
with Dr. Mercer, and told him his difficulties. " Why," said 
the doctor, " if the Scriptures had recorded none but virtuous 
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and hoij acUoos of the uneDt suntiy they would not have 
met wtj^ cue ; but thej giTe ui hooeat and impartial history, 
their bad and their good acts, and fiom thdr weakneis I 
gather itmgth.** The brother weot awaj oooacrfed, and was 
DO more troobled in that wa j. 



It is said of this Talued minister, that he presided at his 
church cooierence meetings with great graTity and dignity, 
seldom allowing any irregularity to pass unreproved. Tbe 
clerk of one of his churches was calling over the names of 
the male members, preparatory to the adjournment of the con 
fereoce. It was a cold day and a cold chturch. The members 
answered to their names in such a lifeless tone of voice, that 
they could scarcely be heard ; and, in some instances, the lan- 
guid answer would not come until the name had been two or 
throe times repeated. The clerk, however, patiently perse- 
vered in his task, attentively listening for answers till he had 
finished the list. The worthy pastor, whose head all the while 
}iad been hanging very low, arose from his seat with much 
r'.oncem on his countenance, and gravely said, " Well, brethren, 
if your religion is as weak as your voices, it is weak indeed: 
let us pray." The reproof was deeply felt, and during the 
prayer, which was the concluding service, many indications 
of deep feeling were manifested. Its good efiects were soen 
for a long time aHcrwards. 
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A CLERGYMAN IN PHILADELPHIA. 

I OHCB beard a little incident, said to have occurred to a 
venerable clergyman of Philadelphia city, now no more, but 
who, if named, would be instantly recognised as familiar to 
many. 

It occurred some thirty years since, at which time our reve- 
rend friend was called upon to officiate at the nuptials of the 
only child and daughter of a wealthy retired merchant, then 
residing a few miles in the country. 

The time which had been appointed for the wedding, proved 
to be a chilly, rainy day, toward the latter end of the month 
of September. The rain having commenced falling on the 
night previous, continued throughout the day. The roads 
were in a miserable condition; the rain fallen upon them, 
still heavy with dust, rendered them almost impassable in mud. 
This was any thing but a pleasant prospect for the doctor ; but 
weddings must not be delayed, nor do clergymen generally in 
the least desire it ; they entertain a peculiar partiality for them ; 
they find pleasure in uniting " two fond hearts," and profit in 
it So, barring the weather, the doctor had no cause to com- 
plain, and, rain or shine, he was bound to go. Accordingly, 
a horse and chaise were procured, and the doctor, fully 
equipped for the journey, was soon on his way to the scene of 
bridal festivity. At the country mansion, all yras in readiness 
for his coming ; and when he reached there, some time ailer 
nightfitll, he found the bride and her lover already waiting for 
him. It was not necessary to lose any time, and the doctor 
was not long in entering upon his appropriate duties. The 
necessary preliminaries being speedily arranged, within a spa- 
cious hall, richly ornamented, and in the presence of a gay 
and numerous company, the doctor pronounced the nuptial 
ceremony. 
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The scene was unusually affecting, even to the doctor him- 
self. The bride, as we have said, was an only child, aod, 
aside from her education and accomplishments, upon which 
every care and attention had been bestowed, she possessed 
qualities of the heart which endeared her to alL She was 
amiable and affectionate ; and these traits, combined with sin- 
cere and early piety, had won the reverend old gentleman's 
highest friendship and esteem. To one thus interested in the 
happiness of a bride, the joy attendant upon her nuptials is 
never unmingled with tender emotions ; and tears of parental 
sympathy trickled down the pious countenance of the old gen- 
tleman, as, at the conclusion of the ceremony, he invoked the 
smiles of Heaven (or the future happiness of the newly wedded. 
Nor was he alone in these feelings : a solemn stillness for a 
while pervaded the whole company, yet, like a transient cloud 
in the morning, it was soon dispelled, leaving all bright and 
cheerful as before. 

Shortly after the ceremony was over, the doctor prepared 
himself for home. So, taking an affectionate leave of the 
bride and her happy partner, he ordered his vehicle. Not a 
word had yet been hinted to him concerning a marriage fee : 
as for himself, he was too much absorbed in reflection to have 
given a thought upon the matter. The " fee," however, such 
as it was, had not been forgotten; but Mr. E., the bride's 
father, afler accompanying and assisting him into his chaise, 
placed in his hands a little package, containing, as he said, a 
" present" for himself, and a " little notion" for his wife. The 
doctor, presuming, of course, that it was his fee, and no doubt 
a rich one, which was thus modestly tendered, accompanied 
with some small token for his wife, thanked Mr. E. accord- 
ingly; and the courtesies of the night being exchanged, the 
doctor lost no time in regaining his home. 
. loiagine, now, the old gentleman, afler two hours' hard ride, 
Qgh mud and rain, well drenched and bespattered, sitting 
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)y his fireside, opening, with the eager assistance of his wife, 
he ahove described package. Imagine, also, if possible, the 
turprise and disappointment of both, as, contrary to the lowest 
expectations of either, in lieu of a fi fly dollar note, and a rich 
aced cap, the package was delivered of a plain neckcloth and 
m unpretending pair of gloves. 

Now, fortunately for our friend the doctor, of all things he 
:new best how to brook disappointment; it is characteristic 
tf the profession in general. Hence his share of the disap- 
ointment was soon smothered, and he contented himself with 
he reflection that his services had been well repaid already, in 
laving been rendered to one whom he fbit most happy in 
«rving. 

Not so with his wife ; like the most of her sex, ay, and of 
ler kind, disappointments were not in the least agreeable to 
ler. Besides, on this occasion, as she was personally inte- 
ested, hers was by no means small. The marriage of Miss 
S. had long been in contemplation ; and as long had the doc- 
or's wife been anticipating a rich fee for her husband, which, 
;ccording to a good-natured agreement existing between them, 
a relation to the above marriage, they were to divide equally ; 
ind DO marvel is it that she had magnified her share into 
' something very handsome." 

For some time she was speechless with vexation and disap- 
K>intment. She knew not how to vent her feelings ; she felt 
lurt as well as vexed and disappointed. 

"Certainly, I am greatly at a loss to account for this," at 
ength she exclaimed, recovering herself; "surely, I would 
lever have expected such conduct from Mr. E." 

" Tut ! tut ! my dear," returned the doctor ; " I am sure it's 
ioC worth while grieving about it." 

«* Indeed, I think it is," rejoined his wife, somewhat vexed, 
ind tossing, at the same time, the gloves from her ; " Vm sure 
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vour ride tkroocli mod and nin wis itsdf well worth ten times 
at machL** 

- WolK wril,'* said the doctor, *' Pin very well satisfied, and 
I see DO iveisoii why you should be otherwise.*' So saying, }» 
was in the act vM" spitnding out the neckclolh, to examine its 
dimensions^ when lo ! a hundred dollar note dropped upon tbe 
door. 

li**, by the touch of a magic wand, the doctor had converted 
the cambrk- into a silken sash> the ^irprise of his wife could 
not havte ojcceeded what she now felu She knew not what 
tirsi to say. No tiiiKv» however, was lost in re^obtaining the 
gloves; and if her surpiise was great before, it was in oo 
degree diminished, when a ten dollar note was discovered 
snugly siutiR^i away in each thumb and finger. 

^'My patience! did you ever!^ shouted the old lady, in 
ecstacv. 

«^ Ha ! ha !*^ laughed the doctor. 

But let us drc^ the curtain upon the happy doctor and his 
wife. 



REV. MR. F. 

W'HiiE the Rev. Mr. F. was pastor of a Presbyterian 
church in the state of New York, he enjoyed the happiness 
of witnessing several very delightful revivals among his peo- 
ple. One old man, however, withstood all, and, by the per- 
version of truth, seemed to seal the doom of his eternal misery. 
He had used to say, that as he could not convert himself, it 
not his fault if he perished. During the last revival Mr. 
Qigyttd, he called at the house of this old man, to converse 
k.fmj with his family, and was going away without 
to the old man himself. Perceiving, however, that 
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he had something to say, Mr. F. listened to him, and found it 
was pretty much the same tale as usual. Mr. F. at length 
turned to him, and, with somewhat of a severe tone, said, 
** Jesus Christ demands to be received by you, and proposes 
himself as your Mediator with the eternal God ; but you con- 
tinue to reject him, and so you must perish for ever. Good 
bye." The old man's heart was broken — ho wept over his 
sins — sought fbr mercy, and found it through Christ Jesus. In 
old age, he became the humble, child-like follower of the Son 
of God. 



A FAITHFUL MINISTER. 

Professors of religion have never yet felt, as they should 
do, that their property is the Lord's, given to them to sustain 
his cause. Hence they talk about giving tkdr property for 
the support of the gospel ; as though the cause of the Lord 
Jesus were to be supported as an act of alms-giving. A mer- 
chant, in the state of New York, was in the hnbit of paying ti 
large part of his pastor's salary. One of the members of thn 
church was relating the fact to a minister from a distnnee, nnd 
speaking of the sacrifice which this merchant was making. 
At this moment, the merchant came in. "Brother," said tho 
minister, " you are a merchant ; suppose you employ a clerk 
to aoll goods, and u schoolmaster to teach your children, and 
you order your clerk to pay your schoolmaster out of tbo 
•tore, such an amount for his services in teaching. Now, 
•uppoce your clerk gave out that he had to pay this scliool- 
maater his salary, and should speak of the sacrifices that he 
making to do it; what would you say to this?" "Why," 
lid the merchant, " I should say it was ridiculous." "Well," 
lid the minister, " God employs you to sell goods ns his clerk. 
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•nd your mioistcr be employs to teach his children, and i^ 
quires you to pay the salary out of the income of that stores 
Now, do you call this your sacrifice, and say that you aie 
making a great sacrifice to pay this minister's salary T No: 
you are just as much bound to sell goods for God, as he is to 
preach for Him.'^ 



A MINISTER IN BOSTON 



A MiNisTES in Boston paid a visit to a lady of his acquaint- 
ance, who was newly married, and who was attired in the 
modem fashion, with bare arms. Ailer the usual compUroents, 
he familiarly said, 

*' I hope you have got a good husband, madam ?*' 
" Yes, sir," replied she, *• and a good man, too." 
'< I don't know what to say about his goodness," added the 
minister, rather bluntly, '< for my Bible teaches me that a good 
man should clothe his wife, but he allows you to go half 
naked." 



TWO CLERGYMEN. 

Two very gayly dressed- ladies, being in company with a 
clergyman, on his being informed that they were professed 
Christians, were kindly, but very solemnly reproved by him 
for their extravagance in dress. He reminded them that God 
had commanded that '< women adorn themselves in modest ap< 
pard, with shamefaced ness and sobriety ; not with broidered 

lir, or gold, or pearls, or costly array, but (which bccometh 
tnen professing godliness) with good works ; whose adorn- 
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ing, let it not be that outward adorning of plaiting the hair, 
and the wearing of gold, or of putting on of apparel ; but let 
it be the hidden man of the heart, in that which is not cor- 
ruptible, even the ornament of a meek and quiet spirit, which 
io the sight of God is of great price." They were somewhat 
ofiended, and, with the hope of quieting their consciences, went 
to another clergyman, and asked him if h^ thought there was 
any harm in their wearing feathers in their hats, with artificial 
flowers, &c. He gravely replied, " There is no harm in fea- 
thers hXiA flowers. If you have in your hearts the ridiculous 
vanity to wish to be thought pretty ^ you may as well hang out 
the ngn, and let every one know what is your ruling passion." 



REV. JOHN GANO. 

This gentleman warmly espoused the cause of his country 
in the contest with Great Britain, and at the commencement of 
the war joined the standard of freedom in the capacity of chap- 
Iain. His preaching, in which he was inferior only to White- 
fieJd, greatly contributed to impart a determined spirit to the 
soldiers ; nor was his private intercourse less adapted to use- 
fulness. When a lieutenant, afler uttering some profane ex- 
pressions, accosted him, saying, "Good morning, Dr. Good 
Man ;'* he replied, "You pray early this morning.'' The man 
thus reproved answered, " I beg your pardon." " Oh !" re- 
torted Mr. G., " I cannot pardon you ; carry your case to 
God." Of such a man we do not wonder to read the testi- 
roonyy " The careless and irreverent stood arrested and awed 
before him, and the most insensible were made to feel.^ 
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REV. T. P. BENEDICT. 

A KAH having beard the late Rev. Thomas P. Benedict pnadi 
a aenoon, the object of which waa to abow that aalvalion m ea- 
tirely of grace, aaid to him, ^<If what you havQ pleached m 
true, what ia it my daty to do 7^ 

^ It in your duty to believe it.** 

««\Vhat else is it my duty to doT 

<^ It ia your duty to love it. You ought auiely to love the 
truth." 

**What elae is it my duty to do 7^ 

" I fear I have told you now more than you will ever do. 
If you will do these things, you will find no difficulty in regard 
to any other part of your duty. It will be very plain.** 



Ay UNKNOWN PREACHEB. 



The spontaneous preference which all persons, free from 
prejudice, are ready to yield, other things being equal, to a 
preacher who has had the advantages of education, may be 
illustrated by the following incident : — 

In the vicinity of one of our literary institutions, where 

several young Baptist ministers were pursuing their studies, a 

church, whose members were violently prejudiced against col- 

«lege-lcamed ministers, had passed a vote that they would ad* 

mit no one from the neighbouring institution into their pulpit. 

Shortly after this they sent to a minister then residing near the 

inatitiitioo, whom they did not know, but with whose preach- 

luff they aappoaed from information they should be pleased. 

miniater agreed to attend and preach for them, on the day 

'^ their request. Circumstances, however, prevented 
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his going in person ; he therefore engaged a young ministering 
brother, who had nearly conKpleted his studies at the institu- 
tion of which he was a member, to go in his stead. This 
young brother was unknown to any of the chiiifch. H& came 
to the place at the hour appointed ; and, with a fluent and rea- 
dy utterance, with a warm heart and fervent spiiit^ and with a 
well-furnished mind, he delivered his Master's message^ The 
members of the church, who supposed all this while that the 
preacher was the individual for whom they had sent, and who 
had never been in a literary institution, were delighted. Their 
hearts were opened. They pressed him to visit them again, 
to which he consented. In the mean time, they ascertained 
who their preacher was, that he was a member of the neigh- 
bouring institution. But they had committed themselves ; he 
had gained their hearts, and the approbation of their judgment. 
It was the end of their prejudice against learning in a minister. 
Ailer this they were ready to admit and act on the principle, 
that learning cannot make a minister, but that it can greatly 
increase his power of being useful. 



REV. SAMUEL HARRIS. 



This excellent minister, who laboured in the last century, 
was called the Apostle of Virginia. In his power over the 
aflections of his hearers, he was thought to be equal to White- 
field. The Virginians say that he seemed to pour forth streams 
of lightning from hid eyes. The following anecdotes may 
illustrate his character. Meeting a pardoned criminal, who 
showed him his pardon received at the gallows, he asked, 
♦* Have you shown it to Jesus Christ ?" The reply was, " No, 
Mr. Harris, I want you to do it for roe.'' Accordingly, the 
good man dismounted and kneeled, and with the pardon in one 
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aad tkt oUmt on tlie ofieodePs head, rendered thanks 
aad pnj^ fcr panloD from God. & onoe requested a debtor 
to pay hoB in wheat, as he had a good crop ; hut the man re- 
pliad that he did not intend to pay until he was sued. Unwill- 
ing to leaie preaching to attend a vexatious suit, he wrote a 
receipt in foil and presented it to the man, saying he had sued 
in the oonit of heaven ; and that he should leave tho 

with the Great Head of the Church, with whom he might 
settle another day. The man soon loaded his wagon and sent 
him the wheat. 



REV. DH. LAIDLIE. 

Shoktlt aAer the arrival of the Rev. Dr. Laidlie, one of 
the early emigrants finom Europe to New York, he was thus 
accosted by some excellent old Dutdi people, at the close of a 
prayer-meeting : "Ah, Domine !" (the title which the Dutch, 
in their afl^ion, give to their pastors,) "we oflfered up many 
an earnest prayer in Dutch for your coming among us ; and 
fnily the Lord has heard us in English^ and sent you to us!^^ 



AN AGED MINISTER. 



A vsNKRABLE minister at H — preached a sermon on the 
sulject of eternal punishment. On the next day, it was agreed 
among some thoughtless young men, that one of them should 
go to him, and endeavour to draw him into a dispute, with the 
design of making a jest of him and of his doctrine. The wag 
accordingly went, was introduced into the minister's study, and 
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commenced the conversation by saying, << I believe there is a 
small dispute between you and me, sir, and I thought I would 
call this morning and try to settle it." " Ha I" said the clergy- 
man, " what is it ?" "Why," replied the wag, " you say that 
the wicked will go into everlasting punishment, and I do not 
think that they will." " Oh, if that is all," answered the mi- 
nister, " there is no dispute between you and me. If you turn 
to Matt. zxv. 46, you will find that the dkpute is between you 
and the Lord Jesus Christ, and I advise you to go immediately 
and settle it with him." 



REV. DK. STANFORD. 



It is every way important that Christian ministers should 
secure the love of young persons. The late Rev. Dr. Stan- 
ford, of New York, always did this in a very eminent degree. 
Though the peculiar gravity and dignity of his appearance 
was such as to preclude rather than to invite juvenile fami- 
liarity, yet scarcely any other man was so universally a favour- 
ite among children as "Father Stanford." One little boy, 
the son of a clergyman, was asked whom he liked best as a 
preacher. " Oh," said he, " I like old Father Stanford best, 
because he is a very good man, and he speaks out, so that I 
can understand him." 



In their intercourse with their friends, the ministers of Christ 
often gain instruction as well as give it. So it occurred to Dr. 
SL Afler having once preached to the inmates of the state 
prison of New York, he was passing through the middle hcJ), 
to visit the sick prisoners in the hospital, when Mr. HaumaA, 
a foreigner by birth, and one of the keepers, stood at the back* 
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door with the key in his hand, and pleasantly oflfered him a 
pinch of snuff. After the usual salutation, the following £a- 
logue ensued : — 

^' Sir, wot use you come here to visit dis vicked people f 
<' My heavenly Master has made it my duty to visit the sick, 
and especially those who are in prison.'' 

" Den, let me ask you, vot use it be for de rain to come 
down upon de ocean 1 — de sea be full enough of vater vidout it." 
*^ I hm somewhat surprised at the intention of your question.** 
'* Sir, I vill tell you ; dere be von ship go along *pon de sea, 
vich be vant of vater, and de sailors dey be ready to die ob 
dirst ; dey no drink de vater out de ocean. By and bye dey 
see cloud, and de rain begin to come do'wn ; den de sailors 
spread deir sails on de deck ; dey catch de rain vater ; dey 
do drink, and den go on lifely. So you come to dese poor 
wretches — you spread de sail— de rains ob Grot's blessing come 
down, and den dey drink and be glad. So, sir, I vill now 
open de door, an you may spread your sail." Dr. S. says in 
his diary, " Thanking Mr. H. for his remarks, I passed through 
to the hospital, with a design to spread my sails of instruction 
and prayer, in the pleasing hope that some mercy-drops from 
above might descend to refresh the souls of the poor prisoners. 
I have often indulged pleasing reflections on this little incident, 
as conveying to me valuable instruction. For, as the mariner 
can only spread the sail, it is the Lord alone that can raise the 
wind, or give the gentle rain ; so I can only spread the gospel 
sail of instruction, and wait for drops of mercy from heaven." 



This eminent clergyman, in the discharge of his official 
duties, had once closed his sermon to the prisoners, in New 
York, when one of them, familiarly called "Ned Craig," for- 
formerly a lawyer, was, at his own particular request, per- 



REV. DB. STAFFORD. 348 

mitted to propound a doctrinal question to the preacher. 
Among the individuals present, were several prisoners who 
formerly ranked high in the learned professions, and <Hie who 
had occupied the chair of professor of languages in a uni- 
versity. 

♦* Pray," asked Ned, " how can you reconcile the general 
invitations of the gospel with the doctrine of a particular 
election ?" 

Dr. Stanford, turning to those present, replied, " These gen- 
tlemen know, that it is not customary to teach children ab- 
struse doctrines in any science, until they have first learned 
their grammar. I am no polemic, but preach to you the plain 
gospel ; but you must learn the A. B. C. of divinity before I 
shall attempt to explain the subject of your inquiry." 

This pungent reply to an impertinent question, propounded 
not with a view to improvement, but for the purpose of embar- 
rassing the preacher, afforded great satisfaction to the other 
prisoners. 



How awful are the scenes which the Christian minister is 
sometimes called to witness ; at once reminding him of the 
dreadful consequences of sin, and rousing all his energies to 
action ! Dr. Stanford was once travelling through New Jersey 
in the stage. When they stopped at Plainfield, the driver in- 
formed the company that, a short distance further on the road, 
an intoxicated man had, on the preceding night, murdered his 
two sons, his wife, and himself. As the stage had to pass by 
the door, the passengers insisted on stopping at the house, and 
requested Dr. S. to accompany them. It was one of those 
neat little cottages which now and then attract the admiring 
gaze of the traveller, and seemed, from the silence that pre- 
vailed, to be an abode of blessedness and of peace. But, alas ! 
it was the silence of death that reigned within its blood-stained 
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waUi. On antenng tke fiool loooi tm the loiviar Hoof, ibej 
fimad a laUe pleotilully ipread on the preeediflig evaung ibr 
tke fiunily lepwt. Here was e?ery tlifa^ to wooutt ooittk- 
ment and domeatie comforC; but tka demoo of ifltBmperaaoe 
had entered the encloauie. As they ascended to the room im* 
mediately above, they behdd one of thoae awM spectades, 
from which, with instinctive horror^ the heut tmsieded by 
crime involantarily recoils. In the cradle lay a lovely litde 
boy, about eight years old, mmdered in a shoniring lAadner; 
and on the floor, at a riiort distance fiom Um^ and luveicu 
with wounds and blood, lay his brodiflr, about ten yean ef 
age. The unhappy mother of these victiBBi of nftttaet^x^B, 
was found in the back parioui', to wkadk, k is pMiabls^ rin 
had fled for safety, but was there staUwd to tba hen^ |y dn 
hand of him who had vowed at the altar to love and protect 
her. Near the gory bosom of the mar tyred woman was seoi 
the ghastly corpse of the sanguinary monster. AAte psfp^ 
trating the diabolical crime of murdeiing his onoAndiag 
flunily, it was supposed that he loaded his rifle, and reoeiviiig 
the muzzle into his mouth, deliberately dischaiged its contents, 
by which one half of his head was entirely blown away, and 
the barrel of the gun severed iromthe stock. The apartments 
were literally a human slaughter-house, where death leigned 
in undisturbed dominion. This tragic scene dooed the lips of 
the beholders in silence, and astonisbment seemed to have pa* 
ralyzed them. No one was able to give utterance to the deep 
and oppressive feelings of the heart, and the company xeCiied, 
increasingly convinced that great indeed is the depravitjr of 



The biographer of Dr. Stanford records his interviews with 
fliany dying persons. The following is very instructive :^ 
This morning I was revested to visit a man, supposed to 
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be near death. Afler tenderly inquiring about the state of his 
mind, he replied, " It is very easy— I know that there is one 
God — ^I believe that there is a future state — I believe God, 
when I die, will take my poor soul — I believe all these." I 
asked, " Do you know that you are a sinner, and that you 
need mercy ?" " Oh, we are all sinners." I answered him, 
that God could not save him at the expense of divine justice ; 
y that we both stood in need of a Saviour ; that Grod had in 
mercy given his dear Son, whose blood cleanseth from all sin ; 
and that there was none other name given under heaven, 
whereby we may be saved, but the name of the Lord Jesus ; 
who is, therefore, the only Saviour. To my great astonish- 
ment, this man replied, *' I don't know any thing about him.** 
^' Then," I replied, *' it is high time that you should know him. 
It is, indeed, our encouragement that this Jesus is able and 
willing to save to the uttermost all who come unto God by 
him ; and it becomes you, under your circumstances, to pray 
to him for mercy." I was equally surprised at his answer : 
<* I never prayed in my life." I thought it my duty solemnly 
to warn him of his danger. Afler which, I prayed. 

At four o'clock, I ordered the coachman to put me down at 
tlie hospital-gate, and I went into the sick man's room ; but, 
what was my astonishment, as I looked around, to find both 
the man and the bed removed. " Nurse, what have you done 
with the patient?" "He is in the dead-house; he died at 
twelve o'clock." " How did he die t" Instead of giving me 
a direct reply, she told me, that soon afler I lefl him, in the 
morning, two of his friends came to visit him, who informed 
^ her that he was a deist, and had lived a very irregular life. 
" But, nurse," I said, "you do not answer my question; how 
did he die ?" She replied, " Sir, when he knew he was going, 
he cried loudly enough to Jesus Christ to save him : he died a 
coward, and, with his last breath, renounced his former infi- 
delity." " Men may live fools, but fools they cannot die." 
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A VILLAGE CLERGYMAN. 

An active and akilful young nunnrter, while eogftged under 
circunurtanoes of the most promising kind In the village of 

J y was told of a miller who, with more thaii usual pro- 

faneness, had repelled every attempt to approach him on the 
subject of religion, and had discouraged the hopes and efibrts 
of the few serious persons in his vicinity. Among other prac- 
tices of sinful daring, he uniformly kept his windmill, the most 
striking object in the hamlet, going on the Sabbath. In a 
little time, the minister determined to make an eflbrt for the 
benefit of the hopeless man. He undertook the office of goiDg 
for his flour, the next time, himself. ** A fine thill,'* said he, 
as the miller adjusted his sack to receive the flour; *<a fine 
mill, indeed; one of the most complete I have ever seen.** 
This was nothing more than just-^the millef had beard it a 
thousand times before; and would firmly have thought h, 
though he had never heard it once : but his skill and judgment 
were still gratified by this new testimony, and his feelings con- 
ciliated, even towards the minister. ** But, oh !^ continued his 
customer, afler a little pause, *' there is one defbct in it!" 
"What is that?** carelessly asked the miller. "A very seri- 
ous defect, too." "Eh!" replied the miller, turning up his 
face. " A defect that is likely to counterbalance all its advan- 
tages." "Well, what is it?" said the miller, standing straight 
up, and looking the minister in the face. He went on: "A 
defect which is likely to ruin the mill." *• What is it 1" re- 
joined the miller. " And will one day no doubt destroy the 
owner." " And can't you say it out ?" exclaimed the impa- 
tient miller. " It goes on the Sabbath I" pronounced the nu- 
nister, in a firm, solemn, and monitory tone. The astonished 
man stood blank and thunderstruck ; and remained meek and 
submissive under a remonstance and exhortation of a quarter 
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ol' an hour's length, in which the danger of his state and 
practices, and the call to repentance towards God, and faith in 
our Lord Jesus Christ, were folly proposed to him. 



A TRAVTESLLING MINISTER. 



A niNiSTBH who w^ urged t>y his people to go out on a 
begging exc^rsioq, to solicit money to liquidate a debt on their 
meeting-house, put up on Saturday night with the deacon of a 
church to which he was to present the subject pq the ensuing 
Sabbath, He seemed to be quite wei^lthy ; and, as hfi treated 
his guest with great cordiality ^nd kindness, the preacher 
cherished glowing ej^pectations of a very generous contribu- 
tion ffom his puFse, On the Sabbath, afler setting forth the 
cUdm^ of his object in as forcible and eloquent a manner as 
possible, the plates were passed around for money. As the 
deacon sat near the pulpit, the preacher could not resist the 
temptation of rising up a little and peeping over .the pulpit, to 
witness the expression of the good man's liberality. As the 
plate approached the deacon, he leisurely put his hand into his 
pocket. The preacher's heart palpitated with anxiety. But, 
alas ! the deacon just dropped from his thumb and fingers two 
red cents upon the plate, apd allowed it to pass ! The preacher . 
suddenly sank back into his seat, and hope and faith died 
within him. The collection was small, and the preacher, mor- 
tified and indignant, went straight back to his people, told them 
the story of the two cents, and assured them they must raise 
the funds needed themselves, or send some one else forth to 
beg, rather than him. The people caught his spirit — they de- 
termined to solicit no further — ^increased their subscriptions, 
and paid their debts themselves. 



848 THE AMXBICAIf CLBMQY. 



REV. CALVIN COLTON. 



REV. MR. GRAFTON 

Fathsr Grafton, as he was called, was for nearly half a [ 
century a Baptist pastor at Newton, in the vicinity of Boston. 
He was highly esteemed, and oflen invited to the corporate and 
other public dinners of that city. On one of these occasions, 
he was greatly annoyed by the profane swearing of a young 
man who sat opposite to him ; whom he sometimes reproved, 
but without efl^t. At length, the old gentleman determined 
to settle the afiair, and rising, with a sharp voice, he called 
out, *'Mr. President!" That gentleman immediately com- 
manded silenoe, and called on the company to hear " the Rev. 
Mr. Grafton." "Mr. President," said he, "I beg leave to 
move that there be no swearing done here" — ^looking at the 
young man, and attracting the general attention towards him— 
" except by my friend, the Rev. Dr. Homer," a well-known, 
estimable clergyman then present. The resolution was carried 
by acclamation, and the good old minister enjoyed himself for 
the remaining part of the afternoon. 



When this gentleman was in England, a few years ago, he 
published an interesting little book, under the title of " The 
American Cottager." In it he gave an account of a female 
cottager on a missionary station, in one of the Western States, 
who had recently been received as a member of a Christian 
church, but who had not yet had the privilege of obeying the 
Saviour's command : " This do in remembrance of me." She 
was suddenly laid on a sick-bed, wliich indeed proved the bed 
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»r death. She sent for Mr. C, and expressed a most ardent 
lesire that he should administer to her the holy ordinance of 
he Supper. Her ardor on the subject was so great, that he 
:>egan to fear she was attaching to it too much importance, and 
Gvas regarding obedience to it as a passport to heaven, and de- 
licately expressed his fear on the subject. Her reply, however, 
was more than satisfactory. *' No, sir, I do not think that the 
reception of the Lord's Supper is essential to the salvation of 
my soul ; but I do feel that if I die without it, I can never be 
happy, because I shall never forget that there was a command 
of my Saviour, who loved me, that I never obeyed." 



On the voyage of Mr. Colton to England, a few years since, 
he had, one Sabbath, complied with the request of the captain 
and passengers in preaching to them ; and, towards evening, 
was hanging over the stern of the ship, engaged in meditation, 
when the current of his thoughts was interrupted by the ap- 
pearance of a young man, one of the cabin passengers, before 
him. He begged pardon for the intrusion, and observed that 
he owed an apology, on his own behalf, for he was unjustly 
suffering in the estimation of the preacher. 

"Pray, sir," said the preacher, "explain yourself." He 
went on, regardless of this request ; adding, much to the sur- 
prise of the minister, " I bought those books at an auction- 
room ; they were struck off to me in one parcel, the night 
before I lef^ New York. I was ignorant of what they were. 

" What books ?" interrupted the minister. 

" I intend to destroy them," continued the young man ; " and 
I should suffer injustice if I allowed you to suppose that I had 
not been better educated, or that I can relish such vile trash." 

It turned out, afler the parties in this colloquy had come to 
a better understanding, that the said books were of an infide? 

30 



350 THB AMIBIOAN CLBSGT. 

and otherwise vile character. Soon after tho corotnencement 
of the voyage, the young man had politely oficred the minister 
the use of any of his books that might interest him. Of this 
privilege he had availed himself, but had not happened to have 
seen any of the bad ones. It had also happened that, in his 
sermon of that day, the preacher had taken occasion to make 
some remarks on the absurdity of infidelity, and the vicious 
state of the moral affections that could relish it. The young 
man felt mortified and ashamed, supposing himself to be 
directly aimed at in the preacher's remarks, and took this 
opportunity to vindicate himself. The interview proved that 
" conscience needs no accuser." 



REV. DR. BEJBCHER. 

Whbn the venerable Dr. Lyman Beecher was a young roan, 
he was once returning to his native town in Connecticut, and 
fell into conversation by the roadside with an old neighbour, 
an Episcopalian, who had been mowing. " Mr. Beecher," said 
the farmer, '' I should like to ask you a question. Our clergy 
say that you are not ordained, and have no right to preach. I 
should be glad to know what you think about it." <* Sup- 
pose," replied Dr. Beecher, " you had in the neighbourhood a 
blacksmith, who said he could prove that he belonged to a re- 
gular line of blacksmiths which had come down all the way 
from St. Peter, but he made scythes that would not cut ; aad 
you had another blacksmith, who said he could not see what 
descent from Peter had to do with making scythes that would 
cut. Where would you go to get your scythes ?" •* Why, to 
the man who made scythes to cut, certainly," replied the far- 
mer. " Well," said Dr. Beecher, *H?iat minister which cuts, 
is the minister which Christ has authorized to preach,** In a 
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more recent conversatioa on the same subject, Dr. Beecher 
gave his opinion by relating this story. 



In my early ministry, says Dr. Beecher, I was called to 
attend a neighbour at East Hampton, Long Island. He was 
skeptical and intemperate. "Pray for me!" he exclaimed, 
" pray for me ! — ^pray for me !" " You must pray for your- 
self," I replied. " Pray — ^I cannot pray ! I am going straight 
to perdition !" He lived three days, almost without food, and 
then died — so far as we know — loithout any disease. It was 
the power of conscience. 



REV. DR. C. 



A YOUNO gentleman fresh from college, who had more 
knowledge of books than of men, was wending his way to the 
residence of the Rev. Dr. C. — ^The Doctor was extensively 
known and respected for his energy of character, his learning, 
piety, and moral worth. But, like the great apostle, he did 
not disdain to " labour with his own hands." 

With a letter of introduction to the aged divine, whom he 
had known only by reputation, our genteel young friend was 
seeking the privilege of an acquaintance with him. 

" Old daddy," said he to an aged labourer in the field by 
the way-side, whose flapped hat and coarse-looking over-coat 
— it was a lowering day — and dark complexion and features, 
contrasted strongly with his own broadcloth and kid gloves and 

fair person : — " Old daddy, tell me where the Rev. Dr. C 

lives." " In the house you see yonder," the old man modestly 
replied. 
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Without condescending to thank him for the information, the 
young man rode on, and soon found himself seated in the par- 
lour of Dr. C.'s hospitable residence, at the invitation of the 
lady of the house, awaiting the expected arrival of the Doctor. 

In due time the host appeared, having returned from the 
field, laid aside his wet garments, and adjusted his person. 
But, to the surprise and confusion of the young guest, whom 
should he meet in the Reverend Dr., but the same old daddy 
he had so unceremoniously accosted on his way I 

<' It was very respectful in you," said the venerable divine, 
with an arch look, and in a pleasant tone — ^fbr the aged man 
was not wanting in wit and humor — " it was very respectful 
in you to call me old daddy ; I always love to see young men 
show respect to old age." 

The confusion and mortification of the young man were in- 
describable. He could have sunk through the floor, and buried 
himself in the darkness of the cellar beneath him. With a 
countenance crimsoned with blushes, he began to stammer out 
an apology for his incivility. 

" No apology," said the doctor, very pleasantly, " no apo- 
logy, — I always love to see respect shown to old age." But 
the kindness and assiduity of the family could not relieve the 
unpleasantness of his situation; a sense of the mortifying 
blunder which he had committed, marred all his anticipated 
pleasure from the interview, and he was glad to take his leave 
as soon as he could do it with decency. 



REV. MR. COLEY 



Several years ago, a man, decently clothed, of good ap- 
pearance and address, with some degree of intelligence, called 



on the Rev. Mr. Coley, of Albany, whoae benevoleDt feelings 
readily sympathized with the distressedy ezhihitiiig testimonials 
of being a good Christian, and professing, in rather an Irish 
accent, to be a Scotch Baptist, but possessing no formal letter 
from a Baptist church. Mr. C. told him that to receive him 
as a good Baptist brother, a letter was indispensable. Still, he 
protested solemnly, loudly, and with tears, that he was a 
Baptist. 

In about two months afterwards, he returned, with a letter, 
but an exceedingly doubtful one, and professing that all he 
wanted was, to raise money enough to get back to Halifax. 
Mr. C. having been oflen imposed upon, and suspicions run- 
ning high on this occasion, invited him to dinner, determining 
to try, by a very proper test, whether he was reaiUy a Baptist 
or not. Sitting around the dinner-table, he asked him to pray 
for God's Uessing upon the food of which they were about to 
partake. 

** O, yes, sir, yes, sir.*'-— A few minutes' silence. 

" Pray out loud, brother," said Mr. C. — ^A mutter. — " I can 
have no such sacrifice as that at my table," said Mr. C; 
" pray out loud, brother." 

" O," said the man, " I can't pray before a minister." 

Mr. C. then excused him. Dinner being over, Mr. Coley 
observed, if he were a good Baptist brother, he loved prayer ; 
as for himself, like Daniel, he had prayers three times a day, 
and now he wanted the privilege of hearing him pray. The 
family being called in, they knelt down. — Silence. — "I want 
you to pray, brother," said Mr. C. — A mutter. — ** 1 want you 
to pray out loud, brother," said Mr. C. ** O," said the man, 
who by this time was wrought up to a dreadful state of per- 
turbation, " I could not pray before a minister." " If you are 
a Baptist brother," said Mr. C, "you can pray." Upon this, 
the man muttered over some parts of the Lord's prayer. 
** Now," said the minister, " I have all the evidence I need that 
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you are an impostor. Yon are not a Baptist, sir.** ^' I have 
called on ministers all over the United States," said the man, 
<* and you are the sharpest man I ever met with/'^With this, 
he made towards the door, which Mr. C. locked, and, in the 
tones of a second Stentor, said, << You shaU not go^ sir. James, 
fetch a police officer." By this time the man trembled like an 
aspen leaf, and cried, "Don't send for a police officer." "Confess, 
then, who and what you are," said Mr. C He then confessed 
that he was not a Baptist, and lived by getting money in such 
a manner, and added that his honour was the sharpest man he 
ever met with. Afler some conversation and much entreaty, 
Mr. Coley allowed him to go, satisfied that he had found out a 
tolerably sure method of detecting impostors. 

Were every minister to adopt some such expedient, such 
characters would become exceedingly scarce, and their acts 
of benevolence centre on needy and deserving objects. Whea 
ministers help such persons, they are a party to an extensive 
robbery among the most benevolent members of the church, 
though unconscious of it. 



A CLERGYMAN IN NEW YORK. 

A CLERGYMAN of Ncw York related from the pulpit the 
following facts : — ^A clergyman in a neighbouring town, some 
time since, as he was riding, passed some young females, near 
a school-house, and dropped from his carriage two tracts, 
which he had previously marked. Some time afler, he was 
conversing with a young woman with reference to her spirit- 
ual state, and found her rejoicing in the hope of pardoned sin. 
He inquired the history of her religious feeluigs, and she traced 
them to a tract dropped by a traveller, which was manifestly 
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one of the two above referred to. He was afterwards called 
to visit another young woman on a sick-bed, whose mind was 
calm and composed in view of death, which the event proved 
was near at hand. She traced her first serious impressions to 
the circumstance of two tracts being dropped by a traveller ; 
one of which, she- said, was taken up by her cousin, and the 
other by herself; " and now," said she, " we are both hoping 
in Christ." She had retained the tract as a precious treasure, 
and putting her hand under her pillow, showed it to the cler- 
gyman, who immediately recognised the marks he had written 
on it. 
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REV. E. BYNB. 

Thb late Rev. Edmund Byne, though somewhat eccentric 
in his manners, was an eminently faithful and fearless servant 
of the Lord Jesus. Whan a young man, soon afler he had 
joined the church, he was invited, with his wife, by some of 
his old companions in sin, to attend a dancing-party, which he 
agreed to do on the express condition that he should entirely 
direct the whole proceedings of the evening. When the com- 
pany had collected, a young lady stepped forward and invited 
the preacher to dance. He so far accepted her invitation as to 
walk out on the floor with her, when the violin struck up a 
lively air. Mr. Byne claimed his right to give direction to the 
exercises of the evening, and immediately sang a hymn, in 
which he was joined by several of the party, and then knelt 
down and offered up a fervent prayer. By the time ho had 
completed his second hymn many were in tears. The dance 
was converted into a prayer-meeting, and no other frolic was 
ever attempted in that house. 
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REV. MR. BAKER. 

Rsv. Mr. Baker, a Free-will Baptist evangelist, was visitiDg 
from house to house, in a certain neighbourhood, in New Eng- 
land ; and met on his walk three young men with axes on their 
shoulders. He stopped and conversed with them. Two ap- 
peared somewhat serious : the third, a gay, frank young man, 
replied, << You see, sir, that splendid white bouse on that fimn 
yonder V «« Yes." <« Well, sir, that estate has been willed to 
me by my uncle ; and we are now going to do chopping in the 
woodland that belongs to it. There are some incumbrances 
on the estate which I must settle, before the farm can be fully 
mine ; and as soon as I have cleared it of these incumbrances, 
I mean to become a Christian." *< Ah 1 young man," said the 
minister, " beware ; you may never see that day ; while you 
are gaining the world, you may lose your soul.*' ^ FU run 
the risk," said he, and they parted. The three young men 
went into the woods ; and this daring procrastinator, and ano- 
ther, engaged in felling a 'tree. A dry, heavy limb, hung 
loosely in the top ; and as the tree was jarred by the success- 
ive strokes of the axe, it quitted its hold, and as it fell crashing 
through the branches to the earth, it struck the head of the 
young heir, in its way, and stretched him on the ground, a 
lifeless corpse. Thus were his hopes cut off; and, hazarding 
the delay of months, he lost his soul in an hour. His fellow- 
labourer was converted ; for conviction struck his mind when 
he saw the young heir quivering in death I '* I felt then such 
a horror at the danger of delaying religion, when I thought of 
what he had just said, and saw his end, that I determined to 
neglect my soul no longer." His example was followed by 
others ; and a great revival ensued . 
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REV. DR. TODD. 

The following account of a Sabbath in the solitudes was 
given by the Rev. Dr. Todd, at one of the benevolent cele- 
brations at Boston : — 

In the northern part of the state of New York, between the 
St. Lawrence and Lake Champlain, and between the Mohawk 
and the Hudson, there is a wilderness one hundred and fiAy 
miles long and one hundred miles wide. I had no conception 
that there was such a wilderness this side of the Mississippi. 
This wilderness is filled with lofly mountains, little inferior to 
the White Mountains of New Hampshire. On the tops of 
these mountains, clouds gather and pour down their rains and 
scsrtter their snows, so that large reservoirs are needed to hold 
the superabundant waters. The hand of God has hollowed 
out a number of beautiful lakes, in the bosom of these moun- 
tains, for this purpose — and here arise the rivers which flow 
in various directions to the sea. 

In the course of the last summer, in company with a learned 
friend, I entered that wilderness, and penetrated to the centre, 
where is a beautiful lake of twenty or thirty miles in length, 
and several miles wide, interspersed with little islands. Here 
we found seven families that lived alone. They had a little 
foot-path through the wilderness, so that when they wanted to 
step into a store to buy any necessaries, they could do so by 
following this foot-path only forty-three miles ; or if a man 
wanted bread for his family, he had only to take his grain on 
his back and go the same distance and get it ground, and then 
bring it back in the same way. These people were keen at 
hunting and fishing, but children at every thing else. But 
death had entered even there, and taken a beautiful girl of 
seventeen, who had just died, with no one to administer the 
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oonaolatioDS of religion, or to perform religions senrioes at her 
funeral. 

It was Saturday night. The sun was an hour high. When 
it was known that we were ministers of the Grospel-, two young 
ladies jumped into a little boat and rowed four or fiye miles, 
to tell the neighbours. The next morning was still. There 
was no hunting or fishing. The 'coons screamed unmolested 
after thdr prey. It was the first Sabbath that was ever h&fi 
there, and I was to preach. We met in a little hut covered 
with bark. All were there. We could not sing, for no one 
knew how to raise a tune. In the afternoon, to accomnoodate 
a mother that had a young child, the meeting was appointed 
seyen miles up the lake. We found them aU there. One of 
our boats was rowed by the father, and the other by the two 
asters. One old hunter came down firom forty miles fiurther 
up ; and he was able to raise a tune— a half-hunter's and half- 
psalm tune. 

What a meeting was that ! There were only thirty-three 
souls ; but they came round me, and said, if I would come and 
live among them, they would give me fish enough to eat, and 
stop hunting on the Sabbath. When we separated, as we got 
out a little way from them, there was a pause— -they raised the 
tune and began to sing the hymn, 

« People of the living God,** Ac 

Was I weak because I wept ? These are the sheep which have 
strayed from our fold — ^the poor ones of the family, whom we 
ar^ to send after 



A CLERGYMAN IN TENNESSEE. 

A coNTBNTioN boiug held in Tennessee, a clergyman, with 
a /riend, made their home at the house of Dr. D., an eminent 
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physician, who, it was said, was greatly addicted to profanity 
in ordinary conversation. No evidence of this fact presented 
itself for the several days of their visit. 

At length, on the evening before their departure, the clergy- 
man determined to draw a bow at a venture, and contrived 
incidentally to refer to profane swearing. He then said, 
** Doctor, we leave you to-morrow ; and be assured we are 
very grateful to Mrs. D. and yourself; but, may I add, my 
dear sir, that we have been disappointed here V^ 

" Disappointed !" 

** Yes, sir, but most agreeably." 

« In what, Mr. C?" 

** Will you pardon me, if I say we were misinformed, and 
nmy I name it ?" 

** Certamly, sir, say what you wish." 

**Weli, my dear sir, we were told that Dr. D. was not 
guarded in his language; but, surely, you are misrepre- 
sented." 

" Sir," interrupted he, " I do honour you for candor ; yet, 
sir, I regret to say, you have not been misinformed. I do, 
and perhaps habitually, use profane language; but, sir, can 
you think I would swear before religious people, and one of 
them a clergyman ?" 

Tears stood in the eyes of the clergyman as he took him by 
the hand, and said, '' My dear sir, you amaze me ! Can it be 
that Dr. D., so courteous and intelligent a man, has greater 
reverence for us than for the infinite God ?" 

" Gentlemen," replied the doctor, with a tremulous voice, " I 
never did before see the utter folly of profane swearing. I 
will abandon it for ever." 
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REV. W. TENNEIIT. 

The eminent minister of thb name was ■aCtled ae a pastor, 
several years before he married. Totally ignorant of the way 
in which he ought to manage his temporal concema, be wa^ 
frequently cmborrassed. In this emergency, a friend from 
New York told him the only remedy against the recturrenoc 
of the evil, was to get a wife. " I do not know how to go 
about it,^ was the answer. " Then I will undertake the busi- 
ness/' said his friend ; ** I have a sister-in-law, a picNia and 
prudent widow.** The next evening found Mr. Tennent in 
New York, and the ibliowing day he was introduced to Mrs. 

N . Pleased with her appearance, be abruptly tdd her 

that he supposed she knew his errand; that neither hia timr 
nor inclination would allow him to use much ceremony ; and 
that, if she pleased, he would return from hia charge oo the 
following Monday, and be married. With some little hesits- 
tion, the lady consented ; and she proved a roost excellent wife. 



Mr. Tennent and the Rev. S. Blair were sent, by the synod 
to which they belonged, on a mission to Virginia. Thry 
stopped, one evening, at a tavern for the night, where they 
found a number of persons, with whom they supped, in n 
common room. After supper, cards were introduced; whcii 
one of the prnntlomon politcily asked them if they would not 
take a cut with them ; not knowing (hat they were clergy iiicn. 
Mr. Tcnnont pleasantly nnswcrnd, "With all my heart, grm- 
tiemon, if you can convince us that we ciin serve our MastiT's 
cduso, or contribute any thing towards the success of our mis- 
sion." This drew some smart reply from the gentleman ; whoti 
Mr. T., with solemnity, added, " We arc minislors of the Ix)rtl 
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Jesus Christ; we profess ourselves his servants; we are sent 
on his business, which is to persuade mankind to repent of 
their sins, to turn from them, and to accept of that happiness 
and salvation which are offered in the gospc!." This very 
unexpected reply, delivered in a tender, though solemn man- 
ner, and with great apparent sincerity, so engaged the atten- 
tion of the gentlemen, that the cards were laid aside, and an 
opportunity was offered for explaining, in a social conversation 
during the rest of the evening, some of the leading doctrines 
of the gospel, to the entire satisfaction and apparent edification 
of the hearers. 



When Mr. Tennent was once travelling in Virginia, he 
lodged one night at the house of a planter, who informed him 
that one of his slaves, a man of more than seventy years of 
age, and who could neither read nor write, was eminent for his 
piety and knowledge of the Scriptures. Having some curiosity 
to learn what evidence such a man could have of their divine 
origin, he went out in the morning, alone, and without making 
himself known as a clergyman, entered into conversation with 
liim on the subject. After starting some of the common 
objections of infidols against tlie authenticity of the Scriptures, 
in a way adapted to confound an ignorant man, he said to him, 
'* VVhen you cannot oven read the Bible, nor examine the evi- 
dence for or against its truth, how can you knmv that it is the 
word of God ?" After reflecting a moment, the African re- 
plied, " You ask me, sir, how I know that the Bible is the 
word of God ? 7 know it hj its effect upon my own heart, ^^ 
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AN AGED CLERGYMAN. 

The following fact may show Christian ministers the 
portance of the greatest possible simplicity in the lang 
they use : — 

A young clergyman, who had delivered a discourse ii 
place of an aged brother minister, requested the opinion o 
latter respecting it. 

" Oh," said he, plainly, " many of the words you used 
beyond the comprehension of your hearers. Thus, foj 
stance, the word ' inference,' perhaps not half of my pa 
loners understand its meaning." " Inference, inference 1' 
claimed the other, " why, every one must understand that." 
think you will find it not so. There's my clerk, now 
prides himself upon his learning, and in truth is very in 
gent : we will try him. Zechariah, come hither, Zechai 
my brother here wishes you to draw an inference ; can yo 
it ?" " Why, I'm pretty strong, but Johanadab the coach 
is stronger than I ; I'll ask him." Zechariah went out a 
moments, to look after the coachman, and returned. " J 
nadab says he has never tried to draw an inference, sir 5 
he reckons his horses can draw any thing that the traces 
hold !" 



REV. DR. HARRIS. 

The late Rev. Dr. Harris, of Dunbarton, walking out 
day, in one of the large villages of a neighbouring state, 
one of the champions of Universal ism. It was General P- 
the leader and main supporter of the large Universalist so 
which had for many years existed in that place. He m 
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|igh-ininded man, quite wealthy, and very influential ; having 

good deal of general information, and considerable skill in 

;ument, which last he did not hesitate to use whenever 

)rtunities were presented. He and Dr. H. were personally 

mgers ; but, knowing something of each other by reputa- 

1, they readily introduced themselves to each other. The 

leral very soon lifled up his standard, and began his war of 

Is ; not doubting that, though he might fail to convince his 

pponent, he should at least show him that he was no ordinary 

ibatant, but knew well on what ground he stood, and how 

wield the sword of sectarian warfare to good advantage. 

10 doctor heard him through; then calmly turned to him 

id said, " General P , it is of no use for us to contend. 

"^e shall not convince each other by arguments ever so pro- 
moted. But there is one thing, in relation to this matter, which 
ieserves consideration. It is this : I can treat your religion 
just as I please ; I can turn from it, as an utter abomination. 
can despise it ; I can spit on it, and trample it under my feet ; 
ind yet, after all, I shall be saved ; sha7i*t /, General 

P ?" The general, of course, was obliged to assent, or 

jive up the doctrine. There was no room for evasion. "But," 
idded the doctor, while the general was writhing at the con- 
«mpt thus thrown upon his gods, " it will not do for you to 
ircat my religion so. If you do, you are a lost man !" This 
was enough — ^nothing more was said. 



Dr. Harris was settled in Dunbarton, in August, 1789, over 
a church gathered one month previously, consisting of twelve 
members, all males. His ministry with that church continued 
more than forty years, during which time the place was visited 
with repeated and extensive revivals, by which the church was 
greatly enlarged and strengthened. 



864 THE ▲XEBICAH QUOLdY. 

A fthort time before his death he penned the fi>llowiiig relio- 
ipect of his method of preaching, and of his feelings in new 
of it We copy it from the Congregational Joanml : 

^ In my late sickness, though very di str e ssin g lor eight w 
ten weeks, yet I had no choice between life and dealh : this I 
chose to leave with God to decide ; and I could re|ouse and did 
rejoice, that infinite wisdom and goodness would do all for the 
best ; and my greatest desire is, that I may spend my fetois 
remaining days to the glory of God, and in doing good to man. 

** And now, standing on the Iwrders of eternity, I find thst 1 
have arrived at old age, and gray hairs, and many infirmitieB, 
much sooner than I had expected. Truly, few and evil have 
the days of my life been. Though I am sensible that God his 
seen much heart-wickedness and coming short of duty in me, 
yet I am not aware that since I professed religion, men htw 
accused me of any immoralities, or chai^ied me with delin- 
quencies in ministerial or Christian duties ; yet I do not bjf 
any means extend charity so far towards myself; I know tfait 
I have a great account to settle with God, which nothing cib 
cancel but the blood of Christ. 

*' There is no part of my life and conduct upon which I cu 
look back with greater approbation and peace of mind, thu 
my manner of preaching the word, and the pains I have takes 
to support the discipline of Christ's church, though it has cent 
me much labour and toil, and I have passed through evil r^ 
port as well as good report in defending the truth. For a long 
time I had to bear the reproach of bringing in new and strange 
doctrines ; of being a hard, severe, and unfeeling preacher, 
whose doctrines and manner of preaching were calculated to 
divide the people, to set the father against the son and the sos 
against the father, to break up the church and throw sodelj 
into disorder. And why ? Because I preached that God ii 
unchangeably the same for ever ; that he is a holy sovereip» 
and works all things according to his own most holy, just, ami 
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good will, and that it is man's duty to submit to that will in 
all things — ^instead of doing which, man has resisted that will, 
and violated God's law, and thus become the enemy of his 
Maker. For this God pronounced his curse upon him, binding 
him over to everlasting punishment ; under this curse, all the 
human race must have suffered the vengeance of eternal ffre, 
had not God in his own sovereign grace provided a way of 
escape. He so loved the world that he gave his own Son to die 
that sinners might live ; still, none can bo saved, but those who 
repent and forsake their sins ; who believe in Christ, and be- 
come holy. Faith, repentance, a new heart and true love, are 
all the sovereign gifts of God ; he hath mercy on whom he will 
have mercy, and whom he will he hardeneth. I preached all 
the doctrines of strict Calvinism ; and truly this was new doc- 
trine and strange preaching in these parts at that day ; for 
when I began to preach in this town, the whole region was 
given over to Arminianism, both ministers and churches em- 
bracing that system, with but few exceptions ; of course, in 
whatever direction I went, I met with opposition. The new 
minister brought new and strange things to their cars, which 
they were not willing to endure. But I found it necessary, and 
believed it to be my indispensable duty, to dwell much on the 
doctrines of grace, wherever I went; and it was often. thrown 
out against me, that 1 always preached on doctrines, and the 
hardest doctrines too ; such as would raise the opposition of 
the human heart, and turn the feelings of unreconciled men 
against the preacher. I very well knew then, as ministers do 
now, that I was not taking the way to be popular; but I believed 
it to be the right way to do good, to gain the approbation of 
God and save the souls of men. I believed it the only way to 
make men acquainted with the true character of God, with the 
nature and requirements of God's holy law, the condition of 
man before and after the fall, and tho way in which nnnerB 
can be saved through the atonement of Christ. 
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*< I am now entirely satisfied that the course I pursued was 
correct ; the course which God will approve ; the course which 
promoted sound doctrine in this and neighbouring churches, 
and led to the conversion of many souls ; finally, it has fixed 
the churches in this region firmly on the doctrines of Christ 
arid his apostles. Instead of regretting that I have preached 
these doctrines so much, I am glad, and rejoice with exceeding 
joy. There is no part of my life in respect to which I can 
look forward to the Judgment with greater composure, than 
that which was spent in preaching plainly and pungently, to 
the best of my ability, the great and glorious doctrines of 
sovereign grace, as understood by the fathers of New England. 
And I think if the ministers of the present day would preach 
more like the ministers of a hundred years ago, they would be 
much more likely to do good, and save the souls of men. The 
historical, biographical, geographical, astronomical, rhetorical, 
and egotistical preaching, which we frequently hear in these 
latter days, will do but little to feed the hungry souls of the 
saints, and much less to convict the hard hearts of poor, dying 
sinners ; and therefore I leave my dying testimony against 
such an unprofitable and unscriptural mode of preaching^'* 



REV. MR. HYDE. 

The memoir of the Rev. Mr. Ilydc, of Lee, Mas??., whn 
died in December, 1833, presents him in a very lovely view 
as the head of a family. One of his sons writes : — 

He never came to the family altar as if to perform an un- 
meaning and irksome ceremony ; but it ever seemed to him a 
delightful spot — a spot where he loved to linger. And* I he- 
//eve we were all ha\>p\ \u Ihe hour of family devotion. T\cs 
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are ddightful spots in the retrospect; and nothing, nothing 
makes stich a chasm at home ; nothing makes the paternal 
mansion appear so gloomy, as not to hear the well-known 
accents of our much-lamented father ascending in affectionate 
supplication at the hours of morning and evening devotion, 
and invoking a hiessing upon the bounties of Providence at the 
social repast. And he was not content with supplicating the 
best of Heaven's blessings upon his children at family prayers 
only. Oflen has he taken me with him in solitude, particu- 
larly when I was about to leave home, and there, upon our 
bended knees, has he committed me to the special care and 
keeping of our heavenly Father. What he has done for me 
in this respect, I presume he has done for the others. 



SEVERAL CLERGYMEN. 



An old Connecticut pastor, whose peculiarities of preaching 
were proverbial, and who was blest with a temper of great 
value, was one day told by a parishioner that he did not like 
his sermons, "Well," said the old man, "I don't wonder at 
it ; I don't like 'em myself." 



A deacon went to his minister, and professing to speak the 
sentiments of the congregation, began to complain of his style 
of preaching. " I do not say these things for myself," said 
the deacon ; " I am not at all dissatisfied ; but the people are 
very uneasy, and I am afraid we shall have trouble." "How 
is it," inquired the pastor, " that you hear all these complaints? 
No other member of the church seems to be so familiar with 
them as you are ?" " Oh," said the deacon, *< they all know 
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that I am on terms of intimacy with yoa, and they make me 
the tunnel into which they pour every thing which they wish 
3rou to hear.** *' Yes/' replied the pastor, **and it is because 
you are a timnel that they use you as such.** 



A lady of suspected chastity, and who was tinctured with 
infidel principles, conversing with a minister of the Goqid, 
objected to the Scriptures on account of thor obscurity and 
the great difficulty of understanding them. The minister wisely 
and smartly replied, '< Why^ madatn^ what can be easier to 
understand than the seventh commandment^ ^ Thou shalt not 
commit adultery ?' " 



An elder of a church in the state of New York, a few yean 
ugo, owned a distillery, and manufactured ardent spirits. The 
elder was an active Christian, and seemed quite awake to the 
benevolent efforts of the day. His pastor was grieved that so 
worthy a man should be engaged in a business which brought 
temporal and eternal ruin upon his fellow-men, and resolved to 
give him faithful warning. While visiting the eld^r, at his 
house, the elder looked toward the grave-yard, and said, ^ I 
love to look there ; it seems to be the way to heaven." " Yes,** 
said the pastor, ** and that," pointing to the distillery, ^' is the 
way to hell." It was a word in season ; and, in a few weeks, 
the distillery was levelled to the ground. 



The North American Review gives us the followmg dialogue 
between a clergyman and a female parishioner :— 
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Pat-ishioner, — It amazes me that ministers don't write belter 
sermoos. I'm sick of their dull, prosy affairs. 

Minister. — But it is no easy matter, my good woman, to 
write good sermons. 

Parishioner, — Yes, but then you are so long about it. I 
could write one myself, in half the time, if I only had the text. 

Minister, — Oh, if a text is what you want, I will furnish 
that. Take this one, from Solomon: '*It is better to dwell 
in a corner of the house-top, than in a wide house with a 
brawling woman." 

Parishianer, — Do you mean me, sir? 

Minister, — Oh, my good woman, you will never make a 
good serraonizer ,* you are too soon in your application. 



" It is true I have but little to give,** said Dr. Finley to an 
agent ; ** but I consider it a privilege and an honour, so far as 
the Lord allows, to have something, if it* be but a single nail, 
in every edifice that is going up for Christ." 



A lady, in genteel but very moderate circumstances, when 

presenting the clergyman of with a small sum for a 

charitable object, said, " You may put it down as the Wtdotv*s 
MUe^ sir," " Not so, my friend," replied the worthy pastor. 
*' 1 beg you may," the lady earnestly added ; " it is but a 
trifle." " I am aware of that, madam, but it is not all your 
iivitig^ How very few have in truth presented the " widow's 
mite," although many apply the passage to themselves. 



870 TBB AKsmioAir glehot. 

A ministeTi not favourable to the doctrine of the eternal 
election of the people of Christ, intending once to poode an 
aged woman, who was regarded as **a mother in brael,** 
said to her, ** Do you really believe that God choee you to 
salvation before you were bom X" Her answer was remarka- 
ble for its promptness. *<Oh, most certainly; for I know 
He never could have seen any thing in me for which to choose 
me stmre I was bom.'' 



A skeptic, meeting a clergyman of one of our large cities, 
with a view, probably, of showing his wit, asked, *< If we are 
to live after death, why have we not some certain knowledge 
of it ?" The clergyman, feeling it important sometimes to 
answer a fool according to his folly, asked in return, ^Why 
didn't you get some knowledge of this world before you came 
into it r 



*< If we go to war, father," said a bright-eyed boy to his 
clerical parent, ** from what part of the Bible shall you get a 
text for a new sermon ?" The good minister, being taken by 
surprise at the question, thought a moment, and then, smooth- 
ing the locks of the child with a sort of paternal pride, an- 
swered that he believed it would be from Lamentatians. 



Some years since, as the venerable Father Patterson of Phi- 
ladelphia, of excellent memory, was riding in a public convey- 
ance, through one of the most fertile counties of Pennsylvania- 
his attention was attracted .by the many large farms in that 
pari of the country, lie advmted the beauty of the land*:8p'.*i 
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t!ie richness of the soil, the luxuriance of vegetation, the ex- 
tensive meadows and ample fields waving with the yellow har- 
vest, and ripening for the sickle. As he looked abroad, over 
the highly cultivated fields, on the right hand and on the lefl, 
he said to a friend, *' Indeed, indeed, the Lord has many fine 
farms in this region ; but I fear He receives very little rent 
from them all." We fear this passing remark is applicable to 
farms in many other parts of this as well as other countries. 



That was a noble answer which was given by a clergyman 
to one of his acquaintances, when urged to drink wine at a 
wedding. 

** What ! Mr. M.,*' said one of the guests, ^< don't you drink 
wine at a wedding ?' 

** No, sir/' was the reply ; *< I will take a glass ot water." 

** But, sir," said the officious guest, << you recollect the ad- 
vice of Paul to Timothy, to take a little wine for his infirmity." 

** I have no infirmity," was the reverend gentleman's reply. 



As the Rev. Mr, Field, formerly of Westminster, Vermont, 
went to give his vote at an election, a man of opposite politics 
expressed his surprise at seeing him there; and, to confirm his 
objection, quoted the remark of the Saviour, that his " king- 
dom was not of this world." '* Has no man a right to vote," 
rejoined the witty clergyman, " unless he belongs to the king- 
dom of Satan ?" 



A minister writes : — In obtaining subscriptions (br a beiifi- 
Tolent purpose, I called upon a gentleman/m oiAoto^xtVoct^^siX 
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cities, who generously contributed to the object. Before leav 
ingy I said to him, '' How much, think you, will such an in- 
dividual subscribe ?" ** I don't know," said he, ^* but could 
you hear that man pray, you would think that he would give 
you all he is worth." So I called upon bim ; but, to my sur- 
prise, he would not contribute. As I was about to take my leave, 
I said to him, '* As I came to your house, I asked an individual 
what you would probably give? * I don't know,' said he, 'but 
could you hear that man pray, you would think he would give 
you all he is worth.' " The man's head dropped, tears gushed 
from his eyes, he took out his pocket-book, and gave mc 
seventy-five dollai^. 



Bishop Elliot, of Greorgia, has published a sermon, in which 
he says : — 

It will be a happy day for the church when her ciei^ and 
laity shall plant themselves firmly upon the four principles of 
this sermon : That wealth can be lawfiilly and innocently got- 
ten only by labour. That, in the choice of rulecs, virtue and 
wisdom are to be preferred to party. That education is not 
the mere acquisition of knowledge, but includes moral and re- 
ligious training. That the religion of Christ is not the fruit 
of excitement, but of scriptural instruction, united with prayer 
and watchfulness. Such principles would, in these days, make 
her members what Scripture says all Christians ought to be, a 
** peculiar people !" 



The Rev. John Elliot was once asked by a pious woman, 
who was vexed with a wicked husband, and bad company fre- 
quently infesting her house on his account, what she should 
do 7 " Take," said he, ''the Holy Bible into your hand, wlieu 
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bad company comes in, and that will soon drive them out of 
the house.'* 



A clergyman, in New York, not long since, remarked from 
the pulpit, while preaching on faith, that Faith was <* God's 
Magnetic Telegraph." One of his hearers, who was perhaps 
more inquisitive than thoughtful^ was desirous of knowing 
'< where the office is?" To which the admirable answer was 
given, "/n every lowly heart of prayer, ^^ 



An aged clergyman, in Baltimore, states, " that during the 
time he was chaplain to the Maryland Penitentiary, he took 
great pains to ascertain from the convicts, what was the com- 
mencement of their downward career ; and that the testimony 
of about ninety-nine out of a hundred was, that their career of 
wickedness commenced with S{Math4)reakingJ* 



A clergyman in New England, eminent for talents, was one 
day accosted by a parishioner, who highly commended some 
of his performances, of which he himself had a very low 
opim'on. After patiently hearing him a few minutes, the cler- 
gyman replied, ** My friend, all that you say gives me no better 
opinion of myself than I had before, but it gives me a much 
worse opinion of you." 



A venerable minister, who has preached some sixty-five 
years in the same place, being asked what was the secret of 
long life, replied, " Rise early, live temperately, work hard, 
and keep cheerful !" 

32 
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An English publication gives an anecdote of a clergyman 
of this country worth transcribing. He was desirous of com- 
municating the idea of faith to a little boy, and taking a chair, 
he placed it at a distance from him, and setting the boy upon 
it, told him to fall forward, and he would catch him. The boy 
had readily mounted the chair, but declined to fall jfbrward as 
requested. He wished to obey, but was afraid the clergyman 
would fail to catch him. He, however, put one hand on the 
mantelpiece, thinking to save himself if not caught ; but the 
minister told him that would not do-~he must trust to him 
alone ; adding that he would surely catch him, provided he 
would fall forward. The boy summoned all his courage, placed 
confidence in what had been said to him, he fell, and was im- 
mediately caught. The clergyman then told him that was 
faith, and that he wished him to go with the same confidence 
to Jesus Christ. Any child may comprehend this illustration; 
but alas, the disposition is too oflen manifested to lay hold of 
some " mantelpiece,"-HSomething in which self is interested, 
rather than go direct to the arms of the Saviour ! 



A Christian pastor, in America, was in the frequent habit, 
during the tours he made in his extensive parish, of stopping 
for a night at a village inn, and of continuing his journey the 
next day. On one occasion he found the principal apartment 
converted into a ball-room. The host apologized for his not 
being able to accommodate him as comfortably as usual ; but 
the pastor, without being disconcerted, asked to have his sup- 
per served to him in a corner of the room. When it was 
ready, he begged the assembly to grant him a few moments' 
silence, that he might, according to his practice, make an au- 
dible prayer before partaking of the meal. He accordingly 
commenced praying, but before he had finished, the dancers 
had disappeared. 
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A Universalist clergyman was once robbed on the road by 
a man who had formerly lived with him as a servant. Afler 
bis arrest, the preacher asked the man how he could be so base 
as to rob his old employer. The robber's answer speaks vo- 
lumes against the soul-destroying heresy: — "You yourself 
tempted me to commit this offence against the law ; for I have 
often heard you say, both in public and private, that all men 
will enjoy everlasting bliss after death, and that there is no such 
thing as eternal punishment in the next world. You thus 
removed my greatest fear: why should I dread the hssV* 



A NEW ENGLAND MINISTER. 

A WORTHY minister of the gospel, in one of the New Eng- 
land States, was in the habit of inviting any of his lay bre- 
thren, who might feel impelled by a sense of solemn duty, to 
exhort, or pray, or to perform any other religious acts which 
might to them seem proper, at the close of the preaching. It 
accordingly became a common practice, for some one or other 
of the members of the church to engage in exhortation or 
prayer, at the conclusion of the service. Among those who 
seemed anxious to take a part on such occasions, was a rough, 
uncouth sort of a lad, who would seldom permit an opportu* 
nity to pass, without ministering some word of admonition to 
the people. At ordinary times the forwardness of the lad 
produced no particular inconveaience. He was, therefore, ge* 
nerally permitted to go through his regular harangues. On one 
occasion, when the minister rose to preach, he saw in the meet- 
ing several very gcntecl-looking strangers, who had come io to 
hear his sermon, and appeared to be prepared to give very 
earnest heed. lie thought at the moment that it would b^ 
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fine opportunity for him to make a powerful impression upon 
the hearts of these strangers ; and prepared his mind for one 
of his best efibrts. Still he was apprehensive that if the boy 
got a chance to exhort at the end of the service, he might 
frustrate all the benefit of his sermon ; and he was therefore 
exceedingly anxious to close, and dismiss before the young 
man had time for his speech. But this could not be done; for 
the boy was watching his opportunity, and as soou as the 
preacher had finished, he commenced, and continued his speech 
for some time, to the no small mortification of the minister. 
AAer some time, this same preacher was travelling at a dis> 
tance from home, when he met a very interesting strangefi 
who appeared instantly to recognise him, and approached and 
cordially saluted him, after which the following conversation 
took place : 

Stranger. — ^Did I not have the pleasure of hearing yoa 

preach at , on a certain day, when there were several 

strangers of us present ? 

Minister, — ^I was preaching there at that time. 

Stranger, — I shall have reason to remember that day, nd 
only in time, but in eternity; for it pleased the Liord there to 
fasten an arrow in my heart, which lefl me uneasy and 
wretched, until I found peace in Christ. 

MiniSi£r, — 1 desire to be very thankful to Grod, that k 
was pleased to make my public ministry on that occasion, tkB 
means of doing good to you, and I shall ever desire to be ^so^ 
ble before him, for such honour put upon me. 

Stranger. — My friend, it is true that the Lord has made nOi 
as I trust, one of his jewels ; but I shall not sparkle in yov 
crown, in that day, but in the crown of that boy, who exhoitoi 
when you had done. The Lord made use of that boy to cowat 
my soul. 
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REV. DR. GRIFFIN. 

Dr. E. D. Griffin was oflon extromely folicitous in his allu- 
sions to Scripture, especially on public occasions. In his 
Memoir, we have an affecting account of the dangerous illness 
of his eldest daughter, and of his trials connected with it« 
Some years aderwards, when by marvellous grace that daughter 
had been brought into the kingdom of heaven, and had become 
the mother of children, she came forward, with her husband, 
according to the practice of the Christian denomination to which 
thoy belonged, to «* offer them to the Lord;" Dr. G. stood for 
a moment before he uttered a word, and then, with deep emo- 
tion, paid, in a way that aflected every person present to tears, 
^< I had not thought to see thy face ; and lo, God hath showed 
me also thy seed !" 



A PENITENT MINISTER. 



A CuRiBTiAN minister, writing from Boston to England in 
1705, remarks that the religion of the gospel is the grand 
restorative of the disturbed soul. In illustration of the remark, 
he states that he was once told a story by one of his hearers in 
reference to another, which he improperly believed, and made 
•ome strong remarks on the conduct of the oflTender. These 
were soon carried to him, losing nothing of their asperity on 
the road, and in his turn the ofiender was ofibnded; both were 
Tery angry, the one stayed from church, and the minister 
was rathor pleased than otherwise that he did so. 

AAer a short time the rupture was public, and each had a 
party to commend and another to censure him. The eon- 
science of the minister convicted him of wroDg«doiiig> but it 

3a* 
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was very long before he could persuade himself to do what 
was right. At length he went to his brother, whom he found 
quite indisposed to receive him. At last the minister said, 
** You are justified, sir, in yomr conduct on this occasion ; 1 
deserve it all, yea, and more than thisi and I can bear all 
with more ease than I can the reproaches of my own heart. I 
am come, sir, to acknowledge my error | I have done wrong 
in taking up a report of you, or saying any thing about you 
but to yourself; I beseech you to forgive me.** He was going 
on — but his friend rose, his face being sufiiised with tears, and 
would have spoken, but could not. He extended his hand, and 
it was received with as warm a heart as ever beat in a friend's 
bosom. Their hearts never cooled towards each other, till 
they were made cold by death, and doubtless their friendship 
shall extend throughout eternity. 



A UNITARIAN MINISTER. 

An o\A friend^ or Quaker, a few years since, happening one 
Lord's-day morning to meet a Universalist minister in frost 
of a meeting-house in Providence, R. I., fell into conversatioii 
with him upon his favourite doctrine of universal salvatioD. 
The minister endeavoured to support his system with consider- 
able warmth ; but the Quaker professed to doubt its correctness, 
which served to increase the zeal of his opponent. At length, 
finding it in vain to reason, he remarked, "Well, friend, I think 
thee must be very happy when walking round the market, and 
seeing men, women, and children of every description, to think 
that they are all safely bound to heaven." The Universalist 
could only reply, «* I don't know — I think we shall do veiy 
well, if we can make out faith enough for ourselves.'* 
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A METHODIST CLERGYMAN. 

Not many years ago, the Rev. Mr. , a native of Balti- 
more, was stationed by the Conference at Augusta, Greorgia, 
where, by his exalted piety, zealous devotion to the Christian 
cause, and uniform cheerfulness and kindness of disposition, 
he made many friends, who will long continue to remember 
him with sentiments of veneration and esteem. His eloquence, 
and especially his logical mode of reasoning, never failed to 
intefest and impress the minds of his hearers; but the old 
gentieman was of that old-fashioned school of preachers who 
eofertain a higher reverence for the sanctuary in which they 
worship, than for the feelings of any who dared to profane it 
by indecorous conduct, and quaint and harsh as it seemed to 
the thoughtless ofienders, he permitted none to interrupt the 
services, or deport themselves unbecomingly in his church, 
with impunity. 

It was his custom from time to time, whenever a travelling 
preacher chanced to be present to fill his place, to extend the 
sphere of his usefulness, by preaching in the neighbourhood 
wherever he could obtain a congregation. On one of these 
occasions he had gone to fulfil an afternoon appointment in 
Hamburg, on the opposite side of the river from Augusta, where, 
al that time, there was no regular preaching. He had ascended 
the pulpit, and was earnestly addressing a very respectfiil and 
attentive audience, when a man entered and seated himself in 
a conspicuous part of the room. After looking listlessly about 
him fiyr a few minutes, vainly endeavouring to adjust himself in 
a comfbitable position, he extended his person at full length 
upon the bench. The preacher paused in the midst of his dis* 
Goune, and fixed his eyes upon the reclining auditor. 

** My friend,'' said he, in the blandest tone, ** get up. Sit up 
in your seat as you should. You would not deport yourself 
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preacher; '*I did not desire to insult you, or to woumi your 
feelings unnecessarily; but you mu8t not oxpcvt mn to A|vo|(n 
gize for doing my duty as a faithful steward of thn hmiM 
of God." 

> «« Weill you come here next Sunday and prnnoh without 
making an apology, and you know what to dnpnnti utKin/* 
replied the man as he turned away. 

The following Sunday, true to his appointment, thn pr«?(i<thnr 
was there. The insulted auditor was thnm nlivo, and knpt h\n 
eyes steadfastly fixed on the preacher during i\w wb'Jn of h\n 
disooarse. But not the slightest allusion was nwfln to ih4 
occurreooe of the pn;vious Sunday. 

Afier the congregation were dismissed, the trmn P*\Um^ 
Mr. s OS before. 
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vidual was in his place, an attentive listener to the sermon. 
The meeting was an extremely interesting one, and did not 
break up until later than usual. 

Tills time the man did not accost him, nor did the worthy 
clergyman see him again for several days. But, about a week 
af\er the last meeting, as he was going down Broad street, he 
saw the man who had so solemnly promised him a whippiog, 
approaching him on the same side of the street. He easily 
guessed the object of his visit to Augusta, and determined to 
meet his fate as gracefully as possible. The man approached 
within a foot or two of the minister, and, with apparent timidity, 
drew a letter from his pocket, placed it in the clergyman's 
hands, and passed on, without uttering a single word. 

The first thought the worthy minister had was, that possibly 
the unhappy man had sent him a challenge ; but, on opening 
the letter, what was his surprise to read, 

Hambvro, 8. C^ April 10, 1883. 
** Respected Sir : — Enclosed you will find fifty dollars, a part 
of which I have collected from your Hamburg friends. It is 
tendered to you in acknowledgment of your praiseworthy 
efforts in the cause of religion. Hoping that you will continue 
to visit us, whenever your pastoral engagements will permit, I 
remain, Gratefully yours. 



»» 



Such was the happy result of faithful preaching. The good 
minister pleasantly remarked, that he would have no objection, 
every now and then, to receive such a flogging ; and continued 
to visit Hamburg whenever opportunities presented. 
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A NEW ENGLAND CLERGYMAN. 

As a minister was walking upon one of our eastern wharves, 
he heard a man in a fishing boat just pulled up, swearing very 
profanely, and resolved on reproving him. For this purpose 
be stepped up to the boat, and began to enquire concerning the 
manner of taking fish. The fisherman answered this enquiry 
by saying, that for one kind of fish he baited his hook with 
such a material, and for such other kind of fish, baited his 
hook with such an article. The clergyman asked, " Do you 
not take any without bait ?" " No," said the fisherman, " I 
never did but one ; one fool bit the naked hook." " Well," 
said the clergyman," the devil is a great fisherman, and to 
take the ambitious he baits with the honor of the world, and 
to take the avaricious he baits with silver and gold, and for the 
pleasure-seekers he baits with sensual gratifications, but the 
profane swearer is like your foolish fish, he bites at the naked 
hook. 



REV. DR. WITHERSPOON. 



The Rev. Dr. Witherspoon, formerly president of Princeton 
College, was once on board a packet ship, where, among other 
passengers, was a professed atheist. This unhappy man was 
very fond of troubling every one with his peculiar belief, and 
of broaching the subject as oden as he could get any one to 
listen to him. He did not believe in a God and a future state, 
not he ! By-and-bye there came on a terrible storm, and the 
prospect was that all would be drowned. There was much 
consternation on board, but no one was so greatly frightened 
as the professed atheist. In this extremity, he sought out the 
clergyman, and found him in the cabin, calm and collected, in 
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the midst of danger, and thus addressed him: <*Ofa, Dr. 
Witherspoon ! Dr. Witherspoon ! we're all going ; we have but 
a short time to stay. Oh, how the vessel rocks; we're all 
going ; don't you think we are, doctor 1" The doctor turned 
to him with a solemn look, and replied in broad Scotch, ^ Nae 
doubt, nae doubt, man; we're a' ganging; hut you and I 
dinna gang the same way." 



A GOOD PREACHER. 



How beautiful is simplicity ! Who can read the following 
illustrations of faith without emotion? 

A beloved minister of the gospel was one day speaking of 
that active living faith, which should at all times cheer the 
heart of the sincere follower of Jesus ; and related a beautiful 
illustration that had just occurred in his own family. 

He had gone into a cellar, which, in winter, was quite dark, 
and entered by a trap-door. A little daughter, only three 
years old, was trying to find him, and came to the trap-door; 
but, on looking down, all was dark^ dark — and she called, 
"Are you down cellar, papa?" 

" Yes ; would you like to come, Mary ?" 

" It is dark ; I canH come, papa." 

" Well, my daughter, I am right below you ; and I can seo 
you, though you cannot see me, and if you will drop yourself, 
I will catch you." 

" Oh ! I should fall ; I can't see you, papa." 

" I know it," he answered ; " but I am really here, and you 
shall not fall or hurt yourself. If you will jump, I will cati*h 
you safely." 

Little Mary strained her eyes to the utmost, but she coul«l 
catch no glimpse of her father. She hesitated, then advanced 
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a little farther, then, summoning all her resolution, she threw 
herself forward, and was received safely in her father's arms. 

A few days afler, she again discovered the cellar door open ; 
andy supposing her father to he there, she called, " Shall I 
come again, papa ?^' 

** Yes, my dear, in a minute,'^ he replied ; and had just time 
to reach his arms towards her, when, in her childish glee, she 
fell shouting into his arms, and, clasping his neck, said, ** I 
knetfff dear papa, I should not fall.'* 



REV. DR. BALDWIN. 

Thx Rev, Dr. Baldwin, when living in New Hampshire, was 
under an engagement to preach at some distance from home ; 
biiF having set out too late to reach the place of his appoint- 
mont^n the same day, he found himself at night on a rough 
ftnd^reary road, which lay, for the most part, through the 
woods. Being very much fatigued with his ride on horseback, 
he resolved to tarry, for the night, at the first house he might 
find. He came to a sort of cabin, at the door of which he 
knocked. A woman presented herself, of whom he begged 
the favour of a night's entertainment for himself and his 
horse. She eyed him suspiciously, for the doctor, (when in 
his <^d hat and threadbare clothes, was not particularly pre- 
possessing in his appearance,) but fmally told him that he 
might stay. The doctor put up his horse in the old, rickety 
bam, and then returned to the house. Here, upon a pine*wood 
table, he found a bowl of milk, a loaf of bread, and a small 
'Quantity of butter — the materials for his supper. The good 
woman, aAer giving him an invitation to be seated and partake, 
added, as she looked sarnestly in his face, ** There, such as 
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the house afibrds, I give you— |^ ycu are a good man^ U u 
good enough; and if you are not a good man^ it is €dtogether 
too goodJ*^ 



REV. MR BUSHNBL. 

Mr. Bushnel, of Utica, New York, a Wesleyan Methodist 
preacher, having business at a neighbouring town, was obliged, 
in consequence, to see the landlord of the village inn ; so he 
stopped at his house. When he entered the bar-room, he saw 
about twenty men, most of whom were intoxicated — several of 
them quite diiink. AAer a little time, one of them said some- 
thing to Mr. Bushnel, who replied in a courteous manner, and 
spoke of the subject of temperance. Immediately the attention 
of the assembly was arrested, and the eauae was deoounoed 
as the work of prie<«ts and politicians. 

Mr. Bushnel, finding it impossible to stem Ihe current of 
abuse by an appeal to their reason, proposed to sing a temper- 
ance song ; to which they all agreed, aad he accordingly com- 
menced the '^ Staunch Teetotaller." On glancing around the 
room, afler he had concluded, he observed the tear trickling 
down the cheek of almost everv man. The sentiment of the 
song, and the melodious, touching manner in which it was 
sung, had awakened their purest sensibilities — ^had carried 
their thoughts back to their families and firesides, surrounded, 
as they once were, with plenty, happiness, and afiection ; and 
then the contrast of a drunkard's home — ^its dark wretchedness 
and misery, were wisely presented to their minds ; and those 
hardened men could not resist the appeal, but acknowledged 
its truth by tears! The song was unanimously called for 
again, and their wishes were gratified by its repetition. Soon 
after, the landlord came in ; and Mr. B. was requested to re- 
peat it for his especial benefit. It produced the same efiect 
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upon him; and, afler he had concludedi he grasped him by 
the hand, and exclaimed, " I will never sell another glass of 
liquor as long as I live !" He acted immediately on his reso- 
lution, cut down his sign-post, and closed his bar ; the others 
promising to go to the temperance meeting that evening, and 
sign the pledge. . And they all did so, except one. 



REV. MR. WALKER. 

A DIFFICULTY having arisen in tlie Presbyterian church of 
Rome, New York, between the pastor and the people, a coun- 
cil was called. Mr. W. made out charges of slander against 
five or six of his brethren, and procured his witnesses. They 
also made out charges against Mr. W. for his imprc^)er expres- 
sions concerning them. But the council, soon after its organi- 
zation, decided, for certain reasons, that it was improper for 
them to act as a council in the case, and so dissolved. Thus 
the way to adjust the difficulties of the church seemed hedged 
up. Rev. Mr. L., of Auburn, now rose and delivered a solemn 
address to the church ; and his address was followed by a 
moving scene. One of the brethren who was complained of 
by Mr. W. had been to Sherburne, to engage Rev. Mr. Truair, 
of that place, as an advocate. In that town God was pouring 
out his Spirit,* and Mr. D. returned convicted of his errors. 
At this interesting moment he came forward, took his pastor 
by the hand, and made the most humble and melting confession 
of his faults. Mr. W. as frankly forgave him, and cordially 
embraced him as a friend and brother. No sooner had he 
done this than Mr. D. kneeled down and poured out his soul 
in an appropriate, humble, penitential prayer. Before he con- 
cluded, two-thirds of the audience were bathed in tears. He 
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was followed by addresses and prayers from some of the ooon- 
dl ; and then another was ready to cooiess his fiuilts, and then 
another, to the last of the accused ; each one taking Mr. Walk- 
er by the hand, and receiving forgiveness. He in turn asked 
their foigiveness wherein he had expressed himself improperly 
towards them. Pardon was also asked of the church, and 
cheerfully granted. This opened the door for Mr. W.'s friends, 
who, one after another, confessed whatever they had said, in 
an unchristian manner, against the opposite party. Thus two 
whole days, with the exception of time occupied in hearing 
two sermons, was spent in mutual confession and forgiveness. 
Before the council separated, they took the papers which con* 
tsined the charges on both sides, held them up to the view of 
the audience, declared they were about to make a bumt-sacn- 
lice of them, and committed them to the flames. On the even- 
ing of the second day, a conference meeting was held, in which 
several were so deeply impressed as to ask for prayers. From 
that time a revival of religion commenced. The above foots 
occurred in Rome in 1619-20. 



A CLERGYMAN IN VIRGINIA. 

A CLER07MAN in Virginia, speaking very highly in com- 
mendation of Legh Richmond's excellent tract^'^The Negro 
Servant,*' describes a very interesting scene in connection with 
it. He says that he was riding one day, and saw a group of 
coloured persons sitting under a tree, and eating their homely 
dinner. He asked them if they would like to hear an account 
of one of their own colour who became religious. They con- 
sented; and says he, *<I leaned against the tree, which spread 
out its branches far beyond us, and I began to read. There 
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was soon breathless attention. It was sultry noon«tide, and 
the leaves of the tree made no rustling. Sighs and groans 
were audible, though evidently suppressed ; and tears coursing 
one aAer another down their sable cheeks, showed that the 
story of poor William had reached their hearts." 



REV. JOHN COTTON. 



Th£ Rev. John Cotton, of Boston, was distinguished for his 
forbearance and meekness, which greatly contributed to his 
happiness and usefulness. When he was once told that his 
preaching was very dark and comfortless, he replied, " Let me 
have your prayers, brother, that it may be otherwise.** Having 
once observed to a person, who boasted of his knowledge of 
the book of Revelation, that he wanted light in those myste- 
ries, the man went home, and sent him a pound of candles ; 
which insolence only excited a smile. " Mr. Cotton," says 
Dr. Mather, "would not set the beacon of his great soul on 
fire at the landing of such a little cock-boat." A drunken fel- 
low, to make merriment for his companions, approached him 
in the street, and whispered in his ear, " Thou art an old fool." 
Mr. Cotton replied, " I confess I am so ; the Lord make both 
me and thee wiser than we are, even wise unto salvation." 



REV. DR. COKE. 



Ths following anecdote was related by Dr. Coke himself, to 
his brother in-law. 

In attempting to cross a river in the United States, Dr. Coke 

.S3* 
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missed the ford, and got into deep water, and was carried, with 
his horse, down the stream. Feeling himself in danger, he 
caught hold of a bough, and with some difficulty got upon dry 
land, but his horse was lost. AAer drying his clothes in the 
sun, he commenced to finish his journey on foot ; and at length 
met a man who directed him to the nearest village, telling him 

to inquire for a Mrs. , from whom, he had no doubt, he 

would receive very kind treatment. Dr. C. found the good 
lady^s house, and received all the kindness and attention she 
could show him. The next morning he proceeded on his 
journey. Afler a lapse of five years, the Doctor happened to 
be in America again. As he was on his way to one of the 
provincial conferences, in company with about thirty other per- 
sons, a young man requested to be allowed the favour of con- 
versing with him ; to which he assented with Christian polite- 
ness. The young man asked him if he recollected being in 
such a part of the States about five years before, to which he 
replied in the afiirmative. " And do you recollect, sir, in at- 
tempting to cross the river, being nearly drowned ?" " I re- 
member it quite well.*' *' And do you recollect going to the 
house of a widow lady in such a village ?" " 1 remember it 
well," said the doctor, " and never shall 1 forget the kindness 
she showed me." " And do you remember, when you departed, 
leaving a tract at that lady's house ?" " I do not recollect 
that," said he, ** but it is very possible that I might do so.'' 
** Yes, sir," said the young man, " you did leave there a tract, 
which that lady read, and the Lord blessed the reading of it 
to the conversion of her soul ; it was also the means of the 
conversion of several of her children and neighbours; and 
there is now in that village a flourishing Christian society." 
The tears shed by Dr. Coke showed something of the feelings 
of his heart. The young man resumed, " I have not, sir, quite 
told you all. I am one of that lady's children, and owe my 
conversion to God, to the gracious influence with which he ac- 
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companied the reading of that tract to my mind ; and I am, 
Dr. Coke, on my way to conference, to be proposed as a 
preacher." 



REV. MR. CROSS. 

This gentleman is one of the colporteurs of the American 
Tract Society, and the following interesting anecdote of the 
success of his labours was related by the Rev. S. T. Wells. 

While visiting from house to house, with an elder of Rev. 
Mr. J.'s church, they came to the hut of a coal-di^er. "We will 
not go into that house," said the elder, " the man is so wicked, 
it would be of no use." Mr. Cross maintained that such were 
the very men he was sent to. They entered the hut, which 
indicated great poverty both within and without, and found sit- 
ting on a broken bench in the corner, a large athletic man, 
nearly naked. He had remained unwashed so long that the 
coal-dust lay like scales all over his body. The face of his 
wife was black and swollen with bruises which he had given 
her, and his own countenance was very fierce. "We have 
come," said Mr. Cross, "to sell you some good religious books, 
and to have some conversation with you on the subject of re- 
ligion." "I have no money, sir," he said, " and don't want 
any of your books." " If you have no money," said Mr. 
Cross, " you shall have the books and welcome. You have a 
soul, and you must die ; you are not prepared to die now, are 
you, friend ?" His eye, which had been fixed with a savage 
glare upon him till this question, lowered a little, and began to 
soften, and he replied that he was not ready to die. Before 
Mr. Cross led him, he wept like a child, and told him that ho 
was the first man who had ever come there to talk with him 
about his soul. 
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Till following anecdote is full of instruction, both aa illtt- V^o 
trativc of Dr. Mather^s ingenuity in the communication of £• |.^'^. 
vine truth, and as suggesting a valuable hint to ministers ot 
the present day. 

In the year 1696, Bommaseen, a chief of the American 
Indians, was a prisoner in Boston, with some others of lus 
countrymen. He desired a conference with one of the Boston 
ministers ; Dr. Mather waited upoD him, and was told that he 
wished to hg instructed in the Christian religion, for he was 
afraid that the French had imposed upon them in what they 
had taught them respecting Christianity. The doctor inquired 
of him what appeared to them most suspicious in the instruc- 
tions of the French, and Bommaseen said that they had told 
him that the Lord Jesus Christ was of the French nation ; that 
his mother, the Virgin Mary, was a French lady ; that English- 
men murdered him ; and that as he rose from the dead, and 
had ascended to heaven, all who would recommend themselves 
to his favour must avenge his quarrel on the English, as far as 
they could. The doctor, knowing that the best medium of 
communicating religious knowledge to the Indians was to deal 
much in similitudes, began to think of some suitable imager}', 
and as a cup of drink stood upon the table, he employed that 
ns his medium of instruction. 

lie told them that the Lord Jesus had given to men a good 
religion, which might be compared to the good drink in the cup 
on the table. That if we take this good religion, like the good 
drink, into our hearts, it will do us good, and preserve us from 
(loath. That the Bible, God*s book, is the cup wherein that 
good drink of religion is offered unto us. That the French, 
having the cup of good drink in their hands, had put yv>i- 
i^on into it, and then made the Indians drink, and that this 
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^de them mad, leading them to kill the English, though 
^y knew it would end in their own destruction. That it 
^B plain the English had put no poison into the drink, 
^>^ they set the cup wide open, and invited all men, even 
^ Indians, into whose language Mr. Elliot had translated 
^ Bible, to come and see before they tasted; but that 
bey might fairly infer the French had put poison into the 
ood drink, because they kept the cup closely shut, (not 
aying given them the Bible,) and kept their hands to the eyes 
r the Indians when they put it to their mouths. 

The poor Indians, having expressed their satisfaction with 
hat he had said, entreated him farther to explain about the cup 
' good drink and the poison. He then, in the most simple 
anner, placed before them the chief points of Christianity ; and 
owed them how the Catholics had poisoned and corrupted 
ost of its truths, and that it was important for them to dis- 
iguish between truth and error. He then said — *' To obtain 
e pardon of your sins, you must confess them to God, and 
ay that he would pardon them for the sake of Jesus Christ, 
10 died for poor sinners ; and if you place your eye on Jesus 
irist only, when you beg the pardon of your sins, God will 
rgive them. You need confess your sins to none but God, 
oept in cases where men have known your sins, or have 
en hurt by them ; but even then, none but God can pardon 
em." He then showed them how the French had corrupted 
e truth, by enjoining them to confess their sins to a priest, to 
rry skins to him, and to do penance at his bidding. 
The poor creatures were much delighted with this discourse 

the doctor, fell at his feet, kissed his hands, and showed 
ery mark of affection. Bommaseen, lining his eyes and 
lods to heaven, said, ** Sir, I thank you for these things ; I 
solve to spit up all the French poison ; you shall be my fa- 
er, I will be your son ; I beseech you continue to instruct me 
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in that reUgion, which may bring me to the sidvation of my 
soul." 



Dr. Franklin once received a very useful lesson firom the 
excellent Doctor, which he thus relate in a letter to his son :-^ 

The last time I saw your father, was in 1724. On taking 
my leave, he showed me a shorter way out of the house, by a 
narrow passage, which was crossed by a beam over head. We 
were still talking as I withdrew, he accompanying me behind, 
and I turning towards him, when he si^id hastily, " Stoop, 
stoop !" I did not understand him till I felt my head hit against 
the beam. He was a man who never missed an opportunity 
of giving instruction ; and upon this he said to me, *' You are 
young, and have the world before you ; learn to stoop as you 
go through it, and you will avoid many hard thumps*" This 
advice, thus beat into my head, has frequently been of use to 
me ; and I oflen think of it, when I see pride mortified, and 
misfortune brought upon people by their carrying their heads 
too high. 



Dr. Mather was remarkable for the sweetness of his temper, 
lie took some interest in the political concerns of his coivitry, 
and, on this account, as well as because he faithfully reproved 
iniquity, he had many enemies. Many abusive letters were 
sent him, all of which he tied up in a packet, and wrote upon 
the cover, " Libels ; — Father, foi^ve them." 



I happened once, says Dr. Mather, to be present in the room 
where a dying man could not leave the world until he lamented 
to a minister whom he had sent for, the unjust calumnies and 
injuries which he had often cast upon him. The minister asked 
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be poor penitent what was the occasion of this ahusiye con- 
iuct ; whether he had been imposed upon by any false report. 
The man made this answer : '<No, sir, it was merely this ; I 
bought you were a good man, and that you did much good in 
he world, and therefore I hated you. Is it possible, is it possi- 
ble," he added, << for such a wretch to find pardon ?" 

What a contrast did the character of the doctor himself pre- 
sent to all this ! It was his laudable ambition to say, that '' He 
lid not know of any person in the world who had done him any 
11 office but he had done him a good one for it." 



AN AGED CLERGYMAN 



An aged clergyman, in the State of New York, not long 
lince gave a very interesting narrative of scenes in which he 
^as personally concerned. 

Two young men from Birmingham, in England, emigrated 
;o the United States in 1793. On the vessel arriving in sight 
5f her destined port, a storm suddenly arose, the ship was 
tvrecked, and the two brothers, always affectionately attached 
:o each other, died locked in each other's arms. Their bodies 
i)eing washed ashore, they were decently buried, and our re- 
irerend friend preached a funeral sermon from the counsel of 
Solomon, " Boast not thyself of to-morrow, for thou knowest 
not what a day may bring forth." It was ascertained from 
:heir papers from whence they came, and how their friends 
:ould be addressed : the minister wrote to their widowed molhcr, 
now most affectingly bereaved of her sons, and deeply sym- 
pathized with her under her accumulated sorrows. A corre- 
spondence ensued, and our friend ultimately received a piece of 
plate with a suitable inscription on it, recording his kindness. 
Thiti he carefully placed in his study. 

Many years afterwards, a gentleman from England, over- 
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uken in a violebt storm, sought for ahdter at the house of the 
minister, where he was invited to stay for the night. As, on 
the next morning, he was looking over the worthy pastor's 
study, bis eye caught the plate, the inscription on which he 
read with deep interest, for these young men were his cousins. 
The character of the subsequent intercourse between the minis- 
ter and his new friend need not be described. 



REV. MR. BENNETT. 



Thk following is an extract from an anniversary sermon, 
delivered by the Rev. Mr. Bennett, of Wobum, Mass. The 
introductory remarks are so judicious in their character, and 
are so very naturally connected with the anecdote which fol- 
lows, that no apology will be needed for their appearance : — 

1 am sorry to say it, the first open complaint is made against 
the pastor, in three cases out of four, by a deacon of the church. 
Deacons, the world over, are like Jeremiah's figs — that is, very 
sweet or very sour. They either aid their pastor, and, like 
Aaron and Hur, stay up his hands, or decidedly the reverse. 
It is a sober fact, and it ought to make the ears of such dea- 
cons tingle, that at least three out of four of all the ministers 
in New England, who have been driven away from their peo- 
pie, have been driven away by deacons ; by men who, in one 
respect, have with a vengeance " magnified their office." 1 
might point you to numerous examples all over the land. But 
1 forbear. I thank God, however, that J have never been 
plagued by such deacons. I have never had the slightest diffi- 
culty with any of my deacons, except in a single instance, and 
that lasted but five minutes. It was with good deacon Wyman, 
at the commencementof the Temperance Reformation in 1826. 
Some one had told him that I said at a church meeting that 1 
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would never drink another drop of ardent spirit, (unless or- 
dered by a phyfliician,) or give it to a worknrmn or a visitor, 
while I lived. The deacon called upon me the next day, and 
asked roe if I said so. I told him I did^ and should stick to it, 
at all hazards. ^' Well," said he, << then you will not be a mi- 
nister of this parish three months.'' "Very well," said I, "I 
have taken ray stand, aikd if I knew I should be drawn in 
quarters within three months, if I did not recant, I would not 
do it." Said the deacon, " You are a crazy man, and I will 
not talk with you ;" and arose to go out of my house, when I 
thus accosted him : "Deacon Wyman, the next time you enter 
your closet, will you ask God to teach you by his Spirit, who 
is right on this subject, you or I ?" "I tell you," said he, " I 
will not talk with you," and marched out of doors. The next 
morning, long before sunrise, some one knocked— I went to 
the door, and behold, there stood deacon W3rman. He instantly 
grasped my hand, and, with tears rolling down his chedcs, ex- 
claimed, ** My dear pastor, I went home from your house yes* 
terday, and in accordance with your advice, retired to my 
closet, and asked God to teach me by his Spirit, who was right 
in r^;ard to the use of ardent spirits, you or I. In five minutes 
a flood of light broke in upon my mind, and I was fully con- 
vinced that you were right, and I was wrong. And now," said 
he, " go ahead with your temperance reformation — to the day 
of my death I will do all in my power to sustain you." He 
was as good as his word. He did sustain me as long as he 
lived." 



REV. DR. L. 



It has been well said that weighty solemn sentences, dropped 
into the ear of the sinner in private, are often far nnore useful 
than even the most elopuent sermons. Some years since, 

34 
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Mr. B.9 a worldly man, who dealt in lottery tickets, was one 
of the committee of supply for a rich evangelical congregation, 
and the Rev. Dr. L. was invited to supply the pulpit for a 
Sabbath or two. On their way from the meeting-house to the 
residence of Mr. B., Dr. L., who had discovered that several 
persons had been opposed to his being invited to preach, re* 
marked, " If I had known that so many had been opposed to 
me, I do not know that I should have preached; but I have 
one consolation — ^I preached the truth to them." *< Yes,*' re- 
plied Mr. B., somewhat hesitatingly. The faithful minister 
then looked him full in the face, and said to him, with great 
solemnity and emphasis, **Why do you not believe it thenV^ 
The inquiry seemed to strike him dumb; he retired to reflect, 
to we^ over his misspent life, to repent and pray. The 
solemn inquiry, of which conscience told him the justice, was 
like ** a nail fastened in a sure place.*' He was soon brought 
to " the feet of Jesus, clothed, and in his right mind," and be- 
came one of the most active and useful Christians in the city 
of his residence. 



A WISE CLERGYMAN. 

"An Atheist !" exclaimed a devout clergyman, when Mr. B. 
was introduced to him to advocate the cause of infidelity ; *• it 
is impossible." 

"Yes, sir," said Mr. B., " I am an Atheist; and I should 
be glad of an argument, as I hold it impossible for any man to 
prove that there is a God ; and, sir," r 

" But hold," said the minister; " I must first be satisfied that 
you are an Atheist." 

" Well, sir," said Mr. B., " do I not tell you that I am so ?" 

" But, my Bible." said the minister, " declares that every 
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human heart, which of course includes yours, is not only des- 
perately wicked, but deceitful above all things; and the Holy 
Ghost, therefore, asks, Who can know it? Peradventure, you 
may be deceived in this matter." 

"But, sir," said Mr. B., "^ I not know what I believe? — 
am I not a rational creature?" 

" Well," said the minister, " let us try the point. I will pro- 
pose a test to which you can submit without difficulty or 
trouble; if you will pledge yourself to pursue the course which 
I shall direct, I will then proceed to the argument which you 
seem so much to desire." 

"I do not wish?" said Mr. B., "to pledge myself thus blindly 
to do any thing. What would you have me to do?" 

" It shall be," said the minister, " such a thing as shall be 
perfectly consistent with your professed belief, and reasonable, 
and easy. If (yourself being the judge) it shall not be so, 
according to your own scheme^ you shall be under no obliga- 
tion to perform it." 

"Very well," said Mr. B. promptly, "I will. What do you 
propose, sir?" 

" This night," said the minister, "when deep sleep shall fall 
upon man, and thick darkness shall cover the world, you shall, 
taking solemn thought, and afler deep meditation, walk delibe- 
rately and alone to yonder hill, and in the thick darkness of the 
forest which covers its summit, you shall stand and raise your 
eyes and your clenched hands to the firmament above you, and 
then shall declare: — * There is no God who created me — There 
is no God who preserves me — There is no God whom I fear.' 
Will you do this?" 

The Atheist was confounded with the proposition. 

"Oh," said the minister, you are no Atheist; I was sure 
you were mistaken. We agree on this point. There is no 
ground for an argument." 
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REV. MR. HULL. 

Father Hull was a preacher of the old school^ ooonected 
with the South Carolina conference. Passing along the high- 
way one evening, in a strange and wicked part of the country, 
weary and faint, he called at a respectahle-looking house to 
ask for a lodging. After a while, as he sat by the fireside, a 
number of well-dressed ladies and gentlemen entered his roonit 
and very shortly they began to dance to the music of a tioUd. 
It was a ball, at which the stranger looked silently on. At 
length a partner was wanted, and the old gentleman was in* 
vited to take the floor. <* Certainly, madam," he replied, walk- 
ing out on the floor as he spoke; ^*but I have long made it a 
rule never to commence any business till I have asked the 
direction of the Lord, and his blessing upon it. Will you all 
join in the prayer with me?" He instantly fell on his knees, 
and began to pray. Some kneeled, others stood still, all were 
petrified with astonishment. In prayer he was intensely earn- 
jst and powerful, and the heavens and the earth seemed drawn 
together. Some groaned, others shrieked aloud, and many fell 
prostrate like dead men on the floor. The dance was turned 
into a religious meeting, from which many dated their conver- 
sion to God, and was the commencement of an extensive 
revival 



REV. JOHN 8UMMERFIELD. 



On a journey in the stage from Brunswick to Trenton, this 
worthy young clergyman, with two others, occupied the mid- 
dle scat. His pale, youthful countenance, with his general 
appearance, led an elderly respectable gentleman, who occu- 
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ed the'froDt Beat, to suppoie Um to have been a student from 
rinceton college. Under this impression, he requested him, 
-rather peremptonfy^ however,— to change seats. Though 
rock with surprise, rather peihaps at the manner in which 
le request was made, th»n at the request itself, afler a mo- 
lentary hesitation— diiering which his pale cheek was tinged 
ith a momentary flash— he changed seats without uttering a 
'ord. Of all in the stage, not one, on the ground of health, 
irhich was the reason assigned afterwards for making the re« 
uesi,) required accommodation so much as Mr. S. As it was, 
le change of seat afiected him considerably. It is pleasant to 
dd, however, that the gentleman having arrived in Trenton, 
od discovered his mistake, took the earliest opportunity to 
pologize to him, and by the greatest kindness endeavoured to 
xnove any unpleasant leeling which he might inadvertently 
ave occasioned. The meek spirit of his Master, with which 
[r. S. was imbued, led him at once to forget the occurrence, 
nd to cherish the most sincere gratitude for all the afler kind« 
ess of this gentleman, with whom an interesting correspond- 
nce was kept up. 



It has been well remarked that that clergyman cannot have 
le feelings of a pastor, who does not cherish special love for 
le young of his flock. The following is one of many instances 
r attention to the Iambs of the Christian fold in the life of this 
ighly popular minister: — 

A boy, about eleven years of age, after one of his sermons 
» children, remained till the congregation had nearly dispersed, 
hen he attracted Mr. Summerfield's notice; who, stepping 
rrward, said, " My little boy, do you want any thing with 
let**— The little fellow appeared overcome with his feelings, 
ad could only say, "Mr. Summerfield.*' ^•Well, my love, 
hat do you want with Mr. Summerfield?** The boy, being 

34«' 
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now eooounged, said that he wished Mr. Smnmerfield wouU 
call at his mother's houses on inquiring where his mother 
lived, the name of the street and the number of the house were 
given. **What is your name?'-— ^* John Brown,*' replied the 
boy. ^ Well, John Broym, to-morrow at eleven o'clock, I shall 
pay you a visit.'' Accordingly, at the time appointed, Mr. 
Summerfield waited upon him ; he found John busily employed 
sweeping and fixing the fire, and preparing for his visitor. 
** W^l, John, here I am, according to my appotntment.''—- John 
requested him to take a seat, until he had found his mother. 
She was a pious woman, and said that her son had heard him 
preach, whenever he had addressed the children, and that his 
mind in consequence had been much impressed. Blr. S. knelt 
down and prayed with them; and before be went away, 
encouraged John, and gave him some good advice; entered 
his name on the list of those for whom he felt a peculiar inte< 
rest, and told him that he should keep his eyes upon him; re- 
questing him to come and speak to him whenever be had an 
opportunity, that he might ascertain what progress his little 
friend John Brown was making. Carping criticism, or cold 
philosophy may despise these little traits of character, but mi- 
nisterial wisdom will admire them. 



REV. DR. J. M. MASON. 

EvEsr one, says the late Rev. Dr. J. M. Mason, of New 
York, has remarked the mixed and oflen ill-assorted company, 
which meet in a public packet or stage<-coach. The conversa- 
tion, with all its variety, is commonly insipid, frequently dis- 
gusting, and sometimes insuffferablo. There are exceptions. 
An opportunity now and then occurs of spending an hour in a 
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manner not unworthy of rational b^gs ; and the incidents of a 
ataga-coaeh may produce or promote salutary impressions. 

A Hbw years ago, one of the stages which ply between the 
two principal cities of the United States of America, was filled 
with a group which could never have been drawn together by 
mutual choice. In the company was a young man of social 
temper, alSable manners, and considerable information. His 
accent was barely suiSicient to show that the English was not 
his native tongue $ and a very slight peculiarity in the pro- 
nuneiatioii of the ^ showed him to be a Hollander. He had 
early entered into military life, had borne both a Dutch and a 
French commission, had seen real service, had travelled, was 
master of the English language, and evinced, by his deport- 
ment, that he was no stranger to the society of gentlemen. He 
had, however, a fault, too common among military men, and 
loo absurd to find an advocate among men of sense-^he swore 
very profanely and frequently. 

While the horses were changing, a gentleman who sat on 
the same seat with him took him by the arm, and requested 
the favour of his company in a short walk. When they were 
so far retired as not to be overheard, the former observed, 
''Although I have not the honour of your acquaintance, I per- 
ceive, sir, that your habits and feelings are Uiose of a gentle- 
man, and that nothing can be more repugnant to your wishes 
than giving unnecessary pain to any of your company." He 
started, and replied, ''Most certainly, sir ! I hope I have com- 
mitted no o^nce of that sort ?" 

m 

" You will pardon me," replied the other, "for pointing out 
an instance in which you have not altogether avoided it." 

** Sir," said he, "I shall be much your debtor for so friendly 
an act; for, upon my honour, I cannot conjecture in what I 
have transgressed." 

^U you, sir," continued the former, " had a very dear 
friend, to whom you were under unspeakable obligations, 
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should you not be deeply wounded by any di8ieq>ect to hSatii 
or even by bearing bis name introduced, and used wilb a fre- 
quency of repetition and a levity of air, inoompattble with the 
regard due to bis character?" 

<< Undoubtedly, and I should not permit it ; but I know not 
that I am chargeable with such indecorum to any of your 
friends." 

** Sir, my God is my best friend, to whom I am under iofi* 
nite obligations. I think you must recollect that you have 
very frequently, since we commenced our journey, taken bis 
name in vain. This has given to me, and others of the oom* 
pany, severe pain." 

'' Sir," answered he, with very ingenuous-emphasis, " I have 
done wrong ; I confess the impropriety. I am ashamed of a 
practice which I am aware has no excuse ; but I have \mpet' 
ceptibly fallen into it, and I really swear without being con* 
scious that I do so. I will endeavour to abstain from it in 
future ; and, as you are next to me on the seat, I shall thank 
you to touch my elbow as often as I trespass." This was 
agreed upon; the horn sounded, and the travellers resumed 
their places. 

For the space of four or Cive miles, the officer's elbow was 
jogged every few seconds. He always coloured, but bowed, 
and received the hint without the least symptom of displea- 
sure ; and, in a few miles more, so mastered his propensity to 
swearing, that not an oath was heard from his lips Tor the rest 
of his journey, which was the greater part of it. 

After this, he was more grave ; and, having ruminated some 
time, after surveying first one and then another of the com- 
pany, turned to his admonisher, and addressed him thus : 

" You are a clergyman, I presume, sir?" 

" I am considered as such." 

He paused ; and then, with a smile, indicated bis disbelief 
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in Divine revelation in a way which called for further conver* 
sation on this subject. 

He avowed himself an infidel, and an animated conversation 
followed. At length he exclaimed, <* I own I am beaten, com- 
pletely beaten ; I have nothing more to say." 

A silence of some minutes succeeded; when the young 
military traveller said to his theological friend, <* I have studied 
all religions, and have not been able to satisfy myself." 

" No, sir," answered he ; " there is one religion which you 
have not yet studied." 

" Pray, sir," cried the officer, roused and eager, " what is 
that ?" 

" The religion," replied the other, " of salvation through 
the redemption of the Son of God ; the religion which will 
sweeten your pleasures, and soften your sorrows ; which will 
give peace to your conscience, and joy to your heart ; which 
will bear you up under the pressure of evils here, and shed the 
light of immortality on the gloom of the grave. This religion, 
[ believe, sir, you have yet to study." 

The officer put his hands upon his face; then, languidly 
clasping them, allowed them to fall down, forced a smile, and 
said, with a sigh, " We must all follow what we think best." 
His behaviour aderwards was perfectly decorous, but nothing 
further is known of him. 



To a young infidel, who was scoffing at Christianity, on 
account of the misconduct of some of its professors. Dr. Mason 
once said, " Did you ever know an uproar to be made because 
an infidel went astray from the paths of morality ?" The in- 
fidel admitted that he had not. " Then, don't you see," asked 
Dr. M., " that by expecting the professors of Christianity to 
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Im holy, you admit it to be a holy religion, and thus pay it the 
highest compliment in your power?" The young man wai 
silent 



The Doctor was once requested to visit a lady in dying circum- 
stances, who, together with her husband, openly avowed infidel 
principles, though they attended on his ministry. On ap- 
proaching her bedside, he asked her if she felt herself a sinner, 
and perceived the need of a Saviour. She frankly told him, 
she did not; and that she wholly disbelieved the doctrine of a 
Mediator. "Then," said the doctor, "I have no consolation 
for you ; not one word of comfort. There is not a single pas- 
sage in the Bible that warrants me to speak peace to any one 
who rejects the Mediator provided for lost sinners. You must 
abide the consequences of your infidelity." Saying that, he 
was on the point of leaving the room, when some one said, 
** Well, but. Doctor, if you cannot speak consolation to her, you 
can pray for her." To this he assented, and kneeling down 
by the bedside, prayed for her as a guilty sinner, just sinking 
into hell ; and then, arising from his knees, he led the housi'* 
A day or two after. Re received a letter from the lady herself, 
earnestly desiring that he would come and see her without 
delay. He immediately obeyed the summons; but what was 
his amazement, when, on entering the room, she held out her 
hand to him, and said, with a benignant smile, **It is all true; 
all that you said on Sunday is true. I have seen myself the 
wretched sinner which you described me to be in prayer. 1 
have seen Christ that all-sufficient Saviour you said he was; 
and God has mercifully snatched me from the abyss of infi- 
delity in which I was sunk, and placed me on the Rock of ages. 
There I am secure; there I shall remain. I know in whom I 
have believed!" Ail this was like a dream to him; but she 
proceeded, and displayed as accurate a knowledge of the way 
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salvation revealed in the gospol, and as firm a reliance on 
» as if she had been a disciple of Christ for many years. Yet 
^ere was nothing like boasting op presumption — all was hu- 
mility, resignation, and confidence. She charged her husband 
D educate their daughter in the fear of God ; and, above all, to 
eep from her those novels and books of infidel sentimentality, 
y which she had nearly been brought to ruin. On the even- 
\g of the same day, she expired, in fulness of joy and peace 
I believing. 

The account which the Doctor received from her attendants 
as, that his prayer at his first visit was fastened on her 
ind, — that soon after he left her, she became alarmed re- 
jecting the state of her soul, — that at one period, though her 
)ice had previously been so feeble that she could scarcely be 
sard, yet her cries were distinctly audible from the second 
x>r to the cellar of the house, and that at length she found 
»ce in believing in Christ as he is exhibited in the gospel. 



Dr. Mason was accustomed to visit some small congrega- 
>ns in the country, and was returning from one of these ex- 
irsions, when he stopped at a house for some refreshment. 
3me bread and milk were handed to him, which he ate with 
1 iron spoon. On his return, he smilingly mentioned the cir- 
imstance among his friends ; and his remark about the iron 
)oon soon reached the ears of his kind hostess. She replied, 
ith grief, that she was sorry Dr. Mason had made himself 
erry at her expense: for if she had possessed a silver spoon, 
3 should certainly have used it: as it was, she furnished him 
ith the best she had. This being related to him, he mounted 
[8 horse, and rode more than fifty miles, to apologize for his 
loughtless speech, and to ask the old lady's pardon. 
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C 



REV. MR. WORCESTER. 



Thb Rev. Mr. Worcester, of Salem, at a CoDveDtion, saiJ, 
that as he was once putting on his over-coat to go out on i 
visit to his parishioners, he heard a loud and unusual knock at 
the door. He opened it, and there stood a niiserahle-kx>king 
man in a state of intoxication. He was kindly invited to come hg: 
in, and he did so. << You donU know me,'* said the strangerATi 
<< but I know you. My mother is a member of your church, \^ 
and I used to go to your father's meeting.** A long conversa- 
tion ensued, in which the minister caught the substance of his 
story. He had known him when they were boys, but not 
since. The unfortunate being had become an infidel, and a 
degraded drunkard, and actually debated on his way, whether 
to eat opium and die, or go and see the minister, and let bini 
know his case. Finally he determined on the latter course. 
He had then been drinking, but afler serious, solemn conversa- 
tion, he determined to drink no more. A day or two after, Mr. 
Worcester called to see him, and found him in the depths of de- 
spair on account of his sins. " I had never seen," said Mr. Wor- 
cester, **such misery; but I pointed him to *the Lamb of God, 
which taketh away the sins of the world.' At length he found 
peace and forgiveness at the cross of Christ, and finally, with 
his wife, united with my church ; and, as I see the individual 
in this house, I will only say he has since sustained an honour- 
able and consistent profession." 

Mr. Worcester sat down, when an individual, of a gentle- 
manly bearing, rose and said, 'M am the individual to whom 
the pastor has referred ; and it is all true." He spoke for soiu ' 
lime, with much force, and related the trials he had goiu* 
through by imbibing infidel principles, and following the path** 
of intemperance; and his remarks were laid up in many a 
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, who felt then, as they never felt before, the stupendoun 
^e that may be produced by total abstinence, and the influ* 
of the faithful ministerc of true religion. 



REV. J. ARMSTRONG. 



vERAL years ago, the Rev. James* Armstrong preached at 
lony, near the Wabash ; when a physician of that place, 
tfessed deist or infidel, called on his associates to accom* 
him while he ** attacked the Methodists," as he said. At 
he asked Mr. Armstrong if he followed preaching to save 
. He answered in the affirmative. He then inquired, 
I you ever see a soul?" "No." "Did you ever hear a 
•" " No." " Did you ever taste a soul ?" " No." " Did 
5ver smell a soul ?" " No." " Did yoii ever feel a soul ?" 
s, thank God," said Mr. Armstrong. "Well," said the 
or, " there are four of the five senses against one, that 
I is a soul." Mr. Armstrong then asked the gentleman if 
as a doctor of medicine, and he was also answered in the 
native. He then asked the doctor, " Did you ever see a 
?" " No." " Did you ever hear a pain ?" " No." Did 
ever taste a pain ?" " No." " Did you ever smell a pain ?" 
." "Did you ever feel a pain?" "Yes." Mr. Armstrong 
said, "There are also four senses against one, to prove 
there is no such thing as a pain ; and yet, sir, you know 
there is a pain, and I know there is a soul." The doctor 
ared confounded, and walked off. 



86 
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A CLERGYMAN AT NEW ORLEANa 

A Presbyterian minister, American by birth, but of Scat<l;,^ 
tish parentage, happening to.be in New Orleans some timeagOtl(^ 
was asked to visit an old Scottish soldier who had wandered tDj 
that city, sickened, and was conveyed to the hospital. On hk 
entrance, and on announcing his errand, the Scotchman toMj 
him, in a surly tone, that he desired none of his visits, — ^tbttL 
he knew how to die without the aid of a priest. In vain he 
informed him that he was no priest, but a Presbyterian minis- 
ter, come to read to him a portion of the word of Grod, and to 
speak to him of eternity. The Scotchman doggedly refused to 
hold any conversation with him, and he was obliged to take 
his leave. Next day, however, he called again, thinking that 
the reflection of the man on his own rudeness would prepare 
the way for a better reception. But his tone and manner were 
equally rude and repulsive; and at length he turned himself ia 
bed, with his face to the wall, as if determined to hear nothing 
and relent nothing. The minister bethought himself, as a last 
resource, of the hymn well known in Scotland, the composition 
of David Dickson, minister of Irvine, beginning, " O mother 
dear, Jerusalem, when sJtall I come to thee^"* which his Scot- 
tish mother had taught him to sing to the tune of " Dundee." 
He began to sing his mother's hymn. The soldier listened hx 
a few moments in silence, but gradually turned himself round, 
with a relaxed countenance, and the tear in his eye, to inquire, 
"Wha learned you that?" "My mother," replied the minister; 
"And so did mine," rejoined the now softened soldier, whose 
heart was opened by the recollections of infancy and of country, 
and now gave a willing ear to the man that had found the Scot- 
tish key to his heart. 
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REV. MR. CASE. 

JUS valued minister relates a very interesting and striking 

rersion, which may show us the possibility of a work of 

ne mercy in the heart of a sinner, afler he has ceased to 

communication with the outward world, though assuredly 

m furnish no rational ground for indolence and presump- 

•^^^ 

. Mrs. D., whom he baptized in Charleston, Maine, in 1611, 
n but a young lady, was one of a party who rode out on a 
^h, drawn by two horses, on the river from Hampden to 
gor ; the ice gave way, and she, with her companions, was 
iged beneath the watery element. Happily, however, the 
s of the whole party were saved. During this immersion, 
soul, by the instantaneous and powerful work of the Holy 
it, was converted to God. The rapid progress of thought 

feeling in this short moment, as she distinctly recollected, 
, as she was falling, a most vivid ahd impressive thought 
eath filled her mind. This was instantly succeeded by an 
^whelming consciousness of her sins, her guilt, and her just 
lemnation, and this was combined with a view of the cha- 
er and law of God, shining in incomprehensible brightness, 
icting his love and justice; and then, in a moment, every 
gy of her soul seemed concentrated in one unyielding desire 
mercy. At this instant, those who escaped from the water 
V her upon the unbroken ice, when her soul was filled with 

to God and Christ, and her tongue unloosed to praise his 
le. She said that she hardly thought of her temporal sal- 
3n, but with unutterable astonishment and gratitude she 
3ld that glorious grace which gave her heavenly delight. 
3 was no delusion. Her subsequent life of piety gave ovi- 
:e of its reality. 
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REV. DR. LATHROP. 

I WAS once requested, says Dr. Lathrop, to preach againiA 
prevailing fashions. A remote inhabitant of the parish, appt* 
rcntl y in a serious frame, called upon me one day, and pressed 
the necessity of bearing my testimony against this dangerous 
evil. I observed to him, that as my people were generally 
farmers, in middling circumstances, I did not think they took 
a lead in fashions. If they followed them, it was at an humble 
distance, and rather to avoid singularity than to encourage 
extravagance ; that as long as people were in the habit of 
wearing clothes, they must have some fashion or other ; and 
a fashion that answered the ends of dress, and exceeded not 
the ability of the wearer, I considered as innocent, and not 
deserving reproof. To this he agreed ; but said, what grieved 
him was, to see people set their hearts so much on fashions. 
I conceded that as modes of dress were trifles compared with* 
eternal concerns, to set our hearts upon them must be a great 
sin. But I advised him to consider, that to set our hearts 
against such trifles, was the same sin as to set our hearts 
upon them ; and as his fashion was difierent from thoso of his 
neighbours, jus^ in proportion as he set his heart CLgainU 
theirs^ he set his heart upon his own. He was therefora 
doubly guilty of the very sin he imputed to others. 



REV. T. HOOKER 



The Rev. Dr. Dwight, in his excellent travels, describes this 
eminont colonist of New England, as one of their wisest and 
most influential men. He was universally respected for his 
excellent qualities. He was remarkable, among other things, 



REV. MR. O. 418 

for hit mildness. A story, illustrating this trait in his oliarao* 
ter, is still preserved. 

It is said that he was once suddenly awakened, in the night 
time, by an unusual noise in the cellar of his house. He sus- 
pected that some person had crept in without leave, and imme- 
diateiy arose, dressed himself, and went silently to the foot of 
the cellar stairs. There he saw a man, with a candle in his 
hand, taking pork out of a barrel. Mr. Hooker stood still and 
looked on till he had taken the last piece. He then stepped 
towards him, and accosted him in perfectly good humour:-:— 
" Neighbour, you act unfairly ; you ought to leave a proper 
share for mo." Thunderstruck at being detected, and espe- 
cially by a man of Mr. Hooker's character, the culprit fell at 
his feet, condemned himself for his crime, and implored his 
pardon. Mr. Hooker cheerfully forgave him, and concealed 
his crime, but seriously admonished him, and then made him 
carry half the pork to his own house. 



REV. MR. O. 



During the progress of a protracted meeting, held in Johns- 
town, Ohio, by tlio Rev. Mr. C, of the Methodist Episcopal 
Church, it happened that most of the persons who desired the 
prayers of the church, were females. This led some objectors 
to say that wcak-ipindod persons were generally the first to 
seek religion. This came to the knowledge of the wortiiy 
clergyman; and tho ne.\t evening, he took occasion, at thu 
meeting, to notice the objection. "^ 

" Well, friends," said he, " we have had a very profitable 
meeting to-night; but I wish to notice a fact which I have; 
heard to-day. Some persons have said that this is not the 
work of the Lord, bccaufc nearly all who profess to seek him 

35* 
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ve femalai. They* moreover, challenge us to teli them why 
there is so lai^ a proportion of the weaker sex thus engaged. 
Now, sirs, I will not answer you directly ; but see here :«-Two 
years ago, I had occasion to preach to the prisoners in the 
Ohio Penitentiary. Now, how did it happen that there were 
more than four hundred males, and but about half a donn 
of the weaker sex? When you answer this, I will be pr^Mued 
to speak to your question/* 



A PASTOR. 



Db. Goodrich has beautifully said that it was the reflection 
that there was bread enough and to spare in his father's house, 
which compelled the prodigal to exclaim, <* I will arise, and go 
unto my father." Some years ago, two young ladies, under 
deep conviction of sin, went, afler an evening meeting, to the 
house of a pastor for further instruction. As he conversed 
with them much at large, and was urging them, by motives 
drawn from the love of Christ, instantly to accept the offered 
salvation, one of them was observed to rest her head upon her 
hand, as if in deep abstraction, till her face at last sunk upon 
the table, in solemn and overpowering emotion. Afler a few 
moments of entire silence, she looked up with a countenance 
of serene joy, dropped upon one knee before her companion, 
and said, with the simplicity of a child, ** Julia, do love Christ. 
He is so beautiful ! Do come with me, and love him !'' This 
led Julia to the reflection, " She has entered in, while I remun 
out. One shall be taken, and another led." This, under God, 
was the means of bringing her also to Christ, before she laid 
her head that night upon her pillow. 
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REV. DR. LIVINGSTON. 

• 

'Ths late Rev. Dr. Livingston, of this country, and Louis 
Bonaparte, ex-king of Holland, happened once to be fellow- 
pasaengers, with many others, on board of one of the North 
River steamboats. As the doctor was walking the deck in the 
morning, and gazing at the refulgence of the rising sun, which 
appeared to him unusually attractive, he passed near the dis- 
tinguished idtranger, and, stopping for a moment, accosted him 
thus : ** How glorious, sir, is that object !" poii^ing gracefully 
with his hand towards the sun. The ex-king assenting, Dr. 
Livingston immediately added, "And how much more glorious, 
sir, must be its Maker, the Sun of Righteousness !*' A gentle- 
man who overheard this short incidental conversation, being 
acquainted with both personages, now introduced them to each 
other, and a few more remarks were interchanged. Shortly 
after, the doctor again turned to the ex-king, and with that air 
of polished complaisance for which he was so remarkable, 
invited him first, and then the rest of the company, to attend 
morning prayer. It is scarcely necessary to add, that the in- 
vitation was promptly complied with. 



REV. DR. JOHN H. RICE. 

A IJLTE eminent judge, of Virginia, once remarked, that the 
most cutting reproof he had ever received for profaneness, was 
without words. He happened to be crossing a ferry with the 
late Dr. John H. Rice. On account of shallows, the boat 
could not be brought to land, and they were carried to the 
shore by the coloured ferrymen. One of these was so care- 
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I>>s9 as to suffer tlic judgc^s clothes to become wetted, and be 
fxpresscd his anger by an imprecation. Dr. Rice, without 
sriying a word, turned to him his large, speaking eye, with 
i^orrnwful expression. **• I never so felt a reproof," said the 
judge, "in my life; and instantly asked his pardon. *Ask 
pardon of God,* said Dr. Rice. I shall never forget it.** At 
this time, the judge was entirely ignorant who his reprover was. •. 



A fme instance of the disinterestedness of this excellent 
clergyman, has been recorded by his biographer. A Mrs. 
Randolph, a lady of his congregation, and who died in his 
house, some time before her death made her will, and felt ex- 
ceedingly desirous to leave him a handsome legacy, as a token 
of Christian regard for him. Apprehending, however, that 
such an act might possibly expose him to some unworthy im- 
putations of mercenary views, and prizing his honour above 
every other consideration, she resolved to suppress her inclina- 
tion, and leave him nothing. Still, she could not feel satisfied 
to do so, without having the reason of her conclusion commu- 
nicated to him. This was accordingly done; and she was 
much gratified to find that her conduct was entirely approved 
hy him. Af^cr all,. however, when her will came to be opened, 
it was found that she had so far altered her mind as to have 
led him one thousand dollars. But on hearing of the fact. Dr. 
Rice at once resolved not to touch a cent of it. He instantly 
gave it all to public Christian charities, which he knew she 
had favoured while living. 
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REV. DR. PAY80N. 

Dm* Patbon was very eminently devoted to his work as a 
ooioiflter of Christ, and never at a loss, in the pulpit or out of 
it, for plans to accomplish the great object to which he bad de- 
voted his life. The following rencontre with a lawyer of Port- 
land, who ranked among the first in the place for wealth and , 
flneacy of speech, will show the doctor's insight into character, 
and also that bis conquests were not confined to *' weak wo- 
men and children." 

A lady, who was the common friend of Mrs. Payson and the 
lawyer's wife, was sojourning in the family of the latter. After 
the females of the respective families had interchanged several 

•• calls,^ Mrs. was desirous of receiving a foraml visit 

fiom Mrs. Payson ; but to effect this. Doctor P. must also be 
invited ; and how to prevail on her husband to tender an invi- 
tation was the great difficulty. He had been accustomed to 
Msociate experimental religion with meanness, and of course 
felt or afiected great contempt for the divine, as if it were im- < 
poasible for a man of his religion to be also a man of talents. 
He knew, by report, something of Dr. Payson's practice on 
these occasions, and dreading to have his house a place for 
what appeared to him gloomy conversation, resisted his wife's 
proporal as long as he could do so and retain the character of 
a gentleman. When he gave his consent, it was with the po- 
sitive determination that Dr. Payson should not converse on 
religion, nor ask a blessii\g over his food, nor ofler a prayer in 
bis house. He collected his forces, and made his preparations 
in conformity with this purpose. When the appointed day 
arrived, he received his guests very pleasantly, and entered at 
once into animated conversation ; determined, by obtruding his 
own favourite topics, to forestal the divine. It was not long be- 
fore the latter discovered his object, and summoned together 
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his powers to defeat it. He plied them with that skill and ad- 
i!rc.ss for which he was remarkable; still, for some time, vie- 
tt)ry was inclined to neither side or to both alternately. Tl» 
lawyer, not long before, had returned from Washington dty* 
where he spent several weeks on business at the supreme court 
of the United States. Dr. Payson made some inquiries re- 
specting sundry personages there, and among others, the chap' 
lain of the house of representatives. The counsellor bad beard 
iiim in the devotional services of that assembly. ^' How did 
you like him ?" ^* Not at all ; he appeared to have more re* 
gard to those around him than he had to his Maker.'' Dr< . 
Payson was very happy to hear him recognise the distincfkut 
between praying to God, and praying to be heard of men ; and 
dropped a series of observations on prayer, passing into a 
strain of remark, which, without taking the form, had all tbe 
effect on the lawyer's conscience, of a personal application. 
From a topic so unwelcome, he strove to divert the conversa- 
tion ; and every few minutes would start something as wide 
from it as the east is from the west. But as often as he 
wandered, his guest would dexterously, and without violence, 
bring him back ; and as oflen os he was brought back, he 
would wander again. At length the trying moment, which was 
to turn the scale, arrived. The time for the evening repast 
had come ; the servant had entered the parlour with the pro- 
visions ; the master of the feast became unusually eloquent, 
resolved to engross the conversation, to hear no question or 
leply, to allow no interval for " grace," and to give no indica- 
tion, by the eye, the hand, or the lips, that he ex^^ccted or 
wished for such a service. Just as the distribution was on the 
point of commencing, Dr. P. interposed the question, ** What 
writer has said, * The devil invented the fashion of carrying 
round tea, to prevent a blessing being asked?'" Our host telt 
himself " cornered ;" but, making a virtue of necessity, re- 
plied, " I don't know what writer it is ; but if you please, wc 
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will foil the devil this time. Will you ask a blessing, sir ?" A 
blessing, of course, was asked ; and he brooked, as well as he 
could, this first certain defeat, still resolved not to sustain ano- 
ther by the olTering of thanks on closing the repast. But in 
this, too, he was disappointed. By some welt-timed sentiment 
of his reverend guest, he was brought into such a dilemma, 
that he could not, without absolute rudeness, decline asking 
him to return thanks. And thus he contended every inch of 
his ground, till the visit terminated. But, at every stage, the 
minister proved too much for the lawyer. He sustained his 
character as a minister of religion, and gained his point in 
every thing ; and that, too, with so admirable a tact, in a way 
so natural and unrestrained, and with such respectful deference 
to his host, that the latter could not be displeased, except with 
himself. Dr. Payson not only acknowledged God on the recep- 
tion of food, but before separating from the family, read the 
Scriptures and prayed ; and that, too, at the request of the 
milstef. though this request was made, as in every other in- 
stance, in violation of a determincrd purpose. The chagrin of 
this disappointnfteni, however, eventually became the occasion 
of his greatest joy. His mind was never afterwards entirely 
at ease, till he found pence in believing. Oflen did he revert, 
with devout thankfulness to God, to the visit which had occa- 
8ioned his mortification ; and ever after regarded, with more 
than common veneration and respect, the servant of God whom 
he had despised ; and was glad to receive his ministrations, in 
czchango for those on which he had formerly attended. 



Once, in the progress of a revival of religion among his 
people in Portland, Dr. Payson, after having repeatedly invited 
meetings at his house, one day gave an invitation to all those 
young persons who did not intend to seek religion. Any one 
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who did oat kncm the Doctor, would be nrprited to betr thi 
thlftr or forty came. He bad a very pleaaant social intenriev 
with tbem, nying notbing about religion, until, just u thflf ' 
were about to leave, be closed a very few plain and simpk 
remarks, in the ibUowing manner : — 

** Suppose you should see coming down from heayen, a tery 
fine thread, so fine as to be almoast invisiUe, and it should coot 
and attach itself to you. You knew, we will suppose, that it cami 
firom God. Should you dare to put out your hand and broih 
it away r 

He dwelt a few minutes on this idea, until erery one had i 
clear and fixed conception of it, and of the hardihood which 
any one would manifest who should openly break even such a 
tie. " Now,*^ continued he, ** just such a slender delicate thread 
has come from God to you this afternoon. You do not feel, 
you say, any interest in religion; but by coming here thii 
aftemooQ, God has fastened one little thread upon you all : it 
is Tery weak and (rail, and you can, in a moment, brush it 
away. But you certainly will not do so. Welcome it, and it 
will enlarge and strengthen itself, until it becomes a golden 
chain to bind you for ever to God." 



A few years before his death, he visited, at their most crowd- 
ed season, the Springs of Saratoga. He sojourned at the prin- 
cipal hotel, where be was surrounded by the very elite of the 
United States. From day to day he mingled in general inter- 
course, and took his full share in conversations on philosophi- 
cal, literary, and general topics, to the delight of every one. 
At length he proposed that, on a coming day, which be named, 
the hour after dinner should be deviated to religious conversa- 
tion. Some of his most intimate friends were fearful lest th<> 
mighty talent by which he was surrounded, which, alas, wa« 
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hnientably stained with infidelity, should prove n[)ore than 
equal to his pious zeal, or that he might be left alone to regref 
that he had made the proposal. At l.ength the hour arrived, 
uid after the cloth was removed, he found himself surrounded 
by a very lai^ assembly. He sat for some time in deep and 
idleiiin silence, and then made some remarks, simply to elicit 
Dbaervations and inquiries in return. A leading statesman, among 
ikhers, rose, determined to try the Doctor's strength to the ut* 
DtiDOBt, and lx)ldly, and with great energy, attacked Christianity 
in aome of its strongest holds. Interest was excited to its highest 
ntenaity, as the worthy minister rose to reply. With candour, 
dearneas, and power he re-stated the strongest arguments 
vhich his opponents had brought forward, and with simplicity 
and eloquence which absolutely electrified his audience, he de- 
BoUahed every objection they had urged, and triumphantly 
von the unbounded admiration of all who heard him, every 
one of whom declared they had never before listened to such 
strains of wisdom of benevolence, and of piety. 



A gentleman, who conversed with Dr. Payson in Boston, 
when he visited that city toward the latter part of his life, was 
led by his preaching and conversation to a considerable degree 
of aerious concern for his soul. His wife was still in a great 
meaaure indifferent to the subject. One day, meeting her in 
company, he said to her, ** Madam, I think your husband is 
looking upwards ; making some efifort to rise above the world, 
towards God and heaven. You must not let him try alone. 
Whenever I see the husband struggling alone in such eflbrts, 
it makes me think of a drone endeavouring to fly upwards, 
while it has one broken wing. It leaps, and flutters, and per- 
haps taiaea itself up a little way, and then it becomes wearied, 

86 
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mad hem b^dk afain to the ground. If bolb wings oo-op^ 



CVae isT be venc to risit a mother, who was discoosolili 
:r:^^ :be 'aMs of a child. He said to her: — ^ Suppose, now, 
5ocE»e oce vss making a beauuiul crown for you to wear ; airi 
Tjc kaev h wats for vou, and that vou were to reoei?e it airi 
vnr :: %s scon as i: should be done. Xow, if the maker of 
:: wv:« TO c#aie« lod, in order to make the crown more beau- 
:;:u'. ani 5v«I«nd;d, were to lake away some of your jewels, to 
.m: into :u— «hould you be sorrowful and uuhappy, became 
'iiey v^re taken awsy tor a little while, when you knew they 
w^re gone to make up your crown P 

The mother said, that no one could conceive of the relief, 
:he sooching, quieting influence which this comparison had oo 
her mind. 



Dr. Payson was once going to one of the towns in Maine, 
for the purpose of attending a ministers' meeting, accompanied 
bv a friend : when thev had occasion to call at a house, on the 
journey, where Dr. Payson was unknown. The family had 
j;]$t $at down to tea; and the lady of the house, in the spirit 
of genuine hospitality, invited the strangers to partake of the 
social repast. Dr. Payson at first declined ; but, being stre- 
nuously urged, he consented. As he took his seat, he inquired 
if a blessing had been asked ; and, being answered in the 
negative, requested the privilege, which was readily granted, 
of invoking the benediction of Heaven. This was done with 
so much fervour, solemnity, and simplicity, that it had the 
happiest effect. The old lady treated the company with the 
utmost attention ; and, as Dr. Payson was about to leave, hi* 
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aaid to her, ** Madam, you have treated me with much hospi- 
tality and kindness, for which I thank you sincerely; but, 
allow me to ask, how do you treat my Master ? That is of 
intinitely greater consequence than how you treat me." He 
continued, in a strain of appropriate exhortation ; and, having 
done his duty in the circumstances, proceeded on his journey. 
This visit was sanctified to the conversion of the lady and her 
hoiuehold. The revival continued in the neighbourhood ; and, 
in a short time, a church was built, and the regular ordinances 
of religion established. 



On another occasion, he went to see a sick person, who was 
Tory much troubled because she could not keep her mind all 
the time fixed upon Christ, on account of the distracting influ- 
ences of her sufferings, and the various objects and occur- 
rences of the sick-room, which constantly called off her 
attention. She was afraid that she did not love her Saviour, 
as she found it so difRcult to fix her mind upon him. Dr. 
Payson said, ** Suppose you were to see a sick little child, 
lying in its mother's lap, with its faculties impaired by its suf- 
ferings, so that it was generally in a troubled sleep ; but now 
ind then, it just opens its eyes a little, and gets a glimpse of 
its mother's face, so as to be recalled to the recollection that 
it is in its mother's arms ; and suppose that always, at such a 
time, it should smile faintly with evident pleasure to find where 
it was ; should you doubt whether that child loved its mother 
K not?" The poor sufferer's doubt and despondency were 
gone in a moment. 
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A BIINI8TER IN NEW TOlUC 

A jfiJcisTBE, in the city of New York, was, a few ywii 
since, called in to visit a dying young lady, about twenty yein 
of age, who was heiress to a large estate, whose parents weft 
doatingly fond of her, and whose education was of the higheii 
and most fashionable character. The minister talked of deathi 
judgment, and eternity ; but the young lady bad never befon 
heard such language addressed to her, and she trembled. la 
the dying hour, she called for some of her fine clothes ; aiid» 
when they were brought, she looked at her mother, and taid, 
'* These have ruined me. You never told me I must die. Yoo 
taught me that my errand into this world was to be gay and 
dressy, and to enjoy the vanities of life. What oould yoi 
mean ? You knew I must die and go to judgment. You never 
told me to read the Bible, or to go to church, unless to make t 
display of some new finery. Mother, you have mined me." 
She died in a few moments afler. 



A CLERGYMAN AT ST. LOUIS. 

A woBTHY minister from England brought over a habit, 
common, we believe, even in the religious families of that 
countiy, of playing at drafls, sometimes even for a small 
stake. He was once brought very strongly to feel its impro- 
priety. Some ladies, who were members of his church, had 
acquired somewhat of a love for dancing, which their pastor 
found out and reproved. A cousin of one of these ladies de- 
termined to have somewhat of harmless revenge on the cler- 
gyman. By some management, the pastor was drawn to the 
chess-board, and a few segars were staked on the game. 
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» Thoy played ; and, in the end, the clergyman lost, but insisted 

L ^ Jus friend playing again. His eyes were fully opened, when 

ffe gentleman replied *Ubat his principles forbade him to play 

t( games of hazard ;" and he wisely resolved henceforth to 

*'iroid the appearance of evil." 



REV. DR. HENRY. 



Tub excellent Dr. T. C. Henry records the following inte* 
resting dialogue :— 

^ You believe yourself guilty of the unpardonable sin ?" 

•• I am sure of it." 

^ In what did the crime consist V* 
* «* I opposed the work of God." 

M So did Saul." 

** I denied Jesus Christ." 

^ So did a disciple, afterwards honoured by his Master." 

^ I doubted the power of Jesus Christ, afler strong evidence 
in its favour." 

" So did Thomas.'^ 

^ What ! are you attempting to prove by such examples that 
I am a Christian f 

*< Not at all. I am only inquiring into the nature of your 
guilt ; and, thus far, I can see no reason for despair." 

**I have hated God," rejoined the self-condemned, *'and 
epaoly avowed my enmity in sight of his divine operations." 

** Thus far your case is lamentable, indeed ; but not hopeless, 
ilQL Our hearts are naturally at enmity with God ; and I do 
not see why the open avowal of this, drawn out by the sight 
of the law into visible form, must necessarily and always con- 
the guilt of which you accuse yourself." 
** I feel that I am cut off from salvation." 

36* 
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"It if y«ry difficult to reason agauist your feeUogi; ^ 
they are no proof on the present subject Let me inqii^ 
whether you desire the pardon of your sins?^ 

"Assuredly, if it were possible.'* 

** Do you regret the conduct of which yon accuse yoursslfT* 

" Certainly." 

« Do you sincerely desire repentance t'* 

" I would give the world, if it were mine, to be able H 
do so." 

'* Then it is not possible that you have been guilty to a 
unpardonable extent ; for these are characteristics of a staH 
of mind faithless, but far from being desperate ; and they ooni 
within tho design of the gospel invitations." 

There was something simple and touching in this mode of 
ministering to a mind diseased ; and it produced an eS&ci which 
probably no other process could have accomplished. Mr. L 
did not long survive this interview. But his living and dyiDg 
hours were those of a favoured Christian. 



REV. MR. TREFIT. 



I WAS called upon, says the Rev. Mr. Trefit, some yeari 
ago, to visit an individual, a part of whose face had been eaten 
away by a most loathsome cancer. Fixing my eyes on thii 
man, in his agony, I said, "Supposing that Almighty God 
were to give you your choice : which would you prefer, youi 
cancer, your pain, and your sufierings, with a certainty of 
death before you, but of immortality hercaAer; or health 
prosperity, long life in tho world, and the risk of losing youi 
immortal soul?" "Ah, sir!" said the man, "give me the 
cancer, tho pain, the Bible, the hope of heaven ; and othen 
may take the world, long life, and prosperity !" 
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A 8HEEWD MINISTER. 

A JOSttTtt had travelled far to preach to a congregation. 

itv the aermon, he waited very patiently, expecting some of 

tti brethren to invite him home to dinner. In this, he was 

4MippoiDted. One and another departed, until the house was 

•faMMt empty. Summoning resolution, however, he walked 

Iq) to an elderly-looking gentleman, and gravely said, 

•• Will you go home with me to dinner, to-day, brother 1 
" Where do you live t" " About twenty miles from this, sir.' 
^NOf^ teid the man, colouring, ** but you must go with me J** 
"Thank you; I will, cheerfully.'* 
After that time, the minister was no more troubled about his 
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A TRAVELLING CLERGYMAN. 

Ak excellent clergyman, *' whose praise is in all the 
churches," was once spending the night at a large inn. " It is 
my custom," said he to the mistress of the inn, <* wherever I 
am, to have family worship. I am now going to have it with 
my wife ; and I shall be glad if you and as many of your 
aervants as can come in, will join us." "I shall be very 
happy 9" was the reply, " and all the servants shall come in." 
Accordingly, she gave her directions to this effect ; and all the 
•ervants* waiters, chambermaids, hostlers, and postilions at- 
tended. The worthy clergyman, before he prayed, expounded 
a portion of Scripture ; and, at the close of his exposition, 
with much afiectionate earnestness and solemnity, exhorted his 
hearers to pray for the Holy Spirit. About a year after, he 
was travelhne the same road. As he drew near the inn, he 
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was aecorted by a post-boy. *^ Sir, do you remember 
** No, my friend, I cannot say that I do." ^^ Well, sir, I 
lect you. Tou were here some time ago, and had us 8 
your room, in the house, and explained a chapter in the 
and prayed for us. And when you were explaining the 
ter, you told us, if we had not been accustomed to pi 
begin at once, and pray, *Lord, give me thy Holy 
Lord, convert my soul.' I thought much of those word 
was determined to follow your advice. But then I wai 
loss for a place in which I could be alone, to pray f 
Lord to give me his Spirit. At last I thought of the f 
and I used to take the key and lock myself in, and 
down and pray that the Lord would convert my soul, 
bless Grod, I have reason to believe that he has heard a 
swered my prayers ; that he has given me his Spirit, an 
verted my soul.'* This should encourage ministers to 
beside all waters," and also shows the truth of the old s 
that *^ where there is a will, there is a way." 






SUCCESS AND ENCOURAGEMENT OF THE 

CLERGY. 
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BKV. XB. 8. 431 



REV. PRESIDENT EDWARDS. 

Whbn President Edwards had preached one of his first ser- 
moos, afler the remarkable outpouring of the Holy Spirit on 
his labours, he observed two families, when the congregation 
had withdrawn, remaining, as if by joint consent. Upon ap- 
proaGhing them, he found they had, till that day, been in a 
itate of variance ; but, owing to the influence they were now 
luider, they could not depart from the house of God till they 
were reconciled. 



REV. MR. & 

Mr. S., a faithful and devoted minister in Georgia, some 
time sinoe was in company with Mr. H., who was passing to 
one of his regular appointments for preaching. The residence 
of Mr. W., an unconverted and careless sinner, lay in the way ; 
ind, at the suggestion of Mr. S., it was agreed that they should 
stop, and try to pray with the ungodly old man. A few months 
after, the church to which they were going, was visited by a 
•eoson of refreshing from the presence of the Lord ; and Mr. 
W. was among the first who united with it. He stated that, on 
a certain day in the Spring, he was in his field, and that his 
mind was suddenly arrested by serious thoughts. He retired 
to the woods to pray ; afler which he went home, in a dreadful 
state of mind, to his dinner. His pious wife accosted him with, 
"Mr. S. has been here this morning.'' **Ah, indeed! and 
what doeii he say?" "Why," said the wife, " he prayed most 
deroutly for you." "At what hour," asked Mr. W., "was he 
herat" She told him ; and it was found that, in that same 
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hour, the Holy Spirit began to work upon hit heart He wis 
joyfully received into the church, and walked worthy of the 
Yocatiop with which he wai called. 



:sss 



REV. DR. RODGERa 



Whim the lata Rev. Dr. Rodgers, afterwards of New York, 
reeided in New Castle county, on the Delaware, he oftnded a 
part of hit congregation, by voting, at a disputed election, for 
a sherifT; in consequence of which, he never voted at a gene- 
ral election afterwards. In this act of self-denial, he showed 
a practical knowledge of the scale of duties ; for how feeble ii 
the obligation, in a minister of the gospel, to promote the sup- 
posed prosperity of his country by a solitary vote, compared 
with his obiigatioo to preserve a commanding and undivided 
influence over his whole congregation, in order more efiectually 
to direct their attention to subjects of an imperishable nature. 



A UmVEK8ALI8T MINISTER. 

The following fact is one among many, which show how 
even erroneous ministers may extend the truth, when they do 
not mean it : — 

There lived in England, many years since, a man who pro- 
fessed to believe in the final salvation of all men. To sus- 
tain this doctrine, whenever he came to a passage which 
seemed favourable to his creed, he turned chum a le<rf. In 
this way, he coayerted his Bible into a kind of Universatist 
Text-Book, for the indortrinntion of h\n family. He had a 
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•OD, who imbibed the sentiments of his sire. At the death of 
the father, the son inherited the Bible referred to; and, in 
accordance with paternal example, he used to road where the 
leaves were turned down, and comfort himself in the belief that 
the way of sin is not death. 

After a few years, the young man removed to the western 
part of this country. He went to hear a Universalist minister 
preach. The sermon being rather a lame performance, the 
man, so far from being confirmed by it, was rather shaken in 
his confidence. He thought, however, that he could make a 
stronger argument himself. He went home, and sat down to 
the task. But the Bible, with the leaves turned down, was 
away in England ; and he had forgotten where to look for the 
detached portions upon which he had rested his faith, and thus 
was forced to read his Bible in its legitimate connections and 
dbpendencies. So he read on, chapter afler chapter, looking 
all the while for his favourite doctrine. But he did not find it. 
Nay, be was soon convinced, that in order to salvation, he 
must be born again. He sought, and soon found peace in be* 
lieving. For a few years, he lived the life of a consistent 
Christian ; and, when called to die, he led the world in the 
full enjoyment of those consolations which it is the province of 
evangelical faith alone to give. 



REV. JOHN BAILEY. 

Ths usefulness of this eminent minister, who died in New 
England in 1697, did indeed begin in early life. His father, 
then in England, was a very licentious man. John was a little 
boy, but very pious, and used to pray with his mother and the 
wliole family. This coming to the knowlcdijje of his father, 

37 
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his mind became deeply impressed. The fact led him to 
cross of Christ for pardon ; and he would afterwards soi 
times retire, with his beloved child, to confess his past si 
and to present thanksgivings for the grace he enjoyed. 



AN AGED MINISTER. 

An aged clergyman, who died a few years ago, not unfiOil 
quently heard of the usefulness of some of his sermons twenty 
or thirty years after they had been delivered. He once rode 
thirty miles, on a stormy Saturday, and had but very few 
hearers on the following day. He frequently thought after- 
wards, how foolish he had been to take such a journey to 
preach to a few persons, when he might have staid at home 
and addressed many more. Nearly twenty years afterwards, 
he fell into the company of a very pious gentleman, who, after 
a long conversation, asked him if he remembered to have 

preached at , at such a time ? The aged pastor replied, 

" Yes ; and I have often thought how foolish I was to leave 
my own congregation, and ride thirty miles, in a storm, to 
preach to a dozen people." The gentleman rejoined, "But 
your sermons that day were the means of my conversion." 
Never afterwards did the good clergyman think any journey 
too long, or any audience too small, to accomplish his object. 
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SEVERAL PASTORS. 






When a certain . pastor, whose ministry had been very 
ighly blessed in the conversion of sinners, was asked the 

ret of his great usefulness, he replied, "We havie a praying 
hurch." This is an eminently powerful auxiliary to success. 



A fact is recorded of another minister, who enjoyed revivals 
in his church for fourteen successive winters. Many did not 
Icnow how to account for this, till one of- his members once 
Xose at a prayer-meeting and made a confession. " Brethren," 
oaid he, " I have been long in the habit of praying, every 
Saturday night, till after midnight, for the descent of the Holy 
Ghost among us. And now, brethren," and he began to weep, 
** ( confess that I have neglected it for two or three weeks." 
The secret was out ; that minister had a praying church. 



A worthy minister m ill health became greatly depressed in 
his mind, and began to think that he could preach no more. A 
member of his church became deeply interested in his situa- 
tion, and was led to pray, with great fervour, for the descent 
of the Holy Spirit on his ministry. One Sabbath morning, 
this member's mind was greatly exercised ; and he began to 
pray as soon as it was light, and prayed again and again for tC 
blessing that day. In some way, the minister was directed 
within hearing of his prayer, the light broke in upon his mind, 
ho went into the pulpit and preached with unwonted power, and 
a revival of religion commenced in his church that very day. 
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A minister was preaching in one of our large cities, and 
ailer retiring into the vestry, a respectahle woman came in, and 
oflRsring her hand to the man of God, said, " Sir, I am thank- 
fill to see your face once more ; this is indeed a joyful day to 
me. 

<* I hare not the pleasure of knowing you, ma'am,*' answered 
the minister, shaking hands with the stranger. 

<* Oh no, sir, you do not know me, but I have reason to re- 
member you ; and four words I once heard you read, I shall 
remember for ever." 

** Indeed, what were they ?" 

** Fiileen years ago, sir, you were preaching in this city, and 
I was then in a dreadful state of mind, living far from God 
and happiness, and at length became so miserable, I resolved 
to jump into the river just below, and there end, as I foolishly 
imagined, my life and my sorrow together. I passed this 
place of worship in my way, just as you, sir, gave out your 
text, which was in the sixteenth chapter of the Acts, and a 
part of the twenty-eighth verse, " Do thyself no harm." My 
attention was arrested, and I hope my heart changed by the 
Spirit of God that evening; and I have now for many years 
been happy, sitting at the feet of Jesus, and I hope trying to 
lenrn of him. He is to me all and in all." 

The minister was deeply affected, and kneeling down, gave 
thanks to God for restoring this wandering sheep to the fold 
of Jesus. And now they live together in the land afar off, 
where they behold the King in his glory, and rejoice evermore, 
singing the new song of Moses and the Lamb. 
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AMERICAN MISSIONARIES. 

Five young men embarked from this country, seven years 
D, on their own responsibility, as missionaries to the coloured 
Dulation of Jamaica. The second day after their arrival, 
;y heard in the streets of Kingston an inquiry for missionaries. 
ley found that a deputation of four coloured men had come 
m the interior to seek an instructor who would go and re- 
e among them. When first emancipated, they had agreed 
long themselves that they must have a missionary, and had, 

his accommodation, erected a chapel where they habitually 
;embled to pray that Heaven would send them a teacher, 
coming weary of waiting for an answer, they said, " How 

we know but our prayers have been answered 1 Let us go 
Kingston and see." 

One of the five young men who had just arrived from Ame- 
a, returned with these simple-hearted Africans, and found a 
Id waiting for the reaper. 

These missionaries, says the Recorder, have established five 
urches, which contain more than three hundred members, 
d have seven schools, numbering five hundred pupils, besides 
high school to prepare teachers for other schools. They 
pe ultimately to prepare teachers and preachers for Africa 
o. No sooner do the coloured people become interested in 
igion themselves, than they begin to think and pray for 
;ir " father-land." 



THE PURITAN MINISTERS. 



It is a delightful testimony which Prince bears in his " Chris- 
n History," in reference to the usefulness of the first minis* 

37* 



438 THK AXEKICAN CLERGY. 

lers from the old country in New England. Such was the 
piety of their people, that one of their ministers, in preaching 
before a very large assembly, affirmed that he had lived among 
his people seven years, and during the whole time had not 
heard a profane oath, nor seen a drunken man. 



REV. DR. L. BEECHER. 



The doctor once engaged to preach, by way of exchange, 
for a country minister, and the Sabbath proved to be exces- 
sively cold, stormy, and uncomfortable. It was mid-winter, 
and the snow was piled in heaps all along the roads, so as to 
make the passage very difficult. Still the doctor urged his 
horse through the drifts, till he reached the church, put his 
horse into a shed, and went in. As yet, there was no person 
in the house, and after looking about, he took his seat in the 
pulpit. Soon the door opened, and a single individual walked 
up the aisle, looked about, and took a seat. 

The hour came for commencing service, but there were no 
more hearers. Whether to preach to such an audience or not, 
was only a momentary question with Lyman Beecher. He 
felt that he had a duty to perform, and that he had no right to 
refuse to do it, because one man only could reap benefit ; and 
accordingly he went through all the services, praying, singing, 
preaching, and the benediction, with his one hearer. And when 
ill was over, he hastened down from the desk to speak to his 
" congregation," but he had departed. 

So rare a circumstance was, of course, occasionally referred 
io, but twenty years after a very delightful discovery came to 
light in connection with this service. The good doctor was 
travelling somewhere in Ohio, and alighting from the stage in 
a pleasant village, a gentleman stepped up to him and fami 
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liarly called him by his name. " I do not remember you," 
said Dr. B. " I suppose not," said the stranger, but we spent 
two hours together in a house, alone, once, in a storm." *' I 
do not recall it, sir," added the old minister; " pray where wad 
it ?" " Do you remember preaching twenty years ago, in 
such a place, to a single person?" "Yes, yes," said the doc- 
tor, grasping his hand, " I do, indeed ; and if you are the man, 
I have been wishing to see you ever since," *' I am the man, 
sir ; and that sermon saved my soul, made a minister of me, 
and yonder is my church ! The converts of that sermon, sir, 
are all over Ohio !' 

So striking a result made no little impression on the doc- 
tor's mind. He learned that the man was at the time a law- 
yer, who was in the town on business, and tired of a sunday 
morning at a country hotel, went in despite of the storm to 
church, and heard that sermon. The doctor added, " I think 
that was about as satisfactory an audience as 1 ever had." 



REV. DR. HOPKINS. 

Sbldox has the pulpit been honoured with a great man who 
composed and uttered his discourses in so clumsy and awkward 
a style as Dr. Samuel Hopkins. It was the burden of his 
daily complffint that he had so little success in the ministry, 
and he is now often mentioned as a pious divine who added 
but little to the stock of public virtue. But let us glance at the 
eflfects produced by this ** unsuccessful" labourer. Whatever 
may have been the extent of his indebtedness to the manu- 
scripts of President Edwards, which were left in his possession, 
he has certainly done much towards moulding the theological 
character of New England. By his system of divinity, his 
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four religious biographies, and his ten additional publications, 
he has given an impulse to many who have been esteemed 
more useful than himself. Dr. Jonathan Edwards ascribed 
his own speculative convictions of the truth to the reasoning 
of Hopkins. A pastor of one of the largest churches in Mas- 
sachusetts, who was extensively admired for his rich and va- 
ried eloquence, who was honoured as an instrument of many 
religious revivals, in one of which more than a hundred per- 
sons were gathered into the fold of his church, who was withal 
somewhat eminent as a theological instructor and controver- 
sialist, and who has now several descendants in the ministry, 
was converted to the truth by the blessing of Heaven upon the 
labours of Hopkins. And there was another divine, who owed 
his renovation to the same instrumentality ; — a divine whose 
acquaintance was sought and prized by the most eminent the- 
ologians in our own land, and by some in England ,* — a polished 
gentleman, who was said by his parishioner. Judge Sedgwick, 
to be " sure of silencing with his urbanity of manner those who 
were not convinced by his logic." For more than fifty-nine 
years he retained the pastoral care of a people among whom 
Edwards had written his treatise on the will, in whose cultiva- 
ted village lived six judges of our courts, and from whose in- 
tellectual circle there have come forth one president of Cam- 
bridge University, one president, as well as the original founder 
of Williams College. He wrote and preached more than three 
thousand sermons, published nineteen books, some of standard 
value. Flis reputation as a theological teacher is iHustrated by 
the fact, that on the list of his divinity students, are found the 
names of President Kirkland, Dr. Hyde, Dr. Catlin, and Dr. 
Samuel Spring. During his pastoral life he was active in six 
different revivals of religion among his people, and he admitted 
to his church three hundred and eighty-four persons from the 
world, and one hundred and twenty from other churches. He 
died with the title of " patriarch of his neighbourhood," and 
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the seeds which he scattered are still bearing fruit. In the ex- 
tended usefulness, then, of these two divines, both of whom 
were so largely indebted to Dr. Hopkins, we see a portion of 
the results of his labours. In the churches where their influ- 
ence will long remain, in the churches of which he himself was 
the pastor, he has been and still is enlarging the intellect and 
purifying, through grace, the affections of men. He saw, at 
the last, a hundred of his own parishioners subscribe with their 
own hands to be the Lord's, and he started more than a hun- 
dred circles, which will widen and expand upon the lake, wave 
following wave, silently pursuing in all future time, but never 
overtaking each other, and never permitting the sheet of waters 
to beconne stagnant. 



REV. J. PATTERSON. 



The New York Christian Magazine, for 1810, tells us that 
the Rev. Joseph Patterson, of Washington county, in that State, 
with a view to promote Christian zeal among his people, fixed 
up a box in his church, with the inscription, " O give me a 
BiWe !" At the end of three months the box was opened, and 
was found to contain thirty-two dollars and fifty cents, which 
sum was forwarded to the Bible Society, in Philadelphia. 



REV. MR. M. 



The following incident may serve to show what can bo dono 
by a single individual, when animated with ardent love to Christ 
and solicitude for the souls of men ; and the part l)ornc in this 



narrative by a poor simpleton, proves how God can make use 
of the weakest and most despised instrument in bringing about 
liis purposes of mercy. When the Rev. Mr. M. was a student 
at Princeton, N. J. in 1841, he was equally distinguished for 
his glowing and unwearied s^al as he is at present. There 
were but tew Baptists, the denomination to wliich he belonged, 
in that region, but his zeal for the cause of the Lord won for 
him the hearts of all Christians of whatever name. It was his 
delight to go out and preach the gospel wherever he could col- 
lect hearers. One evening during vacation, when he had been 
thus preaching, a poor half-witted man came up to him and 
asked him if he would not visit the part where he lived, and 
preach for the neighbours there. Mr. M., always ready to 
accept such an invitation by whoever given, assented. The 
intervening day w^as spent by the simpleton in going from 
house to house, telling the neighbours, in allusion to the ex- 
treme youth of the preacher, that " a boy was coming to preach 
for them," adding, "and he will convert you all." Considera- 
able interest and curiosity were excited, and when evening 
came the place of meeting was crowded. A front seat was 
occupied by a number of young ladies, who were talking and 
laughing together; some of them afterwards owned that they 
never felt more light and trifling than they did when they 
came together that evening. . Thfe young preacher arrived, and 
as he passed, he heard the derisive whisper run through this 
front seat — "This, then, is he who is to convert us all." He 
took his place and gave out a hymn. The earnestness of his 
tones seemed at once to arrest the attention of the assembly ; 
and when he began to preach, he had not proceeded far before 
many of his hearers were in tears. The young ladies, to 
whom we have before alluded, were deeply atfected, and the 
blessed results of that meetinjj will be felt throughout cternilv. 
The careless were arrested in their thoughtless course, and 
though the words of the simpleton were not fulfilled to n/L >et 
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vanoe root for three or four years." The engagement was 
soon concluded, and our house was before long completed with 
the money that God thus providentially sent us. 



A NEW ENGLAND MIXOSTER. 

A MINISTER in New England not very long since related the 
following fact : — 

One of the ministers in Essex county made an appointment 
on the Sabbath for a meeting of the friends of foreign missions, 
on a designated evening of the same week. He was punctual 
to his own appointment, but found only a single individual pre- 
sent to participate in the duties of the evening. They determined) 
however, that the object should not be defeated, and discussed 
the question, " What ought to be done by that church and peo- 
ple towards the conversion of the world?" and came to the 
resolve, unanimously^ that a hundred dollars couM be raised, 
ought to be raised, and should be raised for the object forth- 
with. The meeting was then adjourned ; and, before the ex- 
piration of the week, they had secured more than ninety dollars. 
This was a greater amount than they had ever raised in a sin- 
gle year before. Who will not persevere in doing good, in spite 
of all the difficulties which may encompass his path ? 



REV. MR. PRINCE. 



The Rev. Dr. Wisner remarks that the destruction of the 
French armament under the duke D'Anville, in the year 1746, 
should be remembered with gratitude and admiration by every 
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inhabitant of America. This fleet, consisting of forty ships of 
war, was destined for the destruction of New England. It 
sailed from Chebucto, in Nova Scotia, for this purpose. In the 
mean time, the pious people, apprized of their danger, had ap- 
pointed a season of fasting and prayer, to be observed in all 
their churches. While Mr. Prince was officiating in Old South 
church, Boston, on this fast-day, and praying most fervently 
that the dreaded calamity might be averted, a sudden gust of 
wind arose, (the day had till then been perfectly calm,) so 
violent as to cause a loud clattering of the windows. The 
reverend pastor paused in his prayer; and looking round upon 
the congregation with a countenance of hope, he again com- 
menced, and with great devotional ardor, supplicated the Al- 
mighty to cause that wind to frustrate the object of their 
enemies. A tempest ensued, in which the greater part of the 
French fleet was wrecked. The duke D'Anville, the principal 
general, and the second in command, both committed suicide. 
Many died with disease, and thousands were consigned to a 
watery grave. The small number who remained alive re- 
turned to France, without health and without spirits, and the 
enterprise was abandoned, and never again resumed. 

With reference to this and other similar instances, the lato 
President Dwight remarks, in a discourse on answers to prayer: 
" I am bound, as an inhabitant of New England, to declare, 
that, were there no other instances to be found in any other 
country, the blessings communicated to this would furnish 
ample satisfaction concerning this subject, to every sober, much 
more to every pious man." 
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BISHOP M4LVAIKB. 



Rc$aK« MTiT^aia^ s»}ns: — I w»s c^kd frvwn my study, to see 
A rttn viK> ImuI cocne on bosincss^ I found in the parlour a 
w^'l-inftS5^^i person. oT neispcctaible appeaniDce, good manners, 
^rs2 5«is£bic coQT>ersaLlion — a stranger. After a little while he 
!.v*ed a: me tcarticsily, and said, ** I think, sir, I have seen 
VvXir ab^^ bcKure.'^ ** Probably,^" said I, supposing he had seen 
nx" ia iho ptlpil^ •^^ Did n>mi not once preach in the receiving 
5h;^ a: the navy^pud, on the prodigal son, sir f ** Yes," " Did 
Vvvu no: atlem-ards go to a sailor, silting on his chest, and take 
hiji h^ad, and say, * Friend, do you love to road your Bible?'" 
**Yos.** **L sir, was that sailor; hut then I knew nothing 
abvXit the Bible, or about God ; I was a poor, ignorant, de- 
gra<k\i siunor,** Ilis history was, in substance, as follows: 
He had been tw^wiy^dre years a sailor, and nearly all that 
tiu^ in the s«?rvice of the British navy, indulging in all the ex- 
treuKS of a sailor^s vices. Drunkenness, debauchery, and pro- 
tanoiiess, made up his character. The fear of death, or hell, 
or Ovvi, had not entered his mind. Such was he, a sink of de- 
pravity, when a preacher one day assembled a little congrega- 
tivMi of sailors in the ship to w*hich he was attached, and spoke 
on the text, *♦ Behold, now is the accepted time; behold, now 
is the day of salvation.'* Ho listened, merely because the 
pa\-\ohor was once a sailor. Soon it appeared to him that the 
pn\*iohor saw and knew him, though ho was sitting where he 
supposed hi ms(Mf concealed. l^«very word seemed to bo meant 
for a description of him. To avoid being seen and marked, he 
several times changed his place, carefully getting behind the 
others. But, wherever he went, the preacher seemed to follow 
lum, and to describe his eourse of life, as if ho knew it all. At 
length the discourse was ended; and the poor sailor, assured 
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that he had heea the single object of the speaker's labours. 
Went up and seized his hand, and said, " Sir, I am the very- 
man : that is just the life I have led. I am a poor miserable 
man; but I feel a desire to be good, and will thank you for 
some of your advice on the subject." The preacher bade him 
pray. He answered, " I have never prayed in my life, but that 
I might be damned, as when I was swearing; and I don't "^ 
know how to pray." He was instructed. It was a day or two 
after this, while his mind was anxious but unenlightened, that 
Providence led me to him, while silting on his chest. He said ' 
I showed him a verse of the Bible as one that would guide him, 
I asked if he remembered which it was. "Yes, it was, *Hini 
that comelh unto me I will in no wise cast out.' " Soon after 
this, his mind was comforted with a hope of salvation through 
Jesus Christ. His vices were all abandoned. He became 
from that time a new creature in all his dispositions and habits; 
took special care to be scrupulously attentive to every duty of 
his station ; gained the confidence of his officers, and, having 
left the service, continued an exemplary member of society and 
of the church of Christ. He was so entirely renewed, that no 
one could imagine, from his appearance or manners, that he 
had been for twenty-five years a drunken, abandoned sailor. 



A MINISTER AMONG THE CHEROKEES. 

Some years ago, three ministers went to preach to the Che- 
rokee Indians. One preached very deliberately and coolly ; 
and the chiefs held a council to know whether the Great Spirit 
spoke to them through that man ; and they declared he did not, 
because he was not so much engaged as their head men were 
in their national concerns. Another spoke to them in a most 
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vehement manner ; and they again determined in cooncil M 
the Great Spirit did not speak to them through that man, be- 
cause he was mad. The third preached to them in an earnest 
and fervent manner; and they agreed that the Great Spirit 
might speak to them through him, because he was both earnest 
and afiectionate. The last was ever aAer kindly received. 



A PREACHER FROM ENGLAND. 

• 

Adout the year 1773, a great revival of religion took place 
in the southern part of our country, by means of some preach- 
ers from Elngland. Many, both whites and blacks, were brought 
to an acquaintance with God, by faith in Christ. Two of 
these, a white man and an African, meeting together, began to 
speak of the goodness of God to their souls. Among other 
things, they were led to inquire how long each had known the 
salvation of God, and how long it was, after they were con- 
vinced of their sin and danger, before each got a satisfactory 
evidence of their pardoning mercy. The white man said, " I 
was three months in deep distress of soul before God spoke 
peace to my guilty conscience!" " But it was only a fortnight," 
said the black man, " from the time I first heard of Jesus, and 
felt that I was a sinner, till I received the knowledge of salva- . 
tion by the remission of sins." " But what was the reason," 
asked the white man, "that you found salvation sooner than I 
did?" " This is the reason," replied the other, " You white men 
have much clothing upon you, and when Christ calls, you can- 
not run to him ; but we poor negroes have only this," pointing 
to the mat or cloth which was tied round his neck, " and when 
we hear the call, we throw it off instantly, and run to him." 
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REV. G. WHITEFIELD. 

Who can tell the results of a single sermon, or trace the 
consequences of one conversion 1 When Mr. Whitefield was 
preaching in New England, a lady became the subject of Di- 
vine grace,, and of course devoted to prayer. But in her Chris- 
tian exercises she was alone ; she could induce no one to pray 
with her but her little daughter, about ten years of age. She 
took this dear child into her closet from day to day as a wit- 
ness of her cries and tears. After a time, it pleased God to 
touch the heart of the child, and to give her the knowledge of 
salvation by the remission of sin. In a transport of holy joy, 
she then exclaimed to her mother, **0 mother, if all the world 
knew this ! I wish I could tell every body ! Pray, mother, 
let me run to some of the neighbours, and tell them, that they 
may be happy, and love my Saviour too !" " Ah, my dear 
child," said the mother, " that would be useless, for I suppose 
that were you to tell your experience, there is not one within 
many miles but what would laugh at you, and say it was all 
delusion." *' O mother," replied the dear girl, " I think they 
would believe me. I must go over to the shoemaker, and tell 
him, he will believe me." She ran over, and found him at 
work in his shop. She began by telling him that he must die, 
and that he was a sinner, and that she was a sinner, but that 
her blessed Saviour had heard her mother's prayers, and had 
forgiven all her sins ; and that now she was so happy, that she 
did not know how to tell it ! The shoemaker was struck with 
surprise ; his tears flowed down like rain ; he threw aside his 
work, and by prayer and suplication sought for mercy. The 
neighbourhood became excited, and within a few months there 
were more than fifty brought to the knowledge of Jesus, re- 
joicing in his power and grace. 

3S* 



450 THS AlOmiCAN CLSHOr. 



A MISTAKEN MINISTEIL 

The following anecdote bears strong testimony in favour of 
labouring and praying for the immediate conversion of young 
children in our Sabbath*schools. A minister in Massachusetts/ 
who felt a lively interest in the Sabbath-school, used to pray 
that the seed there sown might spring up in due time and bear 
fruit. He not only prayed in this manner himself, but by his 
example, taught the teachers thus to pray. They never once 
thought of praying for the immediate conversion of the scho- 
lars. At length this minister heard that some two or three of 
the scholars who had been in the school for some time were 
beginning to indulge the hope that they had passed from death 
unto life. He called to see them, and on inquiring, found that 
their feelings began to change at just about the age that he and 
the teachers had supposed would be the due time, when the 
seed might begin to spring and grow and bear frurf. This led 
him to believe that if he had only fixed upon an earlier time, 
and laboured accordingly, they might have given their hearts 
to the Saviour long before. He was convinced of his error. 
He met the teachers and said to them, we have been wrong 
entirely wrong. We ought to have prayed for their immediate 
conversion then exhorted them to direct all their efforts to this 
point, and not to rest satisfied so long as one child in the school 
was unreconciled to God. They began to pray, and Grod soon 
poured out his spirit upon the school, and convinced minister 
and teachers that it is right to pray for the immediate conver- 
sion, of little children. Let all who have any thing to do with 
the religious instruction of little children, take heed lest theii 
garments be stained with the blood of their souls. 
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REV. DAVID BRAINERD. 

Thebe are some interesting facts connected with the labours 
of this extraordinary young man among the Indians, which 
ought never to be forgotten. It is well known that in June 
1745, he first began to labour among a small body of these 
people in New Jersey. For the first six weeks they manifested 
such entire indifference and stupid unconcern, that he was 
about to leave them in despair, when he was somewhat encou- 
raged by the conversion of his interpreter. The interest with 
which this man now entered into the subject, and the warmth 
and unction with which he translated Mr. Brainerd's discourses, 
struck the Indians with surprise, and arrested their attention* 
On the 8th of August, he preached to about sixty-five of them, 
among whom he discovered much anxious concern. In pri- 
vate intercourse with them afterwards, the power of God seemed 
to descend upon them like a mighty rushing wind. Almost all 
persons, of all ages, were bowed down with concern together, 
and were scarcely able to withstand the shock. Old men and 
women, who had been drunken wretches for many years, and 
some children, appeared in distress for their souls. One who 
had been a murderer, a poW'tvow, or conjuror, and a noto- 
rious drunkard, was brought to cry for mercy with many tears. 
A young Indian woman, who never before knew that she had 
a soul, had come to see what was the matter ; she called on 
Mr. Brainerd on her way, and when he told her that he was 
about to preach to the Indians, she laughed, and seemed to 
mock. He had not proceeded far in his sermon before she felt 
offectually that she had a soul, and before it was ended, was so 
distressed with concern for its salvation, that she seemed like 
one pierced through with a dart. Such scenes were frequently 
repeated during the following eight weeks. Mr. Brainerd says : 
«* This surprising concern was never excited by any harangues 
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of terror, but always appeared most remarkable when 1 in* 
sistcd on the compassion of a dying Saviour, the plentiful pro- 
visions of the Gospel, and the free offer of divine grace to 
needy sinners. The efTects have been very remarkable. I 
doubt not but many of these people have gained more doctrinal 
knowledge of divine truth since I visited them in June last, 
than could have been instilled into their minds by the most di- 
ligent use of proper and instructive means for whole years 
together without such a divine influence. They seem gene- 
rally divorced from their drunkenness, which is the sin that 
easily besets them. A principle of honesty and justice appears 
among them, and they seem concerned to discharge their old 
debts, which they have neglected, and, perhaps, scarcely thought 
of for years. Love seems to reign among them, especially 
those who have given evidence of having passed through a 
saving change. Their consolations do not incline them to 
lightness, but, on the contrary, are attended with solemnity, 
and often with tears and apparent brokenness of heart." After 
some months' probation, he baptized forty-seven out of less 
than one hundred, who composed the settlement. 



REV. PRESIDENT DAVIES. 



The influence of the Pulpit in stimulating the heroes of the 
Revolutionary war was unquestionably great. The^ eloquent 
Samuel Davies, in an address to one of the Militia companies, 
pronounced a celebrated encomium on Washington, in a single 
sentence, which animated his hearers, and proved prophetic as 
to its subject. After praising the zeal and courage which had 
been shown by the Virginia troops, the preacher added: — "As 
a remarkable instance of this, I may point out to the public 
that heroic youth, Colonel Washington, whom I cannot but 
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1)ope Providence has hitherto preserved in so signal a manner 
for some important service to his country." This was but the 
echo of the general voice. 



The fruits of this devoted minister of Christ were not ephe- 
meral — they did not end in excitement. He went to his rest 
Jong since. But the fruits of his ministry still remain, in the 
consistent piety of those who were reared under the influence 
of parents brought into the church by his labours. A gentle- 
man in Tennessee says:— "The fruits of the great revival in 
Hanover under the preaching of Samuel Davies, are now 
spreading and growing in the valley of the Mississippi. There 
are many of the children and children's children of those per- 
sons who professed religion in Hanover, under the ministry of 
that eminent man of God, now scattered in this great valley ; 
and I know of no instance where they go, but an altar is reared 
for the worship of God in their families and neighbourhoods." 



REV. GILBERT TENNENT. 

Dr. Franklin gives an interesting account of this excellent 
man. It is well known that he was the friend and companion 
of Mr. Whitefield, and that he became the minister of the 
people whom that eminent minister collected together in Phila- 
delphia. 

Dr. F. says : — The Rev. Gilbert Tennent came to me with 
a request that I would assist him in obtaining a subscription 
for erecting a new meeting-house. It was to be for the use of 
a congregation he had gathered among the Presbyterians, who 
were originally the disciples of Mr. Whitefield. Unwilling to 
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make myself disagreeable to my fellow-citizens, by too i 
quently soliciting their contributions, I absolutely refused, 
then desired I would furnish him with a list of the names 
persons I knew by experience to be generous and public-; 
rited. I thought it would be unbecoming in me, after tl 
kind compliance with my solicitations, to mark them out tc 
worried by other beggars, and therefore refused to give sue 
list. He then desired I would at least give my advice. "T 
I will readily do," said I ; " and, in the first place, I advise ; 
to apply to all those who you know will give something ; n 
to those who you are uncertain whether they will give i 
thing or not, and show them the list of those who have giv 
and, lastly, do not neglect those who you are sure will \ 
nothing, for in some of them you may be mistaken." 
laughed, and thanked me, and said he would take my adv 
He did so, for he asked of everybody; and he obtaine 
much larger sum than he expected, with which he ere< 
the capacious and elegant meeting-house that stands in A 
street. 



REV. DR. B. 

Some years since, a merchant at Boston sent a variety 
useful articles as a present to the Rev. Dr. B., his pas 
accompanied with a note, desiring his acceptance of it i 
comment on Gal. vi. 6 : " Let him that is taught in the w 
communicate to him that teacheth in all good things." 
good doctor, who was then confined by sickness, returned 
compliments to Mr. W., thanked him for his excellent Fa? 
Expositor, and requested him to give him a practical exj 
tion of Matt. xxv. 36 : "I was sick, and ye visited me." 
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REV. DR BACKUS. 

The Rev. Dr. Backus, of Somers, was more than once in- 
^ted to accept the professorship of Divinity, both in the college 
Df Dartmouth and in Yale. The reasons of his refusal he did 
fcot communicate, but the principal one is not improbably found 
3n the following anecdote : — A gentleman, who was a repre- 
sentative from Somers, in the legislature, sitting at New Haven, 
while Dr. Backus was deliberating on this subject, was urged 
by one of his friends to use his influence in persuading the 
people of Somers to unite with their minister in calling an 
ecclesiastical council, which should decide on the propriety or 
impropriety of his acceptance. He replied, " You solicit me 
in vain. If Dr. Backus resolves to leave us, we cannot help 
it ; but we will never consent to call a council for the purpose 
bf determining on our own destruction. If he leaves us, we 
are undone ; and no people can be reasonably expected, or 
desired, voluntarily to take measures to accomplish their own 
rum. 



A HOME MISSIONARY. 



It was a fine day in , when a steamboat left St. Louis 

for Cincinnati. More than two hundred passengers enjoyed 
the beauty of the scene and scenery, and the excitement of the 
passage. Among them were all classes and conditions, pro- 
fessions and characters. There was seen the missionary, who 
had spent many years in preaching the gospel among the 
heathen of Eastern Asia. There was a Home Missionary, 
too, who had spent his tour of labour in the Great Valley, in 
proclaiming to destitute thousands the gospel of the grace of 
God, and who was now returning to his home in one of the 
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Middle States. There was the reckless and profane, the S.iV 
bath-breaker and the infidel ; there, too, was the civilian of 
firm and decisive Christian character, as well as many a nomi- 
nal Christian. The Sabbath was at hand, as the boat ap- 
proached a city on the noble river Ohio. Those who loved the 
Sabbath, and made it a rule of life to honour God, in the ob- 
servance of that day *» made for man," had settled their 
arrangements to leave the boat at this city, and, afler the Sab- 
bath, to pursue their journey. A goodly number thus honoured 
the God of the sacred day. The Foreign Missionary led the 
way ; the Home Missionary hesitated, doubted, and finally said 
that he had only the money to carry him home in the shortest 
time, and that he could not stop on expense over the Sabbath, 
and be able to pay his way homewards. " What shall I do, 
and what ought I to do ?" ,was his inquiry, made with deep 
interest in view of his condition. The reply of the civilian 
was, " Obey the commands of God, and then trust Him ; hurv 
dreds know you are a missionary and a minister of the gospel, 
and will feel the influence of your pernicious example. The 
cause of Christ will bleed, that a missionary should travel on 
the Sabbath — that a clergyman should violate the Sabbath. 
' Trust in God ;' no other course is safe or cheap." He was 
convinced, moved, resolved, and went on shore with the others, 
and passed the Sabbath, not without some apprehensions that 
he might be troubled by the expense. On Monday, another 
boat took them on their way. The Home Missionary came 
with a cheerful countenance ; even the lines of solicitude on 
his face had disappeared. His expenses had been paid bv 
some unknown friend ; and he felt constrained to declare witli 
gratitude, " I will obey, and hereafter trust the Lord." 
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A MINISTER IN NEW YORK. 

How oAea is the pulpit introduced into a neighbourhood by 
fery unexpected means 1 The Rev. Mr. Cook, of New York, 
not Jong since relaled the following pleasing fact : — 

In 1807, a gentleman, journeying in the interior of New 
York, then regarded as the far West, took with him some 
copies of Doddridge's " Rise and Progress of Religion in the 
Soul," for distribution. As he stopped at a cabin tavern, he 
noticed that the woman who waited on him at table, was busily 
engaged in reading. He inquired what book she had, and 
ieamed that it was the ^' Rise and Progress," which a neigh- 
bour had lent to her, and from which she was copying pas- 
sages which had peculiarly mterested her mind. He gave her 
a copy of Uie book, which she received with great delight. In 
1639, he was again passing that way ; and, on inquiring for this 
woman by name, he was pointed to an elegant house as her 
residence. Ete called on her, and asked her if she remembered 
him. She did not. *' But do you not remember the man who 
gave you Doddridge's Rkse and Progress, thirty years ago ?" 
" Oh, yes!" said she; "are you the same man? Why, that 
book was the means of converting my soul ; and it was lent 
around, and others read it, and we had meetings to read it 
together. It was read at huakings and bees, and on the Sab- 
bath day, and a revival followed ; and by and by, we sent for 
a minister, and formed a church. The church at Wyoming is 
the fruit of that seed." 
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BEY. KB. MA8SEY. l? ' 



Thxks are many ways of assisring ministers in the &- 
charge of their important duties, which sddom occur to oooh 
mon minds, hut eminently conduce to the advancemeiit of 
religion. One of these may be told in oooDectioQ with Geoenl 
Washington, whose usefulness extended to every object wiUm 
the sphere of his influence. In the affidrs of Traro parish, to 
which Mount Vernon belonged, he took a lively concern, and 
exercised a salutary controL He was a vestryman of thrt 
parish. On one occasion, he gained a triumph of some mo* 
ment, which Mr. Massey, the clergyman, who lived to an ad> 
vanced age, used to mention as an instance of his address. 
The old church was falling to ruin, and it was resolved thit 
another should be built. Several meetings were held, and a 
warm discussion arose respecting its location; the old one 
being remote from the centre, and inconveniently situated for 
many of the parishioners. A meeting for settling the question 
was finally held. Mr. George Mason, who led the party for ad- 
hering to the ancient site, made an eloquent harangue, in which 
he appealed, with great efiecl, to the sensibilities of the people, 
conjuring them not to desert the spot consecrated by the bones 
of their eincestors and the most hallowed associations. Mr. 
Massey said that every person present seemed moved by this 
discourse, and, for the moment, he thought there would not be 
a dissenting voice, Washington then rose, and drew from his 
pocket a roll of paper, containing an exact survey of Truro 
parish, on which was marked the site of the old church, the 
proposed site of the new one, and the place where each pa- 
rishioner resided. He spread this map before the audience, 
explained it in a few words, and then added, that it was for 
them to determine whether they would be carried away by an 
impulse of feclingi or act upon the obvious principles of reason 
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^nd justice. The argument, thus confirmed by ocular demon- 
stration, was conclusive, and the church was erected on the 
Hew site. 



A DISCOURAGED YOUNG MINISTER. 

A YOUNG minister was settled in a large and popular congre- 
gation, under very flattering circumstances. The church and 
people had settled him in the belief that he was a young man 
of more than ordinary talents, and with the expectation of his 
becoming a distinguished man. Afler a year or two, when the 
novelty of the thing had worn off, the current seemed to 
change, and the feeling prevailed that Mr. B. was not, nor 
likely to be, quite what they had expected. He did not grow 
as they had thought he would ; he did not perform the amount 
of labour which was needed to build up the church, and interest 
the congregation. Things dragged heavily. The young man 
felt the influence of the chill atmosphere which thus surrounded 
him. His spirits sunk, his health failed, and it was soon whis- 
pered around in the society and in the neighbouring towns, that 
Mr. B. would probably have to leave — he was not the man for 
the place. He was not the man of talents they had antici- 
pated. 

While things were in this state, at a meeting of the church, 
when the pastor was absent, (perhaps one called to see what 
should be done,) Mr. O , an mtelligent and influential mem- 
ber, arose and said : 

" Brethren, I think we have been in the fault respecting our 
minister. I think that he is a young man of superior talents, 
and will one day be a distinguished man. But we have not 
sustained him and encouraged him as we should. We have 
been standing and looking on, expecting him to r''*''2 both him- 
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self and us to embence. Now, let us adopt a difierent coune. 
Let us encourage our minister with our prayers, our sympa- 
thies, and our efibrts. Let us speak of him with esteem and 
confidence to others, and say that we think him a man of 
talent, and one who hids fair to be a distinguished man.** 

The thing was agreed upon. The leading men set the ex- 
ample. Very soon every one was speaking in favour of Mr. 
B. His people visited him, sympathized with him ; and people 
out of the society began to remark, how Mr, B. was rising in 
the estimation of his people. 

The young man felt the change. The cold, damp chill with 
which he was surrounded, and which was benumbing the ener- 
gies of his soul, was changed by the influence of such kindly 
beams, and a warm atmosphere came over him. His spirits 
rose ; his health returned ; his enei^es awoke, and he showed 
to all that be had within him the elements of a man. Several 
revivals attended his labours. In the aflections of the church 
and the people, he firmly established himself. His name be- 
came honourably enrolled among authors, and he was one 
whom his own church and other churches delight to honour. 



REV. DR. STANFORD. 



Ministers of the gospel, though it does not become them to 
talk of it,^are oflen very poor, and kindness should be shown 
to them, both in act and in manner. The following may sug- 
gest an important and useful hint : — The late Rev. Dr. Stan- 
ford was once walking in Wall street, in New York, when ho 
met a gentleman, who, judging from the threadbare appearance 
of his garments, that a new suit of clothes would not be unac- 
ccptable, invited him to step into a merchant tailor's shop, 
opposite. A(\er they had entered, Mr. W. remarked to the 
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tailor that they had called for the purpose of requesting him to 
decide a point upon which there was some doubt, namely, who 
was the largest man, Dr. Stanford or himself. They were 
accordingly measured, and nothing more was said on the sub- 
ject. The following week, a new suit of clothes were brought 
to Dr. S., accompanied with an anonymous note, requesting 
his acceptance of them. When relating this circumsiapce to 
his biographer. Dr. S. remarked, with his usual pleasantry, 
" Well, what could I do but pocket the affront?" 



A NEW ENGLAND MINISTER. 



At the first settlement of one of the New England towns, 
the inhabitants, with their characteristic piety, erected a house 
of worship, and procured the services of an eminent minister. 
Without a fixed salary, he was partially dependent upon gra- 
tuity for support. 

For the more effectual supply of his wants, as well as to 
testify their attachment and respect, the members of his flock 
appointed a day for general contribution. On that day, they 
came to the residence of their minister, some in carriages and 
some on foot, bringing with them their various gifts, all zealous 
to testify their love, and some, perhaps, anxious to exhibit their 
superior wealth. Be this as it may, they formed a happy 
group ; cordial salutations were interchanged, love attuned , 
every heart, and joy sparkled in every eye. *■ 

Among the last to arrive, were two neighbours who resided 
in a remote part of the parish ; and whom want and privatioiii, 
incident to a new settlement, had lef\ nothing to give. Anxious 
to be the bearers of some token of their attachment and grati- 
tude, .they had, alas ! nothing but honest hearts and kind 

wishes. 
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AAer much perplexity, they went into the woods, dug up 
each a small elm-tree, and came with their humhie offerings. 

Silently and unobsenred, they planted them in front of their 
pastor's dwelling. Not venturing to mingle among the wealthier 
girers, their work accomplished, they returned to their homes. 

Two hundred years have rolled over the events of that day. 
The shepherd and his flock are sleeping side by side. They 
that gave, and he that received, have passed away ; givers and 
their gids forgotten. Nay, they are not all forgotten. Near 
by, and designating the site of the parsonage, stands an aged 
elm. Until witliin a few years, there were two of them. In- 
terlocking their giant branches, they had long battled with the 
tempests, and drank together of the morning dews ; for their 
shadows reached back through two centuries. Others have 
been planted beside them ; and long and densely shaded streets, 
like arched passages, have given character, beauty, and a 
name to the City cf Blms, 

Of these two trees, thus planted, one has fallen a victim to 
time ; the other yet stands, in halo old ago, rich in its memo- 
ries and associations — not the least of which is, that it was the 
Twor marC^ gift. 



A SOUTHERN CLERGYMAN. 



Two coloured men, in the South, had just been hearing a 
sermon, and were conversing together about it. One of them 
remarked that he could understand but little of it, but the other 
said that he understood all but one word. ** What is dat V^ 
asked his companion. " De word perseverance y"* was the an- 
swer. To which the other rejoined, " Oh I me tell you what 
dat is; it mean, take right Jiold; Jiold fast ; hang on^ and 
7io let go,^^ 
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REV. JOSEPH SMITH. 

OuB story will carry the reader back a little more than fifly 
years ; when all north of the Ohio river was an almost un- 
broken wilderness — the mysterious red man's home. On the 
other side, a bold and hardy band from beyond the mountains 
had built their log cabins, and were trying to subdue the wil- 
derness. 

To them every hour was full of peril. The Indians would 
often cross the river, steal their children and horses, and kill 
and scalp any victim who came in their way. They worked 
in the field with weapons at their side ; and, on the Sabbath, 
met in the grove of the rude log church to hear the word of 
God^ with their rifles in their hands. 

To preach to these settlers, Mr. Joseph Smith, a Presbyte- 
rian minister, had lefl his parental home east of the mountains. 
He, it was said, was the second minister who had crossed the 
Monongaheia river. He settled in Washington county, Penn- 
sylvania, and became the pastor of the Cross Creek and Upper 
Buffalo congregations, dividing his time between them. Ho 
found them a willing and united people, but still unable to pay 
him a salary which would support his family. He, in com- 
mon with all the early ministers, must cultivate a farm. He 
purchased one on credit, proposing to pay for it with the salary 
pledged to him by his people. 

Years passed away ; the pastor was unpaid ; little or no 
money was in circulation ; wheat was abundant, but there was 
no market ; it could not be sold for more than twelve-and-a- 
haH* cents, in cash. Even their salt had to be brought across 
the mountains on pack-horses, and was worth eight dollars per 
bushel : twenty-one bushels of wheat were oflen given for one 
of salt. 

The time came when the last payment must be made, and 
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itfr. Smith was told he must pay or leave his farm. Three 
years* salary was now due from his people. 

For the want of this, his land, his improvements upon it, 
and his hopes of remaining among a beloved people, must be 
abandoned. The people were called together, and the case 
laid before them. They were greatly moved. Counsel from 
on high was sought Plan afler plan was proposed and aban- 
doned. The people were unable to pay the tithe of their 
debts, and no money could be borrowed. 

In despair they adjourned, to meet again the following week. 
In the mean time it was ascertained that a Mr. Moore, who 
owned the only mill in the country, would grind for them wheat 
on moderate terms. At the next meeting, it was resolved to 
carry their wheat to Mr. Moore's mill. Some gave fifly 
bushels, some more. This was carried from fifleen to twenty- 
six miles, on horses, to the mill. 

In a month, word came that the flour was ready to go to 
market. Again the people were called together. After an 
earnest prayer, the question was asked. Who will run the flour 
to New Orleans ? This was a startling question. The work 
was perilous in the extreme. Months must pass before the 
adventurer could hope to return, even though his journey should 
be fortunate. Nearly all the way was a wilderness ; and 
gloomy tales had been told of the treacherous Indians. More 
than one boat's crew had gone on that journey, and came back 
no more. 

Who, then, would endure the toil and brave the danger? 
None volunteered. The young shrunk back, and the middle- 
aged had their excuses. Their last scheme seemed likely to 
fail. At length a hoary-headed man, an elder in the church, 
sixty-four years of age, arose, and, to the astonishment of the 
assembly, said, " Here am I ; send me." The deepest feeling 
at once pervaded the whole assembly. To see their venerated 
elder thus devote himself for their good, melted them all to 
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tears. They gathered around old Father Smiley, to learn that 
his resolution was indeed taken ; that, rather than lose their 
pastor, he would brave danger, toil, and even death. After 
some delay and trouble, two young men were induced, by 
hope of a large reward, to go as his assistants. 

A day was appointed for starting. Tlie young and old, from 
far and near, from love to Father Smiley, and the deep inte- 
rest in the object of his mission, gathered together, and, with 
their pastor at their head, came down from the church, fifteen 
miles away to the bank of the river, to bid the old man fare- 
well. Then a prayer was offered by their pastor. A parting 
hymn was sung. " There," said the old Scotchman, " untie 
the cable, and let us see what the Lord will do for us." This 
was done, and the boat floated slowly away. 

More than nine months passed, and no word came back from 
Father Smiley. Many a prayer had been breathed for him; 
but what had been his fate, was unknown. Another Sabbath 
came. The people came together for worship ; and there, on 
his rude bench, before the preacher, composed and devout, sat 
Father Smiley. After the services, the people were requested 
to meet early in the week, to hear the report. All came again. 
After thanks had been rendered to God for his safe return. 
Father Smiley arose and told his story :— That the Lord had 
prospered his mission ; that he had sold his flour for twenty- 
seven dollars per barrel, and then got safely back. He then 
drew a large purse, and poured upon the table a larger pile of 
gold than most of the spectators bad ever seen before. The 
young men were paid each a hundred dollars. Father Smiley 
was asked his charges. He meekly replied that he thought he 
ought to liave the same as one of the young men, though he 
had not done quite as much work. • It was immediately pro- 
posed to pay him three hundred dollars. This he refused to 
receive, till the pastor was paid. Upon counting the money, 
there was found enough to pay what was due Mr, S., to ad- 
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vancc his salary for the year to come, to reward Father Smi- 
ley with three hundred dollars, and then to leave a largo 
dividend for each contribution. Thus their debts were paid, 
their pastor relieved ; and, while life lasted, he broke to them 
the bread of life. The bones of both pastor and elder have 
long reposed in the same church-yard ; but a grateful posterity 
still tell this pleasing story of the past. 



A MISSIONARY AMONG THE INDIANS. 

Fjsw anecdotes are more interesting, as connected with the 
ministry, than some of those relating to the Indians. In 1803, 
these persons at Stockbridge delivered a speech to a missionary 
who laboured among them, which shows their affection to him, 
while it also illustrates not jbl few passages of the sacred vo- 
lume. The following is an extract : — 

Father! when I look at you, I see the tears are falling down 
your cheeks, on account of the many dismal objects you have 
seen. Now, according to the ancient custom of my forefathers, 
I stretch forth my hand and wipe the tears from your eyes, 
that you may see clearly. And, likewise, I see that your ears 
are stopped with the dust that flies about. I now clear your 
cars, that you may hear distinctly. I also loosen your tongue, 
that you may speak freely. Having done this, I see that your 
legs and feet are muddy, by reason of the wet path by which 
you travel. I likewise wash your legs and feet. While I do 
this, I feel some briars stick in your feet. I pluck them out, 
and take the healing oil, which our forefathers used to keep for 
that purpose, and oil them, that they may feel comfortable, 
while you sit by the side of our fire-place. 
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MORAVIAN MISSIONARIES. 

A LARGE body of Indians had been converted by the Mora- 
vian missionaries, and settled in the West, where their sim- 
plicity and harmlessness seemed a renewal of the better days 
of Christianity. During the Revolutionary war, these settle- 
ments, named Dichtenau and Guadenhutten, being located in 
the seat of the former Indian contests, were exposed to outrage 
from both parties. Being, however, under the tuition and in- 
fluence of the whites, and having adopted their religion and 
the virtuous portion of their habits, they naturally apprehended 
that the hostile Indians, sweeping down upon the American 
frontier, would take advantage of their helplessness, and de- 
stroy them as allies of the whites. Subsequent events enable 
us to compare the red and white man, and determine which is 
the savage. A party of two hundred Hurons fiercely ap- 
proached the Moravian Indian town. The Christian Indians 
conducted themselves, in this trying extremity, with meekness 
and firmness. They sent a deputation with refreshments to 
their approaching foes, and told them that, by the word of God, 
they were taught to be at peace with all men, and entreated 
for themselves and their white teachers, peace and protection. 
And what replied the savage, fresh from the wilds, and panting 
for blood? Did he mock to scorn the meek and Christian 
appeal ? Did he answer with the war-whoop, and lead on his 
men to the easy slaughter of his foes ? What else could be 
expected from an Indian ? Yet such was not the response of 
the red warrior. He said he was on a war party, and his 
heart had been evil, and his aim had been blood; but the 
words of his brethren had opened his eyes. He would do 
them no harm. "Obey your teachers," said he, "worship 
your God, and be not afraid. No creature shall harm you." 
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A DISCOURAGED PASTOR. 

I ONCE heard of a minister who stated that be preached a 
number of years in a certain place, without any viaible benefit 
to any one. Finally, ho concluded it was not right for him to 
preach, and in consequence thought he would give it up. But, 
while musing on the subject, he fell asleep and dreamed* ** I 
dreamed," said he, *' that I was to work for a certain man for 
so much, and my business was sitting upon a very large rock, 
with a very small hammer, pounding upon the middle of it, in 
order to split it open. 1 worked a long time, to no efiect ; aud 
at length I became discouraged, and began to complain, when 
my employer came. Said he, < Why do you complain ? Have 
you not fared well while in my employ ?' 

«'0h! yes.' 

*' * Have you not had enough to eat ?' 

«*Yes.' 

" * Have you been neglected in any way V 

" « No, sir.' 

"*Then,' said he, *keep to work, cease your complaints, 
and I will take care of the result' 

" Hg then left me. 

" I then thought that I applied my little hammor wiih more 
energy, and soon the rock burst open wiih such force that il 
awoke me. Then," says he, *• I censed to complain ; I seized 
my little hammer with new vigor ; I hammered upon that great 
rock, Sin, with renewed energy, nothing doubting, and soon 
tho rock burst. The Spirit of the Lord rushed in, and the 
result was a reward of a glorious ingathering of souls." 
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REV. SYLVESTER LARNED. 

Thb commuDication cf reproof, faowevor ipoiaful it may be 
is one of the oiogt importanit and most useful duties of the 
Christian ministry. A Spanish gentleman once called on the 
kte Bev. Sylvester Larned, of N«w Qrieans, one of the most 
eloquent pulpit oralois of his day« to saj that he wished to 
join his church, and to i^eceive the sacrament of the Lord's 
Supper j '* for," said lie, with an oath, ** you are the most elo- 
quent man I have ever heard !" Mr. Lamed spent an hour 
with him in ^j^plaining what was required in order to beooming 
a member of his church: in other words, what it is to be a 
true Christian ; and the Spaniand went away ^kh « heavy 
heart, to rdlect on a subjeoC which iiad never inen presented 
to his mind in the same light befiire. 



A CLEROTMAN. 



A CLBROTXAN, who was not very remarkable for his zeal in 
the cause of his Divine Master, while travelling in New York 
state, stopped for a night in a place where there was an exten- 
sive revival of religion. After resting for a short time at the 
inn, his curiosity to view the place led him to stroll through 
the streets. He had not proceeded far on his evening ramble, 
before his ear was arrested by the voice of prayer. He paused 
and listened ; and, finding that the voice issued from a retired 
and humble dwelling by the roadside, stranger as he was, he 
resolved to enter. On entering, he found himself unexpectedly 
surrounded by a band of disciples, assembled for special 
prayer. He cast his eye about, upon the little group, in a vain 
endeavour to find some one whom he could recognise as an 
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ac;:aiiitiDoe ; but all were itmigexs in persoD, through bie- 
:>.rea in Chris:. Collecting his wandering thoughts, he bowed 
h r»K-lf in the humble aitimde of prayer, and, to his infinite 
sj.-pnde. be soon discovered that himaelf, by name, and the 
r«oM of hs chai^^ were the subjects of ardent and impoitn- 
cize supp&icatiofL The person who was leading their devo- 
Z;oi», was an entire stranger to him ; and yet he seemed to 
wres:^ in spirit with God, that he might be aroused to greater 
faidifjiness and seal in his ministerial duties and private dero- 
tioQs, and that God would prepare him to become an agent 
in reriring his work in the church and congregation over 
whom he was placed as a spiritual watchman. AAer the 
raeehng had dosed, being deeply impressed with the guilt of 
his past negligence, and with the responsilnlity of the minii- 
terial office, he silently withdrew and returned to his lodgings. 
Xoc long after this event, he returned to his people, and n- 
sumed, with renewed vigour, the duties of his office. Within 
a short time, a revival commenced in his congregation, and 
three hundred were early numbered as the hopefid subjects of 
redeeming mercy. 
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THE END. 



ANNOUNCEMENT. 



Thb Editoh of this work reapeetfully announces that he 

■ 

has in preparation a series of volumes, uniform in size and 
price with *<The Clbrgy of Akbbioa;*' the publication of 
which may be expected at as early a period as may comport 
with the care demanded in their preparation by their import- 
ance. The following list will show the varied character, and 
give a general idea of the contents of the series; but pro- 
bably it does not furnish the order in which they will be 
issued. 

THE PULPIT OP AMERICA :— Pacts relating to its occu- 
pants, incidents, and results, in the United States. A 
companion to '^Thb Clergy of Akerioa." 

THE LITERATURE OF AMERICA:— Anecdotes of its 
history, authors, curiosities, and influence, in the United 
States. 

THE LADIES OF AMERICA :— Anecdotes illustrative of 

the female character in the United States. 
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ANKOUXCBIUICT. 

THE GENTLEMEN OF AMERICA:— Anecdotefl illustra- 
tive of the character of professional and other membe r s 
of general society in the United States. 

THE YOUNG PEOPLE OF AMERICA :— Anecdotes illus- 
trative of juvenile character in the United States. 
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